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PUBLISHER'S FOREWORD 



■rnis book in outline was first suggested lo tlie 
LiTilhur by several Crusader Icadera uho cspresscd 
u ilcsiie lo have a recoid of his travels which they 
could gii-e lo "llie man in llie stieel." And so 
ihis new publiotioii has been put together to 
Imctcst the average individual who knows little 
about religious woik, 

■I'o those wlio know Mi. J. Edwin Orr as an 
iiiiihor, it is necessary to explain that Sui/r Things 
UapJ/ri> contains mH of t!ic travel stories, anecdote, 
linniour, adveniuie and rematkablc records of , 
OHsaets to prayer already published in the first 
Bcven boobs from llie author's pen. It owiW the 
mass of detail which appeals only to tlie man with 
experience of present-day Evangelical work. Suib 
Thiigi Uappin includra, besides, nauch hiihcrto 
unpublished material of interest, with accounts of 
lunhet travels in the Arctic md in Africa up to 
(lie time of the autlior's marriage. A Ouistian 
reader mU find (his book a most suitable one for 
passing on to frieJids and outsiders. 

To those who have not read Mr. Ocr's writings, 
wc niay explain that the aulhoi is a young man 
of twenty-five, who has touted over fifty countries, 
and who has become in a couple of years (lo 
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quote a contempoiory magazine) "the moEl- 

discussed cvangclisl of to-day." His published 
\i>ork5 have reached a drtujalion of 300,000, and 
crowds of many tliousands flock to hear him 
"wherever he speaks. 

To all, ihe rciil value of this book lies in ils 
demons (ration that thetE is a God Who takes an 
interest in per3onii[, human affjirs. Otherwise, 
this record of a tour of ioo,oeo miles around the 
globe— begun ft'ithout money or support— would 
be entiiely unbeherable. 
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SUCH THINGS HAPPEN 

CHAPTER I 

EKGIfJHIN-C OF THINGS 

,l>/,/™fer ifl, ip3i- ■ ■ ■ Birktnbead, 

Wn stood talking togcthei, Frank and I, 

" 1 low much money have you in hsnd ? 

iinkt'tl, ,, .^ 

■■IV-o shiflmgs and eighlpencc fanhing, 1 

ri'plifil, ^^ 

" liut where wil] ycu sleq) tonight? 

■■ I'm suie 1 don't kiiow," and the Irishman in 
ILii: a.lc]tJ : " I'U sltep in bed, I suppose." 

"Yts, yes, old man," Frank. retocLcd, 
will you get yout next meal ? " 

" I don't know that either," I explained, 
[ know -where to put it," 

rrant did not know what to fay. His Irish pal 
(if Riiver Scout days had arrived suddenly in 
llitkcnhcad, and had told him confidentially that 
he was setting out 10 tout the world alone, with- 
nut money and without friends, and without 
licgging cither. Frank was baffled. 

" And whcK aie you goii^ to ? " was his next 
i]uestion. 
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" I've no idea." 

" Well, Edwin," he said ruefully, " you describe 
this as a ' call from God,' I call it i bit of roittn 
luck, I do," 

"Frank," I replied, "ray Fatbec hi Heaven 
knowa all about my funds, anii He -n-ill provide 
my neit med and bed— why should 1 woriy ? " 
"I don't understand it at all, Edwin. Those 
sort of things simply don't happen noivadays. 
How far do you hope to travel Ibis week ? " 
" Two hundred miles to London," I ventured. 
This was too much for Frank. Jlc lolJ me that 
on a certain occasion, he hiid run short of cash 
while cycling in the south of England, and that 
he found it encecdingly difficult to gel back. 

"If you manage to do it," he exploded, "it 
will be luM handred miUs of miracle. But it is impos- 
sible," 

" There is nothing impossible to God," I 
asserted. " Besides, 1 hope to visit every pait of 
Biilain in aytat," 

He made a quick calculation. 
" Well, chummy. Best of luck. Either you're 
1 letrible fool about it all, or else it's going to be 
ten thousand miles of miracle, Edwin," 

We parted on the Qiester road outside Birken- 
head, and an hour later I was cychng down the 
road to nowhere, convinced that it led to every- 
where. 

And that is how I began a world tour which 
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Hliiinately stretched to one hundred thousand 
,uik-s-a trip around the globe which took me 
il.nmgh fifty countties-a journey completed by 
i.iiiiilane, seaplane, iccbtcaker, rootoisbip, fast 
Ut sticamUned trains, and a score of modes of 
[miel-hcsidcs walking many weary miles on foot. 
The journey began with ippiosimately half a 
crown and was finished without any solicitation 
fur money. I started as a Iranp, aod ended as an 
iiiihot, preacher, and globcttottcr. 
But let us go back to beginnbgs. 

» * • ' 

Ireland was in a very disturbed state during the 
(.ily days of .91a, aud no one could predict what 
l.y ahead. Sir FJward Carson was defying the 
Ci.vetnraent to do its woist-lhe Government 
WIS trying to threaten Catson and lus Ulster 
.upportcrs, tgii was the year of the Solemn 
I „(.ue and Covenant, of ibe Gunmnning. of the 
I \-l- ^'oluntcer DiiUings, of trouble. But the 
,„|,i,K"ik of the Great War, two years later, 
.,i.cpt away the stage— and Ulste.men joined up 
(ofightinthearmiesofBritain, 

In the early days of 191a, actuaUy on (he i)th 
lanuarj', I was born. My parents were staunch 
1 uyalists— someone has facetiously said that my 
litst two utterances were Uic Lord's Piayet and the 
Ulster slogan " We will not have Home Rule, I 
have ha^y recollections of bemg given a bar ot 
chocolate as a reward foi wiving a Union Jack and 
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saying " No Home Rule.- In conscquaire, I had 

become a Loyalist too. 

Uy father died wlicn I wa5 nine yi^is old, and 
so my lasling impressions of liim ate consequently 
few. But 1 5(ill remember his easy-going kinaness 
to all his children, lie was never -ceiy strong 

One day I walked into the kitchen, and iiujing 
a Qeigiihont-woman there instead of my mother 
1 asked her what was wrong. ' 

" Sit down a minuti^," she said, hesitantly. 
I was bewildered. It was all so mysietions. 
" Well, mwin," she said at last, "your fmlitr 
his passed away." 

No tears came to my eyes— hut I -n-ent out 
miserably to tell my younger brother "Dadda's 
dead." That was the second deaili in tho fatiuly 
for a littk- baby sister had been taken the year 
before, breaking Q ihink) my father's heart. 

Mother was always a totally different type to 
my father— she was pra.;tica]. I well remember 
her working till the small hours making clothes 
for her duldren. or spendmg half her lime 
nursing the sick. Het self-denial ruined her 
hcalrh. 

There wre fire ehildtcn. Alan, the eldest 
shos'ed very early promise of becoming a clever 
artist. He was sis feet tall, broad.shouldered, u-dl- 
propoifioncd, but he Inherited his father's weak- 
ness. Alan had a very mischicT.-oii5 and adven- 
turous spirit. His spirit chafed under red-tape 
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In the hospital, and so we wcie not surprised 
*licn he quarrelled with his doctors and came 
home to cure himself. He was expected to live a 
frw weeks, but inflead of that, Alan went off to 
the mountains of Mourne, slept much, kept warm, 
■IE well, and lived a healthy life. He had ever- 
Improving health for over four years— but at 
hn he caught a cliill, relapsed, and died within 
light of the beautiful mountaios of Mouroe that 
we all loved. 

'I'hc youngest child was Margamt Loutse, 
the little baby who died. The next youneest 
was my brother Beittaia— cow in London; and 
the second eldest was my sister Evelyn, now 
married. 

I came in for o great deal more Icashig than did 
,hc others. For instance, at ten years of age, I 
hcgan to write poetry— most imaginative rhyme 
(bout life on Mars and what not, ineluding epic 
poems on Mohammed's retreat from Mecca to 
Medina. Nest to the Bible, my favourite hook was 
■iCiishineton Itving's ' T Jfc of Mahomet and his 
Successors '—which book I had read through 
IliiitcCQ tiroes before my eleventh bitthilay. So 
flus smnge ptopcnsity for reading deep books 
earned jne the nickname of Pmfssmr at school. 
Although fond of outdoor sports, I was greatly 
handicapped by always beuig the youngest in the 
tlass and theicfore being sadly knocked about. 
Going strange places was my hobby from earliest 
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^^^~'"^ Se"i"B lost, although often I lost othe, 

In dQ£ course. I followed in Akn's footsies ] 
pd .ook a scholarship m the local Municipal^ 
Cllefic. I much enjoyed i,. My scl.oolma.es dis- 
covered Ihat I could w.i,= poetry, so my services 
were much m den,»nd with the fellows who had 
sweethearts among the girls at (he colleee. Fverv- 
th.ng v™t well I wtote d,e po.try-they ckimcd 
.nthorsh,p Once, however, I ^.de the nust.ko 
ot giving the same posm to two different fellows 
p=ying altenlion to .h= same girl. The tcSLiJts 
wet. cta^ttophie fot mc. Bat I wrote ,™,te. 1 
began my first novel when I was fotilteen-,t was 
= ove.5tory combined with .^llenby'a coi,qt,est of 
Palestme. Written i„ Ionghar,d, it u-as circuited 
.mo.g my mttinate friends as a senal, b..t nevc^ 
publ.hedfcla^y were out ptanks at College 
together. Ot,e dsy our dass armed ztself ^i,h a 
ibetd j„p|>ly of stink.bon,bs n>ade seeretly in 
the chemical Iahor„tory. We distributed ourselves 
among the dense crowd which packed out Wool- 
worth's Store I^ High Street. At a pre-srr^gcd 
Signal, ,he Slink-bombs were broken, Nol lone 
^tenr^ds, Woolworth's was empty save for . 
tew shopwalkers and assistants cnmlating ' the bov 
who stood on the burning deck ' 

Another favourite trick was to place stink- 
bombs xa tl>e masters' pockets, aeddentally bunm 
^mst thoffl, and disappeai. The mastm never 
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imcd 10 like it. It was my great joy to plan a 
■I of the mischief, and a fcllo*-!ladciH named 
Jlot carried out the plots. 

Years later, I had a letter from lyounginissionnry 
hi l.ir away China, a fellow who, like myself, was 
> iriiiobcr of this "very wicked" diss of boys 
**liith terrorised its masters. " I'm sure," he 
wrote, " that Bouncer, out old headmaster, would 
lie tiumbfounded if he discovered how many of 
W became ministers, preachers, and luissionities 1 " 
-Slrange, but many did, 

A second year scliolarship was followed by » 
lliirJ year awatd. but it was just then that my 
brolhct, the family's breadwinner, took ill. I gave 
up ray studies and entered business at 15. Finding 
rmployment in a big bakery concern, I was the 
only young fellow among sixteen girls. I professed 
III be a -wornan-hatcr, but no one believed me, for 
I lihvcd playing pranks upon them. 

On one occasion, I entered the office, sad- 
ficcd. 

" What's the mattel, Edwin ? " 

" Ilavoi'l you hcartl the news ? " I asked sadly. 

"No. What's wrong?" inquired the girls. 

" Poor old Mae was found wiih his head in a 
}ins-oven tills morning-" 

" All, no. Surely not. Wliat a pity." 

" It's true," I assured them, sadly. 

" Wlio told yoo, Eddie?" 

" Oh. i saw him myself," I replied cheetfullj'. 
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" He was Joofciag in lo see if the biscuits were alti 

right, and he hiouglit hi; hcfld out again." 

I enjoyed my wcilt, and wfl? finflJiy traosfecjred 
to a re5pi>ns[ble posidon in ilie transport side ■ 
the Sno, But I wits still fond of mischief. So fo 
seven yeats, my fellow-workets regarded me as 
mischicFous cloTii wlio nuist never be take; 
seriously. 

w » « ■ s 

Then tlicre came a change. 

My family was what Ulster folk call ' good-J 
living.' We were all given a icligious training,' 
and eaily each one was led to a professio 
of conversion, I was converted when I was nin 
— Ofl my ninth birthday. But aft£t a few years. '. 
backsiid — and had littic oi nothmg lo disting 
my life from that of my companions id the world. I 
But as I entered my twenties, I began to be more j 
interested in Christian work, felt ashamed of my] 
frivolous existence, and began to take an active | 
part in Christian service. A fciendiihip with a] 
good gill helped to divert my interests into proper I 
channels. One day I met an old friend. 

"Hall", Jim. Want to ast you a qucsdon. Can! 
you preach P " 

" No, I don't thinfc so. Can you ? " 

"No. But J want to. So what about starting I 
with mc ? " 

" But where could we preach ? " 

" In the open-ail ! What about it ? " 



BEGINNING OF THINGS 17 

We prayed about it, I had a ultelele, and Jim 
bad a poweiful voice. So, starting in the Shankill 
Road district of Belfast, we attracted a crowd, 
fljid preached as best we knew how. We decided 
lo form a team of young men of all dcnominationa 
to catry on widi us. I had had a varied denomina- 
tional training — iiist a Brethren Sunday School, 
then a Baptist Church, a Methodist Christiaa 
lindeavour Society, a Presbyterian Bibie Qass, 
Church of Ireland Rover Scouts, etc. The young 
men were of many persuasions. The band grew. 

In September 1333, a gentleman in London 
offered me a salary to set up the work all over the 
world. 1 gave notice in business and told all my 
frii^nds that I had received a call from God. Some 
were pleased, some were dubious, but it made no 
difference to me. I was sure that it was all right; 
and assured Mother that it would make no diifeience 
to the family income. 

Then came the crash of my hopes. The gentle- 
man in London suddenly disappointed mc, post- 
poned his offer, aud put me o£f. My mother was a 
widow, my brother was out of work, my sister 
was ill, and 1 was the sole support of the home. 
But I had boaslcd tliat God could answer prayer: 
I felt iliat I could not go back to work after saying 
that God had answered my prayers b>' releasing 
me for this wotk, 

" But what will become of us ? " my mothec 
asked. 
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" I don'f know. But I ptomiBe to send you the 1 
usual contribution every week." 

" But where will it cotne ftom ? " 

"I don't know. But it says in the Bible 'My 
God shall supply all your ueed' !Lud either thal's 
true 01: else it's not. If it is true, we'll be all right : 
if it's not true, the sooner we find oat the better. 
But of course it's true." 

I had about tliree pounds saved up, so T gave 
this to mother. 

"Have you enough left fot yourself?" she 
asted. 

*' Ohy yes, quite.'* 

I possessed a Ticiret to Liverpool, aod 2/8J — 
two shilhngs and eightptnct farthing, or sisty- 
five cents. But I believed the promises of God, 
and so I started out to tour the world, striving to 
get Christians united in hiotherly love, and trying 
to prepare the way for a religious revival 'which 
would make Cliiistians much more like their 
Master. 

I arrived in Liverpool with ray old bicycle as 
a future means of transport, had breakfast with my 
only Liverpool friends, crossed over to Birken- 
head. 

Tliis brings us to September aS, igjS' — and 
heie wc take up the u^irrative. 
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CHAPTER n 



ROUND EaiTAtN AlONH 



Some hours after I had left Birkenhead, I began 
HI leiiliae wliat I had done. i-Inre 1 was in England, 
ri Iniiely young Irishman, -without any prospects 
pilicad, and without even the money to return to 
Ik'lfast. I began to think of the home 1 had left, 
uf the pirtlog with friends, of the hopeless out- 
look, developing that peculiar complaint called 
"Lump in the thtoaf." I was miserable, and 
Sulaii was making the most of my misery. Just 
liieii a quiet voice seemed to say, "Do you believe 
iLie ptomisES of God?" 

T!ie pmmiri of Gid. One cirae to mind. " My 
Uod shall supply all your need according to His 
riches in glory by Christ Jesus." Was it true ? 
(If course it was Itue. How could one profess 
10 Ijc a Christian and deny such a fundamental 
iir the faith? Did I believe the promises oE 
God? 

"Of course I do," I said to myself. Oh! what 
JLiy came into my heart at that moment. Not long 
afterwards I prayed for the opportutiiiy of wit- 
nessing foe God that day ; an hour later, I addressed 
4 Women's meetitig in a churdi in Chester where 1 
wag absolutely unknown ; two hours later I enjoyed 
B hearty meal with the leader, a saintly woman who 
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his since become one of my dearest friends, I 
was offered a night's hospitnlity by th.15 newly 
adopted moSher, bul: I declined, saving thai I felf 
lliat she Lord wanted me to pu&h on to Shrewshucy j 
(01 sotncwhcte neai; thetc) in Salop. 

A quatiec of anhoui later, I regretted the refusal, 
foe rain con^menced to fall heayilv- I asked the 
Lord to enable me in some [nysteiious way ro 
reach Shrewsbury, forty miles to the south, without 
getting wet. Before i had time to realise how 
impossible was that request, a young lorry-diivcr 
<in the road mistook mc for Bett Cook, a pal of 
mine from Nordxampton. 100 miles away 1 He 
gave mc a lift to Wellington, and I had the joy of 
pointing him to Christ on the way. It was 11 p.m. 
when 1 arri^'ed at the Column in Shrewabury, atiii 
the nest problem was bed and breakfast ! So 1 
spied a poiicemaii on night duly, and was soon 
asking him where i could obtain tcasonablc 
accommodadon for the night, eKplaining to him 
tiiat I wag an tvatigclist. 

'* How am I to know that you arc genuine ? " 
was one of his questions. 

So I took out my pocket-book, and picked one 
of sis letters of recommendation given mc by 
leaders in various denominations in Belfast. This 
one was signed " WilMam Piiilhps," 

The constable perused it carefully, and then 
shook hands very warmly, Not only was he a 
Quistian, but he was also a/nW of Mr, Philhp!. 
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\'X ptaise God always for itJtroflucing me to such 

L.| circle of devoted friends in Shiewshuiy, of whom 

|1he best is my friend in the force, Constable Maule. 

' My God shall supply all your need according to 

I riches in gl'Jtj' by Christ Jesus," This police- 

iiii told me long afterwards that he was at the 

wrong police bos when I atiived at I he spot. I 

vciy nearly missed hini. 

At first I felt very lonely In England. I had no 
lijcnds to whom to go— I was tiled out by exer- 
tions on a bicycle. But the driving force of the 
~\yaa\ of a world lour conquered all else— hungei- 
and thirst, hardship and unfiiendiintss. Day by 
I lay, etfange adventures befel me. 

Such experiences happened daily on my journey 
iiiutii, and 1 reached London safcLy. Here my 
pL-oblcms were multiplitd^whcrc to stay?— what 
about the weekly itistalmcnt for mother ? In a 
mobt reinarkable way I met my old friend, T. B. 
Uccs (now working with the C.S.S.M.), and helped 
liini in hi; ei-angchstie work in a NotUi London 
parish. Owing to the kintincts of ilie vicar's wife 
(imc of the sweetest Itishwomen I liave ever met) 
lliar vicicige became a "home from home," and 
[he vicat a firm friend. 

I remember, one Sunday night in the vicarage, 
tLieeling at midnight to ask llie Lotd for the instal- 
ment of money to send home to mother. The 
letter was written, addressed, and left open, m 
anticipation of the Lord teadir^ the amount before 
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II a.m. At brealt&at on ihe following day tlic 
cuid left a letter beside my plate. I picked rt 
up. It WIS addiesstd to " Mr. Hoa'e " (Cockney 
for Otc [) and iu.'iide was an anonymous note. 
" I feel thit IX is the will of Jesus to send you 
this," -with tlic exucf mioimt for which 1 ptayed. 
Week by week, liic Ijjtd sent this money, ajid I 
felt greatly encouraged. 

The £t&t journey round the "Rritish Isles started 
on Octobci 14th; I had only 4\d. and I esti- 
mated the cost at ^i) all told. I arrived in Dublin 
early one morning : from Belfast I crossed over 
to Glasgou'. 

At Betwick-on-Tweed came a terrible test iff 
feitL All doors seemed to be closed a^insr mc, 
and my fundi were down 10 tj". 9^^. ^hat could 
one do ? In desperation, after spending ; ff. on a 
fish supper, I started at 10 p.m. to walk the three 
hundred miles to London. I commended my life 
to God, knowing full well that it would take 
me ten days to teach I ondon and wondering how 
long sisteen pence would last. I shall never forget 
the bitter cold of that night on the Hoithumbdaa 
loads ; it made me realise that I would not be 
worth mudi if I sat down foi a rest. I prayed for 
a lift. 

Nest moment a patty in a car, tctuaiing from 
a theatre, mistook mc for an old friend of dicirs, 
and gave me a lift south. At 1 o'docic, atid at 
5 o'clock, 1 got other lifts, and ajuued at Newcastle- 
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un-Tyne at 4 a.m. I was eshausted. I asked the 
neatest policeman where I could get a sleep, and 
he took me 10 a tramps' boarding house — not very 
ih-Il-ci, but the only place which was opco—o'hcre 
I |.aid f,d. for a bed, I had taid that I would not 
ulijcct 10 sharing my bed with someone else, but 

I did not bargain for ovci one hundred bednmtes in 

II single bed, each one too small 10 see ! It was then 
llat I realised the meaning of Byion's wolds, 
■■ 'I'heie is society where none intrudes." Anyhow, 
1 kept on my top-coat, hoped for deliYctaECC from 
ihi^ attacks of my enemies, and slept the sleep of the 

iust. 

In Newcastle, J discovered iin uncle whom I 
liad not seen for a long time, and was taken up to 
liiocbrield for a visit to my cousins, Evcntuiliy 
I arrived in London on a furniture van, and 
was iien able to compiete a journey of over one 
iliousaod miles with r^ld. and I went on touring 
Liifiland. 

On another occasion, on the way down to 
London 1 decided to cycle all night, leaving Chcstei 
at J a.m. W'hen passing through Nantwich, I was 
slopped by the police as 2 suspicious cbamctcrl 
I'ljey -ft-antcd to know what I was doing on tlie 
roads at 4 a-m., where I was going, etc. So quite 
mischievously I told Ihcm that I had m fixed aiads 
ond no visMi niinrts s/ support ! They then asked 
me what my ptofession was, whereupon I said 
that 1 -n^s an evangelist. The constable, eyeing 
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Diy guitar, remarked to the sei-geant, " I think he 
must be a strttt singer." I asked i£ thejr would 
let me piorc that I was art eranseljst and, on being 
givco permission, preached tiie Gospel to them for 
twenty minticcs. This convintxd them. Tiiy kt 
m gi! All night and all aeit day 1 was on 
the toad, atoving in time for the meeting in 
London. 

On tiie way to Gravesend mj antiquated old 
■ hieyde biokc down. Discovering Ihat it would 
need ntw back rims, new three-speed geir, new 
pedals, new ctank, new (yrc5. new tubes, new 
catiicr, and sundry othet parts, I felt tliat it would 
be wisest to pray for a new machine, for my total 
balance-in-batid was one farthing, and I knew that 
if I spent that there would be no change I I priycd 
for either a good machine, or else ilie money to 
buy one. 

Next day was Christmas Eve. Sundiy. 1 liad 
the pd^ilegc of delivering tlie Chiisimas sermons 
in a beautiful thurch at Hornchutch, Esses. Itiiagine 
my amajemcnt when a deacon, who knew nothing 
of my piayei- or my need of a bicycie, met me 
on the pulpii steps and wanted to know if 1 would 
be offended if asked to accept the gift of a bicycle 
which had cost f^io. Needless to say, I took it 
and gave thanks lo God, tellmg the deacon that 
I would not be offended, seeing that it was Chust- 
mas time. 
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la Bellas t (early in X9}4). I had a happy experiencE. 
DiHy Btlce, one of my friends who was determined 
to emphasise the work of the Holy Spiiit, invLted 
me to speak at one of his meetings. The scripture 
given me was from ihe introduction to the gospel 
of Luke " that Thou mightest know the certainty 
t>f those things wherein thou has been instructed." 
But first of all there was earnest prayer for the 
outpouring of the Holy Spirit, Who fell on one 
and all in an amazing way, \hc message being 
delivered with a power certainly not my own. 
I'raisc God for many decisions tccorded that night. 
One tnaii had entered the meeting using foul 
language and under the influence of drink. Tlie 
Spirit conyicted him of sin, and he found his 
way info the enquiry room. Tliis dtuiikard was 
weeping like a child when 1 spoke to hitn, and 
he said, 

"I'm a leper widi diinfc and sin— you wouldn't 
speak to nic if you knew me." 

" There's no case too hard for the Lord," I 
replied, five minutes later, he wiped his wet face 
and said " I believe I'm saved 1 " I saw him back 
again at subsequent meetings — at first I did nor 
recognize him, his personal appearance was so much 
improved. Many young children sought the Lord 
that night. As 1 was born again on my ninth 
birthday, I liave every confidence in early decisions. 
Many evangelists discourage the young, tl i i nk ing 
that they are not quite responsible. Is not the 
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Lord able fo keep all ihat Ihe liifle mites commit 

to Ilim ? " Suffer litflc children to corac unto 

Mc." 

Fot months following, the Lord answered Brice's 
prayeis in a wonderful way. He started prayet 
meetings at sis o'cloci: in the morning, and though 
his Clitics predittcd failure. thcK was a splendid 
atcendauct for months. He useJ ici say to mc, 
" Edwin, if Oirisuans would only give over and 
above thdr reasonable service, the Laid would 
give over and aboi-e the usual blessing," And so 
it was, for I knew of scores of decisions there in 
four monilis- 

I decided to visit Carrickfetgns, Lame, Daily- 
mena, Colcralnc, Londonderiy, Enniskiilen, Dun- 
gannon, Portadown, Lurj^n, Lisburn, ticvitovirL- 
arda, and Eangoi ; and on the zylh January, I 
left Belfast with a few shillings in hand. 

I -n-ell remember leaving Ennisldllcn for Dun- 
gannon, forty miles away. Now, I have an uncle 
■who lives some miles outside the latter town, 
and I felt that I would have very little time to go 
to sec him. J started to walk again and wlieo 
I got to tlie viliagi; of Tempo, I sat down and 
played fot a lift. None came, so whai; saitli the 
scriptures ? " Let us come boldly unto the throne 
of grace," therefcire as I had been nearly shaken 
to pieces in an old lorty the day before, I prayed : 
"please send me a saloon cat next time." A few 
minutes latet there was a screech of brakes applied 



ROUKD BRITAIN ALONE 17 

and a beautiful big Ilumber saloon stopped. The 
dtivcF asked roe If I could direct him the best 
possible way to Cookstown, some distance beyond 
Dungannon. i\lthough I had never been in Tyrone 
ill my life before I vDhititisrii to ihm him l!s way. 
1 le left mc off at the nearest point to Dungannon 
on his roail — ika hssiis my mck's huse. After 
lea, 1 reached Dungannon by car. 

CHAPTER m 

ADVENTOaES IN ECOTT.SND 

"Beautiful morning," said a cheeiful voice, 

" Yes," I replied, looking up to meet the gaze 
of a breezy young commercial traveller. " I'm glad 
that it is, for this is my first day in this part of 
Scotland.'' 

" Then you are travelling ? " 

" About twelve hundred mites a monih," 1 
lephed, 

" I hope you don't mind my asking— business or 

pleasure ? " 

" Business," I said, " but I have succeeded in 
making it a pleasure also." 

" I'm a commercial," my new friend informed me, 
and then went on, " I suppose you ate representing 
some firm ? " 

" Well, not esaetly," said L " I'm travelling for 
mj' Father, you see," 
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"Is that why you're in Scotlanil?" 

" Prcdsdy I I am doing special -woik for Him. 
1 had my apptetiriccship round about London ; 
then I travelled round Ireland ; now I'm doing 
Scotland. Sec ? " 

I passed liim the marmalade. 

" Is there roach money in it ? " n-ss his next 
question. 

" Believe it or not," I said -with a smile, " I'm 
not really inrcrested in the financial side. My 
Father is what yoa would c^l a multi-millionaire, 
and He sends mc anything I need. Besides, 1 really 
enjoy the work, it is so Interesting." 

My Scocdsh friend wa^icd enchusiasdc. 

" Well, well I You are a lucky blighter 1 " 

"I'm the happiest fdlow on earth," said I. 

"Not a bit of wonder," siiid Cameron, taldng 
the oppoitanity of introducing himself, "I wish 
1 were employed by your coricern," 

" No teason why you shouldn't be," said I 
warmly. " At least you ought to be in touch." 

" Who'i your majiaging director ? " he enc|uired. 

" The Holy Spirit," I returned very eveaiy. 

Cameron looked dumbfounded, but he gave me 
a very good hearing while I described the nature 
of my tiavcls. Before we left the hotel I had the 
joy of acceding to his request for an introduction 
to our Principal, the Lord Jesus Qiost. God gtant 
that he found a Saviour. 

Cameron warned mc that I would be stopped 
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1„ snow on the W3,yup to Glasgow. n=-"S^^' 
L and told him that my Father was d-^'rf *= 

^■cather also. So 1 left Stranra..r and q-cled along 
,he shores of lovely Loch Ryan, 

After lunch I wheeied my bicyde up to th= 
nass of the App. Whilst I was going down tne 
^her side a tertific notth^sterly had storm Ijutst 
n "e b lowmg n.e to a standstill and comp.lhng 
t' stand u^ on the pedals in ■'-l^^ - -f^ 
headwav. Tour times was I blown from tte 
bicycle, once neatly over into the sea. The ha> 
J. ^im were followed by tot.ential rain, but as 
S e w.s no other means of^ transport avallabK 
T stuck it until I reached Gitvan, and look rhe 
Un to Ayr. In the latter place 1 k:gan to shiver 
Te^blylnd prayed very eatnc^y ^'-t I -|h^ 
not take pneutnonia so far away fom l^'^'"-. J^ 
Led un^pectedlj met the need in ati =mo!ici^ 

'"'L''Gtssow, I renewed my acquaintance ^dth 
J'wed-blloved Principal of the B^le »g 
InstiWte. ms conversation with I>r. Mclnty . 

at tie V«ma« ttat, .• I '1«»1«1 » so. 
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"Aie you sure that you have enough money to 
go?" he asked kindly. 

" Quite enough," said I, ■without telling him thif 
1 had not enough spare cish Eo come back again. 

So off I ivtju to Stirlinf; on a single bus ticket. 
The Rally was splendid and we had two fine 
addlcsses, one fium Rei-. J. R. S. Wilson on 
the need of retival in Bonnie Scotland, and the 
other ftom Rev. D. Gunn Sutherland dealing 
with his cspcriences of the Welsli jgaj revival. 
After that se iiad tea, during which t was 
introduced to many keen people, and then we 
bioke up, 

0(je by one, the friends who linew me went away, 
until there were only three or four strangers left. 
Now, I was anxious to get back to Glasgow immedi- 
ately, for I had promised to speak at 8 p.m. in the 
Seamen's Bethel for Pastor Alcxandcf Galbcaith, 
So I prayed, and 1 was still praying when a cheery 
voice inlertuptcd. 

" l-lallo, young felow I Wliere do you come 
from ? " 

I looked up into a eheeiful countenance wicathed 
in a radiant smile. 

" I cotne from Belfast," I rephed. " My name is 
OiT, secretary of the Revival Fellowship." 

" Well, I never ! " said my questioner. " I've 
been wanting to meet you, for I've heaid some- 
thing about your work. I'm Austin Stirling, pastor 
of the Baptist Qiureh in Cumnock. Could you 



i 



ADVENTURES IN SCOTLAN-D ii 

wmo down and see me sometime? I'd Uke to 

have a cliac I ^ 

"I'm afraid Curnnock is too far away from 
Glasgow," said I. regretfully. 

"Well, we shall have to manage somehow 1 
Would you mind not using your letum ticket to 
Glasgow?" 

" Why ? " 1 asked with an audible grin. 
"I've got a cat round the corner. I'U motor 
you back to Glasgow, ai«l then we shall have 
out talk. j^ y „ 

At that time, Stanley Donnan. whose digs 
1 was sharing, volunteered to help me in ray work 
in Scotland. I was delighted, having appreciated 
llie work which he had accomplished for the 
Utd as an ev-angelist in the North of Ireland. 
Together we pbnned a tour east, Eathgat^ 
lidinhuigh, Fortobello, Mnsseiburgh, and hack 

°'*0n the night of the .9th March, we were 
approaching Edinburgh, singing the Uio.us, No 
nLt alone!" It was getting rather late, abont 

"Where ate we going to sleep to-mghl? 
Stanley asked suddenly. 

■■ I'm sure 1 don't know," said 1. . ,„ , 

" What are we going to do about )i . hs 

''"'Why worry ? " I repUed. " Out Father knows 
all about it." 



!' SUCH THINGS HAPPEN 

" Quite so ! bat rd like in know ton ! " 

"Vefv wcL We'll isk Him then I " 

So wc frce-whcckd, and piaycd simpi/ that the 
Lord woald provide us with bed and hrcikfast. 

"Now, Stjnl£!y," said I, '^-xc It^ve asked Iliin, 
and His word tells us thst He hcareth us. Are 
you quite sure thut you believe ? " 

" I do," Slid Doaiian, " praibc the Lord I " 

" Well." said I, " it is tathei late to expect 
hospitahty, but J feci that God will provide it. 
We'll coll on certain acquaiatances of mine at 
MerdiistOQ Gtoit and it the Lord gives us an 
exceptional si^n, we'll know that we ate not 
imposing in aeceptin]^ hospitality." 

When we arrived at tlie bouje, we made a temaik- 
able discovery, These friends, wlio had seen mc 
only once before, had tiiat day teeeivcd from South 
America a letter enquiring for mc. They decided 
to write to mc at my Belfast address and the Ie^Ut 
Bias lySng en l)x /ai/s when I caUed. Delightful 
hospitality was provided and from there we com- 
pleted out tour and returned to Glasgow. Donnan 
thER left rot Ireland. 

Areraati^abie thing happened in Cumnock Baptist 
Chureh in which I waij speaking for Rev. Austin 
Stirling^ A local miner walked up to me and asked, 

" Mr. Orr, la your bicycle all right ? " 

" Yes I " I replied. 

" But hive you all your fittings," he enquired. 

" I have t " I answered. 
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" I mean, have you all yout parts?" asked the 
miner, this tiroe in a confused manner. 

" Of cout«:, I have." I wondered what on earth 
wiLi iiouhling him. He got even redder in the 
(ucc, but kept on asking questions, until I said — ■ 
(ij put him off, 

" Weil, btothet, I've had no trouble with that 
liicyele since the Lord sent it to me." 
I le looked disappointed, until I added, 
" At Iciist escepE that someone stole my pump in 
(.ilasgciw, but thit's a very common complaint." 

'ITien I discovered that he had tome up to ofler 
mc a pump '■ 

Ikfote ! crossed the border into England I had 
Bniither expeticnce of a different kind. Just beyond 
ririmfries I passed a beggarly-looking tramp, and 
I ■ 'r-i;; mtry for him, I turned back. 

'■ Good morning " said I, " can you tell me the 
way to Carlisle ? " 
" Straight aliead 1 " said the emaciated old feEow. 
" Ihank you," T rcphcd, " and do you know the 
WJty of salvation ? " 

" Matey," he ftowned, " if you were on the 
toads Hfce me hardly knowin' where your nest 
meal was comin' frae, yc'd wonder if there was a 
God ! " 

" Don't know about that," I returned dieerfiilly. 
" For the past six months I haven't known where 
my nest bed or meal would come from, and yet 
God is a friend of mine and He told me to give 
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you ihis." I passed hioi a shilling, Tliit gave 
mc a start, foi half an hour I endeavoured ti>. 
find some ^t'cak point in his armour against God. 
lie told me liis story— he had been a foitsler, but-! 
drink brought about his fall, and he seemed to 
blame God. I was almost giving up in despair, 
when suddenly 1 had an idea. 

" What do you remember most about your 
mother P" I asked. 

'^ My mither [ My mither taught me to- — iay my 
prayers at hE^r linet." He buncd hii &i-e m his 
hands. " She was good-livin' like yersel', mister. 
God fiitgive me I " 

*' Supposing wc play again ? " I suggested. 

Together ire loielt under the hedge — I com- 
mended hjm to the Lord, and he repeated the u-otds 
of the Saviour Whom his mother loved. 

An hour later I arrived at the border. Before I 
crossed, I dismounted and prayed that a mighty 
awakening would shake Scodand. 



CHAPTER )V 

NOKrHEaH ENGLAPTD 

Ojntinuing these cycle touts, Notth of England 
came next on my progranune. 

On the ninth of April, r934, I left Ncwcasdc 
with loi. and a hard-boiled egg I On the 5th I 
cycled via jarrow 10 Sunderland, staying lu the 






NORTHERN ENGLAND 35 

Sah'ation fttmy Ilostel ; on the lodi West Hartle- 
pool and Stockton-on-Tees ; on die 1 tth, Middles- 
brough and Darlington, reaching Sttiekslield m 
a doiTipout. On the 12th, I caught a train to 
CarUsIc and visited Maryporl;; on the 15th. Kes- 
wick, Pentith and Kendal, and back to Carlisle. 
That night I got back to Newcastle. The idea 
litliind this tour was that of linking op Christians 
of all denominaliona in work for God and prayer 
for a revii'al. 

On April 11th. I had received a letter from 
Stanley Donnan in Ireland, saying that he was 
prepared to give up evccything and join roe. He 
left a week later, crossing to Stranraer, and cycling 
die whole journev of ijo miles in one day! On 
the Ji)ih at noon, I received a telegram from 
Dumfrira, ■' delayed owing to heavy rain. WiE 
arnve late." ITy diary for that day reads, "Much 
in prayer about Donnan, as it is very ii-et and cold." 
Uncle and auntie sat up with me to await his attival. 
Just before midnight 1 had a sudden vision of poor 
old Stanley arriving at the ciosstoada at nadmghl, 
in iflicultics— no oni; about to direct him lo the 
right house among the diousands of houses that 
constitute suburban Siocksfield 1 hnpellcd by a 
strange urge, I set out to cycle down the Hesham 
Road, and strange to say, found Donnan. standing 
bewildered at the crossroads. He had been on that 
bicycle for sjsteea hours ! 

Donnan's coming was a great tonic to me. His 
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sunny smile was typical of his spiiitaai outlook ; 
his loyalty to God, and Rtcac faith, were of the 
highest oidet. During the ntst couple of days, I 
took the oppoctimity of introducing him to Dr, 
Pliilp, Ml. 'it'cst, and the othet active leaders : also 
calling on that dear saint, Sli G. B. Ilanicc 'the 
Maji who built the ManretaJiia ', and on Councillor 
J, G. Nixon (a ibimct Lord Mayor). 

On one occasion, a well-known Qiristian asktd 
us, 

" What age are you two lads ? " 

" Twenty-one and twenty-two," replied Donnan, 

" Wdi, it beats me I Especially when I know 
that you get nothing out of it,'' 

'■ Wc do getsoincthinR out of ir," replied Donnan 
quietly, " just the joy of stmng the Lord with a 
suij^c eye to His glory." 

Donaiin arrived in Newcastle witli only y. iin'. 
as total funds, his object in coming being to help 
me to complete the North of England work. He 
began well hy winning the support of a wcll-knoMm 
letited Aiiuy OiEcer, a splendid Christian. I was 
delighted. 

Liaving all the fuluie arrangements in the hands 
of Dt. Philp and Mr. West, we tegielfully said 
good-bye to my coushis at Stocksfleld. and started 
south. The work had gone so well that wc planned 
to cKtejid it to Yorkshire. Lancashire and aieshitc, 
cycling to the field of labour by way of ihe Duihatn 
coast. Donnan had is. ioi<?,, and I haxi 2S, yW, 
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with which we hoped to get to Manchester U^ 
,.„tunatdy Donnan took iU on the way down tl^ 
,-„.,st leaving me b a bit of a quandaty ; but 
„ rgain\ad its answer when certain dear 
I,, ts lofked after him for a couple of days m 
;est Hartlepool. On the .,th, we left our fr.^ds 
i„ Stocktoa-on-Tees, and soon reached Thitsk 

'" A^ ThL? v.-e decided to part. Do.man undcr- 
,„„k to visit York, Bcvelley, Hull, ^on^^^ a^^ 
Slieffield ; my work was to visit Ripon, I-^nogate, 
I'X Bradford, a^d Huddersfield ; wc hoped to 
iiiect aaain at Manchester. 

" wiere am I going to meet you in Manchester. 
I'dwin?" aakcd Stanley. 

" Tliat is a bit of a problem, I lepl'cd, 

" Pretty big place, boy," said he. 

" That's the oioblem," said I. 

" Well we'll have to trust the Lord to brmg us 

"?' Y^s'-Ticd, " bnt If 1 get to Manaester 
Genct^l'Post office before yo^ Lll put a chalk ma^ 
on the wall. I£ you get there first, you can rub 

it outi Sec 1 I " 

Donnan exploded. ,^ 

A moment later, we exchanged a confident, God 

be with you," and he tut.ied south-east; I rode 

aouih-west. I missed him greatly. 

The following day I teached Har^gate, L^d^ 

and Bradford, '^d stayed with my fticnd Pastoi 
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Phillips in I-IuddersSdd. On tliK iSrh both Donnan 
and 1 ardvod in MancheKrer, and accidentally found 
one jinother in Cheetham Hill — the New Jeru- 
salem ! His travels had rtduceil Tiis balance-in- 
iiand by 3^1/. ; and T n-as 2JJ. short. 

In IManchestei-, we had a good time. Besides 
speaking at a couple of mctdngs, we met many well- 
known ManchcsttI Chrislians. 

An iimnsing incident befell me in Manchcster- 
On my way down to spend the ni^ht at the Sah-a- 
lion Aimy Hostel, I slipped info a fish and chip 
saloon to have some fish and cliips, an equivalent 
of locusts and wild honey ! 

A red-faced fellow, not quite sobet, staggered 
ovtr to me. 

" You're an Ulsterman." he said. 

" How did you know ? ^' I asked. 

" I can lell it by yer voice, mate," he replied. 

*' That's devcc- .f^nythinj; else you know," 

" Yes 1 You call yourstlf a Christian ' " 

"How did you know?" 

*'I can lelj jt by vet face, mate." 

I let him talk " poly-ticks " fitsl, and then man- 
aged to bring Ihc subject round to the way of 
salvation. 

" No, mate," he said. " Religion don't never 
interest me at no time, in no place, no how, 
it don't. I'm a Convmunist, 1 ham. I believe 
that ver popes and atdj-bishnps, and clergy, 
and all the rest are (usi; parasites 1 Here's me. 
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„„„.— can't get no work-I've bin out all night 
hrfotc now. Why, mate, I'm go.ng to stay m 
iK- Army Hostel, to-niglil, because 1 ve got only 

iliree-bob!" 

Here he thumped the table. _^ 

" What would yer God do for me, eh J 
" Listei. to >ne/= 1 said. ■= I'm ^ mmAstet of the 
..osnel, and I've been preaching foU time fot almost 
'; year. You say you've been out all mgbt-so have 
1 1 You say you're going to the Salvalron Army 
,„.,^ght-well, that will be my hotel .00 1 You ^y 
you have only J..-1'v^ only ^s. 1^ And ye 
1 love God, and He does wonderful things for 

■" My hstencr gaped while I continued to witness 

^™'il^^" he said at last, "you're ^ mOEtJ*"^- 

oidinarv kind of Oitisti.n, you are Wry, bl.mcy. 
you're 'doing wot Jesus Christ teUs yer m Oly 
Scripture, mfs wot 1 .ays. show me a Chtt^tian 
wot foUcis 'Oly Scripture and I take off me at 

"■■^at'fmo"e,"Iwenton,"I'll tell you what 
^„ ar.. You're a boosei, and you're a swearc^ 
and you're a b.d man W oAer wap too t You 
asked me what could God do &;; Y^"' ^J 
teU you. He can clean up your black, sinful 

'^I^'i.ected him to strike me; but instead I 
found fhat 1 was now dealing with a man undei 
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conviction of sin. He betame sober and serious, 
and talked until midnight. I nerei saw him 
agnin. 

Donnan left Manclicstec on the 3id May, to lake 
up work in Ireland. He suggested visiting vaiious 
Lancashire towns on his way to Hcvsham — J iicaid 
aftcri^^rds fliat he was quite sutcrasful. So 1 said 
good-bye to a line young fellow, and cycled alone 
into Wales. 



CHAPTRK V 

ALMOST KILLED IH WALtiS 

TIalf nn hour after 1 had Bucceedeti in making 
the first Welsh contact, I set off from Wrcihiim 
■with my bicycle overloadnl. At King's Mills, 
on the outskirts of the fowti, I found myself 
descending a titichcrous Jiiii. My spKd was 
increasing everj; moment, so I applied my back 
brakes. At that moment I skidded on something 
hard and gtaveliy ; I lost my balance, then came a 
crash . . . and blackness. 

A long tune of quietness followed — then voices — 
splashing of water— blackness again — pain — voices 
— tiredness. 

" God help him, he's very white," said one 
voice. . . . ** Man, dear, he la losing a terriijle 
lot of blood 1 " . . . " Is he still nnconsdous ? " 
..." Some more water tlicrc." ..." Here's 
the ambulance." 
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i felt ati irrational desire to make them all leave 
111(1 alone. Then I heard the calm voices of the 
iiiiibulancc men. 

"How did this happen?" 

Another babel of voices. 

"He Clashed into the bridge." . . , "He skidded 
on the hill, mate," ..." 1 heard the thud over 
,it the Mills," . . . " It's a wondet he am t dead 
alieady," . . . etc, -ru r 

The fit5t'aid treatment sickened me, Ihen 1 
v^s lifted np on the stretcher and carried into the 

arohulance, 

" H'b a death trap, that corner,' said the attend- 
ant bricflv, as we moved off. 

The remainder of that day's recolleclioos consist 
of a jumbled niemoty of atitchings, sal volatile, 
bandages, sliivcring cold, butning heat, and dull 
sickening pain from the gap in my head. Then 
followed a merciful stupor of sleep. 

1 learned aftetwatds thiU I hid been very fortunate 
indeed— that the last cvclist who had been carried 
in from the same comer with the same mrt of 
ioiuiies, had passed away ten minutes after admis- 
sion to the hospital. 

The nei^t few days seemed as blank as the ceiling 
above me. I ceased to think, or to pray, or to do 
anything at ail that required exertion, I dldn t 
sleep much during the earlier part of the nights. 
My temple was nicely gashed; there was another 
cut beside tny mouth ; another near my eye ; ray 
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shoiildtr and tight aim ii'cre badly bruised, giving 
me more pain than aiiylhing else; my hand was 
badly torn ; mv knee was cut and so was my 3iiklr:< 

Eveiy day I looked forward to (lie visit of ihe 
Rev. A. J. Catkins, v-'ho was kitidncss pclsoniflcd- 
Dozens of Iclccrs ajrrh'cd cadi day from all parts 
of the countty — the ntws was in the Press — so I 
chctT^d "Up, and began to get better. The Matron 
fllid the nurses were very Idod, and the convaltstc-nt 
patients were always ready to oblige. 

Six of the friends ™ho wrote to me claimed to 
have had a ptescntimcnt of the accldfni^ and two 
letters which were forwarded by the post office 
■were actually letters of enquiry [ All of tliese folks 
VftTG among lite great number who remember mc 
in prayer morning and evenings so I tan creilil 
their claims as paJt of the ministtj' of intercession. 
One diing I linow, the widespread intercession 
helped mt; to speedy recovery. 

During my convalescence the Oerk of the 
Hospital cnme up and informed me tliat as I was 
a jion-COTitributor, the treatment would usually 
cost a considerable sum pcT week- Would he send 
the bill to foy cOHCSpondcnce address at Fleet 
Street? 

" Mo," said 1, " don't ; ^ve mf the bill on ilje 
day of my discharge, and I'll pay you on the spot I 
How long am I going to be here ? " 

His answer gave me food foe thought, but I did 
not tell him that I had only ^s. 91^. to spate I 
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Shoitiy afterwards mother sent me enough to 
" squate " the biU, but, guessing how much she liad 
denied herself I returned it to her, siyinR chat I 
felt it was not hec job to provide fot my needs. 
On (he day of my dischaigc, my prayers were 
an™'el-ed, for theie ariivcd from Kent a Icller 
containing enough to covet the bill plus tiie single 
fare to Belfast. So I went home like a shot. 

Jt so happened that a friend of mine was knocked 
down by a cat in Belfast at the same lime as ray 
own accident. Praise the Lord, his life was spared 
also. 

" Deat me," said one fiicetious friend, gieeting 
me, " what ate the setvants of the Lord a-coming 
to ? Did you CYCI heat tlie like of it. Ihiowing ihern- 
sch-es und.er tars and banging their heads against 
bridges? Getting to be regular mad mullahs, 

eh?" 

On the 11th of June, I rctutned 10 Wales, 
attiving in IJvetpool with ;r, iii. io spare; and 
in the usual miraculous manner the Lou! opened 
up the way to WteKhani. where my bicycle lay. 
After visiting Cotwcn, in Merioneth, and Mold, 
in Flinlshite, I stalleil fot Shrewsbut;-. 

Arriving in Shrewsbury at midnight, I was con- 
sequently unwilling to disturb any of my friends. 
All the hotels were full cstcpt one which wanted 
3j, 6rf. for bed and hteakfest, and as I had only 
;r., tbungs looked vcr)' hopeless as I wandered 
about i[i die raiji. 
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At 1 a.m. I piayed, " Oh, Fathci, I don'c [eallyl 
taiod stayinj; out all night, but it woa't be good ' 
for inc after roy illnesB. Please find sotncwhece — 
anywlicrc — co sleep." 

A voice ijitcirupicd me. 

" 1 say- are you looking for i bed ? " 

It -was a well -dressed gentleman in a cat. 

" T a,tn," I replied, " but T can't find any ] " 

" Well," he suid, *' I noticed you looking around 
and I knew iliai you wouldn't be successful. My 
homc is in Dirmingham, but my wife ai!i3 I have 
a bed in my office hcic. I've nu btd to oiler you, 
but I ihougbt I "Would offer you the key of ray 
garage. You'll he tpjte comfbitable on the 
pueuitiatic cushions of the car I " 

I thanked tlus perfect stiangec foe his kdndness. 
and slept vtiy well in his lovely saloon car, praising 
the IjDrd who worketh wonders I 

On the jist, I said good-bye to the Shiewshury 
friends, and entrained for Carmatthen, cycling from 
there to Tenby, in faraway Pembroke. On the 
imd, Catiiiarthcn town and Llanclly were visited ; 
on the isrd, Goistinon, and Swansea, 

On Tuesday, irSth June, I arrived in Cardiff, 
and soon afterwards the VVclsii tour was success- 
fully completed. 
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CHAPTES VI 

MANJ MJUiS THROUGH ENGLAND 

Escept for another " iwcrriew " with a tramp, my 
,< ,nmey via Glouctslei to Cheltenham was nnevent- 
Jui . Barly next morning I left to cross the CotswoM 
Mills For an hrwr I wheeled the bicycle upwards, 
,nd on reachin); fairly level e«>nnd. begati to cycle 
„ain. Soon afterwards a terrific tliundcrstotm 
hurst 1 look shelter in a wood, but got soaked 
.hrough by the torrential tain w]i:ch fell for hours. 
ftt last it cleared, and T reached Cirencester m 
IJiiie lO catch a train for Swindon. 
At 8 p.m. I arrifed in Ba/M 
Manv opportunide; for service came my way m 
Hrisioi; and I enjoyed my stay m the city. 

I left on the .ath cy-cHng as fat as Weston ; from 
Wc„ton-super-Mare I went to Bridg^-aier : alter 
supper there, to Tau-ton : fiom Taunton to 
Cullompton over the De^on border, leavmg this 
(luict but lovelv spot to cycle into Eieter 

m Exeter 1 did not stop lor^ bat cycled south- 
west. At sis p.m. I reached Chudleigh and inter- 
viewed the vicar, the Rev. C. Hatris. Shortly 
aftenvards he imited rae to stay and speak 
at the week-night service instead of going on to 
Plymouth as 1 had intetidcd. We liad a happy 
time. 
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111 the morning at brealrfast I told ihc vicai of 
my anxiety to reach Plymouth by li noon. It wi5 
then too ktc to cj-dr the whoic distance, and to out 
dismay thcte was neither train nor 'bu5 suitaliie. 

" Wtiat are yoa going to do, Mr, Ore ? " 

"Well," I said, "it seems to be impossible to 
reach Plymouth on time, but I'm going to try. 1 
beliere I'il dv i(, because I feel that it is God's 
will for mc to get there." 

Very simply the vicai iinelt down ; " Lord, it 
seems impossible, but enable Thy scrrant to tcich 
Plymouth in time," I said good-bye and started 
ridhig harder dian usual. Just as I teached shclfct 
a thunderstorm bioI:e, and the tain came down in 
tofnints, I did not get wer, but tlie prospect of 
icaciung Plymouth was more hopeless than ever. 
I kept praying about fhe Lord's promise to the 
vicar and me. 

Strangely enough there was no traffic about At 
last a motot lorry came in sight. I bailed the driver, 
esplaincd my predicameot, and asked for a lift. 
The drii'cr shook his head and drove on. 

From wheie I stood 1 could ste the road for 
miles, but there was not a single veliiele on it. 1 
prayed to the Lord all the more, asking Him not 
tolelnicdown, and not to let Himself down. Then 
I realised that He couldn't do that. A moment 
later J heard ihe " honking " of a motot horn, bu( 
was disappointed to hear that it was coming from 
Plymouth dltecdon. To my suiprise it was ihc 
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diivet -^-hom I had hailed before ; he had changed 
his mind and ]<sd corr.e bax^t for me I I arr.red at 
nivdestiuationatli.iTa.nuiustintime. Four bouts 
later I was in the train foe Peuvance, a hundred 
miles away. Being tired of cycling 1 left (he bicycle 
in Vlyuiouth, 

On Monday s^rd, curiosity took me as far as 
T and's End, At 7 P-t"- I -"^ again in Flymoutb, 
and at p.m. started to cycle in fhe direction of 
Torquay. At midnight-still toiling up the southern 
spurs of Dartmoor, and being tired out— I shpped 
Into a hay field and slept out under ihe sta.^. The 
heavy fall of dew ii-akeued me long before dawn 
and incidentally w-asha,1 my &ce for me. -M I got 
up ag^n and cycled towards the coast, wiLncssmg 
a lovely sunrise, I cycled on up die coast 
from P^gnton through Totcpay, Babbacombe 
and Teigumouth, arriving in Exeter about 

7.J0 a.m. , , 

During the month of August, 1934. 1 l™i=d 
twelve Hnglish Midland Counties. 

Before starling I spent some days m London 
and Gtavesend. In the latter place an amusing 
incident occurred. My friend. Will Hopkins, vras 
speaking to a very small open-air crowd at the 
Ferry for apart from the support of a doiOi 
Christians few others were paying attention. Sud- 
denly, a young njan, obviously a stranger, began 
to eross-question ihe speaker, asking him it it 
really made any difference to be a Oirismn, etc 
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The crowd began to swell, for the Eaglishniaji 
dearly loves heckling, and it wag more intexcstbig 
srill f o licar a voice, foieign in accent wlien com- 
parai with Thames-side tongues^ fjucstioning the 
be?r--loved and most-cricicised. man in the town. 
Finally^ the sttangei challenged Ihe speaker on 
Ihe gioiinds of ftcc speech, saying that if lie believed 
in freedom of speech, let him prove it by allowing 
a stian^r to ^ve anodicr side of the question. 
To the suiprise of the crowd, now cabled, Mt. 
Hopkins immediately vacated hLi jjtand as nn 
invitation to the stranger to st"a.te his case. As soon 
as tlie stranger had amiounccd tliat he was " a 
tevolutionajy," upfoar ensued. One or two 
"drunks" became the noisy protagonists of the 
Qitisiians, threatening the young man so much that 
Mr. Hopldns himself had to appeal for a fair heating. 
Another upj'oai greeted the sttan^r, when he 
repealed he was a levolutioiiary. " Slay in Ruijsia," 
''Clear out of here," ** We don'i want you," etc. — ■ 
but he ignored [he heckling and went on to address 
an evcr-giowing crowd on the revolution which was 
always neccssnty to cleansj; a cormpt state. Oeans- 
ing was the object of the Frcncli Rcvoiudon — apait 
from its results— Kc said, and evety thinking nian 
believed that things were mostly cornipt nowadays. 
But, he flssetted, the revolution which he believed 
in was the revolution in men's hearts. Their 
nature was so cornipt, not reformation, but a 
complete Tevolution was necessary. And die only 
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|,„w« in this wolld to do that was the ckaraii^ 
Blood of the Loid Jtsus Oinst 1 

The vcniM; stranger with the revolunonaiy ideas 
was the aatho)-, wl.o th™ l-ad the pnvilege of 
delivering m ».p|™l to » trowd not often gaili^rcd 
in Hleh Street. It was pathetic to find one of th= 
■• drunk,,- who hsd wanted to put me m the 
Thames, attempting to embrace me and oSenng 
to stand me a glass rftci the meeting. 

On the following day I visited Rugby, and 
0>vetitt.j and airived in Biiminghan] lot a loagec 
.tav. My headquarters for the time being were in 
., Working Men's Hostel, where I obtained a good 
■|,reakfi,t-tea, bread, butter, egg and sausage^ 
for ^y Dating the visit to Birmingham 1 inter- 
viewed about a dozen noted Chtisfiafls, some of 
whom wetc keen to link up in prayer for n,-vival. 

The iie^- Mop was Kiddezmli^ter. from theiiec 
to Shrewsbury, where again I had hospitality from 
mmpletc strangers. Owing to lack of Emds X^-as 
compelled to evclc most of the way, but diis m 
itself was the means of ^VE gteat joy. Up in the 
Salop hills I met a tramp nnd stopped him for a 
talk about Qirisl. I have dealt with about oue 
hundred cases of tins soit— and harder specimens it 
is impossible to End. Most of these men, genuinely 
seekiig work, have been manufactured mtovaf^nts. 
If a man ptesems himself at a casual ward for iheltet 
he is compelled to work aU the nest day for it. 
The nearest casual ward may be twenty ot thirty 
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mjlea away, so il takes him all his time to reach It ' 
by aiglufatl. These titLimistajiccs conibinc to make i 
him 5o diflteputabic that it is impossible lo fiet 
jnh. Incredible haidsliips eosuc, and a dctp bitter- 
ness takes hold of the tramp's heart. It is impossible 
foi an ordinary Christian tu readi ihese men wiih 
the Gospel. When one offers help it is readily 
Qccepled, but often with a look which may be inlci- 
preted " Curse your cliaiity, 1 want a decent 
living 1 " Is it a wonder that many turn to petty 
crime and thus get along better than the honest 
ones ? Gradually declining self-tcspett gives «-ay 
to vice, for there are many lodging houses where 
destitute Itamps. of the opposite sc:^ ate eager lo 
have their night's lodging paid because of their 
destitution — and at a price which is disgustinf;. 
Bui the niajoriiv are genuine, and it is pathetic to 
see so many of them— I have seen hundreds iif 
them on the Gieat North Road in a single day. 

The particular man whom I met near Ctaven 
Atnis was a Glasgow atiisan who had lost his 
employment ihtough the depression. He was 
forty ycats of age, and had no living relatives. 
My particular method with such cases was to 
tell them that I had been " on the road for ten 
months," and when their aroused curiosity pcompted 
i^uestsons, I told thein of answers to piayer. Tlie 
fact that 1 knew what it was to sleep under the stars, 
or to walk all night to keep o-atni, gave me right 
of way to their hearts ; and so it was with Kenneth 
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F . By and by I brought round the question 

of his soul's salvation, and was delighted to find 
that he was responsive, Kenneth decided for Christ 
there and then. 

I decided to test him. so I told him that when 
he got to Shrewsbuty he could go io the Police 
Station whete he would find a Nev,- Testament 
which I would leave there for ]iim. Most shady 
charadcrs would not go near the police for a 
sovereign, "luch less a New Testament. A week 
later I reiidved the following : 

" X received the New Testament you kindly sent 
me, and I sat down by the roadside between 
Slite-i'sburv and Ciosshouses (where I had to go 
to gel shelter for the night} lo read the verses you 
had marked. It made me more happy to know 
thai 1 am not suSering nearly as much as God 

did when He gave His only begotten Son ■ 

I Islieve that he passed from death into hfe, God 
giant that he may find a job I 

After visiting Hcttfotdshire, I started for Siokc- 
on-Tient, via Wcm. The following day I teadicd 
Buiton-ou-Trent, where I was hoping (widiout an 
address) to find a Oirisdan named KoyalL The 
first man I stopped was his father I That mght 
die Lord again provided for me in Derby at the 
bands of stiangers. The day followmg I reached 
Nottingham. Then followed a visit to Lincolnshire, 
Durmg the last few days of the month I toured 
Lcitestcrshite and Rutland, and then went on 
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through Esses, Suffolk, Norfoik, Huntingdon, 
Cambridge, Bedford, Hertford, Middlesex, Buck- 
ingham, Osfotd, Berlishiie, Hampshice, S^flsex, 
Kent and London. 

I visited Colchester, Ipswich, Lowestoft, Nor- 
wich, Cambiidgc, Bedford, St. Neots and Ware, 
in the fiist section of the tour. Starting from 
London again. I met a series of reverses and trials. 

In Hertford. Buckingham, Oxford and Berkshire, 
I "was absolutely unsuccessful. I had nothing to 
cat for a whole day, and this was followed by a 
wcttbg and a night out, and I atiived back in 
Ijindon with three farthings. Though much dis- 
posed to go off to Kent for a rest, I sci out for the 
Tlismes Vallej'" again, was s:^/:s.r.:ff!l this time, but 
festcd (I) for another whole day, sleeping lliat night 
in the Ciypt of St. Maitin's-in-the Fields 1 I com- 
forted myself by rcadios ^ Coiiothiaos xi, 26-27 
(Weymouth Translation) where the Apostle Paul 
writes : — " 1 have travelled much, smid dangers 
from rivers, dangers from robbers, dangers from 
my own people, dangers from Gentiles ; dangers 
in the city, dangers in the desert, dangers by the 
sea, dangers among false brethren ; in labour and 
toil, with many a sleepless night, in hunger and 
thirst, io frequent listings, in cold and lack of 
clothing." 

Like the great Aposde, I proved in my travels 
" My Graee is sufficient for thee, and My Stietigth 
is made perfect in weakness." 
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A visit to the south coast completed the tour, and 
on Septemhei 18th, i^H- I ™s ''^'^^ ■" laaAaa 
ftom Brighton— exactly one year from the day which 
began my first tour in faiih. It is surely significant 
diat 1 had completed my tout of every part ol 
Britait. on the annivei-sary of the day when my 
Kovtt Scout pal said that would be .q,odo mdes 
of miracle. It was so impossible, but smh Shm^ 
io»Sw nowadays. . 

There was a remarkable sequel to an incident 

published in my first book C^o Cod ? I received 

a letter something lite this : 

" I notice that on page too of your b™k, you 
describe certain hardships which you suffered up 
the Thames Valley. I feel iliat this reflects on me, 
for at that linie-I noted the date-1 felt die very 
definite urge of the Spirit to send you a thank- 
DlTeriDg for the lieneflt your ministry has been to 
me 1 neglected doing so. ;\ny reasons would 
only be excuses— so please forgive me. The Lord 
has tuaght me a great lesson." 

Enclosed was " consiJeiice money." It touched 
me greatly to learn that at the time when 1 was 
almost despairing, the Lord was speaking to one 
of liis servants about me. The incident had another 
strange sequel. My enforced visit to the men s 
shelter b the Crypt of St. Martin's-in-the-Field 
opened my eyes to the sufferings of the " down-and- 
outs." Back in London again, it occurred to me 
to go down again— this time m di:ty. 
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Wheo 1 arnvcd, a fashionable crow<l was poudog 
out of iht chuTch ioTo TiraiWgaT Square — and dts- 
rep^table tv/ct^ ajid liirees were slipping in at flie 
enlraiice to ihe Crypt. 1 "a'ent up [o one whose 
face showed much sulfcling ovcilaid upon the 
mcnmrrcs of better da.y&. 

" Like a me^l ? '" 

"Not half, thanks ! " 

We waJkcd down the Strand and up a side 
street to a lilEle Italian restanranc where, as I 
had hoped, my ne^^'" friend's appearance did not 
create a sensation. He ale ravenously— -what an 
appetite I 

" When was your la5t meal ? " 

" 'Rout ten days ago, CKcept for an odd bit of 
bread and butler/^ 

" You*Jl have indigestion if you eat like that." 

"Indigestion? Indigesdoul! Haw, haw! What 
fl lark 1 Ale have indigistm ! *' 

Jie laughed quietly — and then went on earing. 

At last he reached bis maximum — my oppof- 
tnnity. He spoke first, 

" Are you an Eye-Ealian ? *' 

'* Italian ? What makes you ask that ? " 

" You spoke liyc-taiiaa to tliat fcJiow over 
there I " 

" lliat would not prevent my bdng Irish ! " 

The conversation went on. At Jaat I vrittcd it 
round to the question of his salvation. He eyed 
tTfC queerly. 
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- Look he«, sir, I'm very gtatefui for the feed 

vc:iy grateful I But- , 

H= told me .>f his toi.hLps, hi! siiffeilngs, his 
d^bts, his JiSicBlties, hLs unbelief. Ihen we 
^ricucd-l tried to expto-he W3S unconvmccd 
•■ Jf thctt is a God, why ? ^-hy ? why ? why ? 
And 5o id mfMtum. _^ 

" We'll ditu^ the subject." I sugges^d. aad 
cet out of here. I'U piv yout i.ighfs lodging. 

'• lta.ks awfully "-there wis no mirtal^mg h,s 
grilitL.dt--" but arc you in a poatiim to do all 

"My Tathct is a multi-miltiojisiie." I said 

hcoDicslly. 

He took a d^ep breath. 

" Well, loate. it must be fine to have your future 

^™lT is I " I replied. " But, of cours, I don'f 
c..r,^ nmch mouey with me. T won't h.vemueh 
left to-nigbt. I'm travelling iibout, and my Fathcc 
send? mc just whatever I need." 

" Ml the same." he asserted, it must be fme 
Must be gre-at, I mean, juGt to A«w that you 11 

nei^'ct: be in want- . . 

Then I cleared my throat and began to tdl him 
something nf my story-how 1 had started wid. 
half-a-crown, how I prayed, how God .nsw^ed, 
how that God wa. my multi-m|U,onaire Tath^ 
a«d that it was because I loved G^ .hat 1 picked 
him up at the Crypt. 
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" S wadt to think this ovct, mats," he said 
hurriedly. " I never tiiought ■" 

I booked a bed alongside iii?, in a common 
lodjjLng-liouBe. 1 prayed for him, for 1 felt the 
tussle all the time, la the morning wo hid bcealf- 
fast together. He "hud not slept ■,re!l at first. But 
his fact shone with tlic joy of sins forgiven. 

Agab and again, 1 went back co lie fishing- 
gtounds of St. Motrin's and the lodging-houses. 
Sutncdmes there were lesults — sometimes not. 
The vermin provided the goreat trial of ail — but I 
bought a tin of Kcaling's powder und returned to 
the fight. Some souls yielded to the Lotd. Many- 
did not. But it i; a joy to tcceive Ictlcts from several 
who have cLifier found empioyuient or who arc 
looldng for it with new courage. 

T remember pi'eaching in North London to a 
hostile crowd of Comrauniste. One hediier recog- 
nised my accent. 

" Hey, mate. You come ftom Iielaud ? " 

"Yes, and proud of it," 1 tetotted, 

" Well, mate — stay in Ireland, and don't come 
over here." 

The crowd took up the cty, and soon 1 found 
myscif being shouted dov,-n. I appealed for silence. 

" Kow, friend," I said, pointing to the man 
who had denounced me, " I admitted that I tame 
from Ireland. Will you tell us where you come 
from ? " 

He might have been Scotch oi Jewish or Cocltney 
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for all I knew. But the man was clever. He tutncd 
round and pteLcnded to be looking m ihc direc- 
tion of my a.r.n, beyond himself. I appealed to the 
crowd-fot an English ctowd likes fair phy. 

" I admitted that I came fiom Iteland. Now 
nuke that man there tell us where he comes from. 

I-lini there." , . , , , ^ 

My heckler began to fe=l hmaself lo='l'-l "bo"* 
by the crowd, which had swung round to my side. 
1 thouchi I would give him another chance- 

" Look here, friend. I appeal to your sense of 
fait play. You heckled me because I belonged to 
Ireland. Now where do >™ come from? 

Very meekly he answered ; 

"I come from Ireland too." 

* * * ' " 

In mv h.iok, Cm G^d—? I told the story of the 
advenmtcs and vicissitudes of atvamp preacher s.nd 
that fjtst book painted the picture in hving detail. 
Bur it was not a complete picture. 1 scarcely men- 
tioned the times when I suffered harJbhip in case 
people would say that I u-as soEeiting by irophea- 
don But «o^ I can say for instance that 1 went 
huQsri- and did not mind-does not Moses say 
" The Lord thv God caused thee to suffer hunger 
that He might' know what was in thine heart? 
I had wonderful encouragement, too - the encour- 
agement of answers to prayer that took ones 
breath away : the encouragement of making loyd 
friends who were true friends. Tltere was much 
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likewise to discourage : slander and cciTidsEn^ ptc- 
secnlion and niifundcrstandjng — I wane to fbigct 
the people who did not help. Some havt since 
written to ask my forgiveness ; some ha\'e liept 
iilcncaDdasbamed: some have quite iltogically hated 
me because ijjey i.reatcd mc unkindly — such is human 
nature. It ivas so impossible but saeh things happin. 

'I'hat first boob^ Con G^ — - — •? lo^octo Miles aj 
Mirssk In Bnlijrii, caused a storm of cciticism in 
many quarters. Setting out to tell the trach, I was 
accused of lieing a liar, of telling slodes that were 
impossible and incapatiie of being proved. I soon 
proved them Lfuc. 

Then the ciitics turned right about faiK, and 
declared confidently : 

" These things have happened because England 
is a ChiiHtliin country and the people arc naturally 
kindhearled." 

Honour where honour is due. I felt however, 
that God's power was the sjmc at the North Pole 
as in I_oudon» and ihai God could ans^^c prayer 
anywhere in the world. England is certainly a 
Christian country, I thought, but most of my 
critics will agree that Soviet Russia is 3101. If I 
can go to Soviet Russia without money or friends, 
the case is proved. So I went. 

Before I went, 1 spent some time thinking over 
the details of this rout. Two tourses were open — 
to travel to Russia via Scandinavia, returning via 
Gei-niany - or vice versa. The first appealed to me 
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more: but I prayed for a sign » confirm my 
eoing through Norway en route. At that time, 
strangely enough, a young lady .ame up to me in 
a little meeting in the West of Bnglantl and asi.ed 
if T considered dcHveting my message )n ttet 
country abo. Judge mj surptise when she info^ed 
me that she was i\r,™«^«. She gave me tl.c address 
of lier best friend in Oslo, the daughter of a well- 
known professor I was toU, but both name and 
address were *-tilten closely in the oldsc-ript-and a 
week later I discovered that I could no. make them 
out. I dtuded to go without friends or prospects, 

CHAPTER Vn 

SCANDWAVIiH ESCAIiDES 

TOWAKDS the end of January, 193!. I had the 
privilege of addrcs'^ing a fine gathering ^" ."^^ 
Lodge Kail, Wandsworth, 1/mdon— the Hall in 
whidi Mr. A. Lhidsay Glegg, so weU beloved, 
does such a fine work. We had a good meeting 
on that Sunday cvenhig. Mr. Lindsay Glegg, 
in mtroducing me, dispkyal some of the humour 
and good nature for whlcli he is well famed. 

"Mr Ort" he slated, "is leaving nest week 
for another toui-at^otfier ten thousand niiles of 
miradc— to visit Nors-ay, Sweden, Denmark, *= 
Baliic, and tjuite a number of countnes besides, 
lie paused to let it sink in. 
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■ Now," he sdd, ■' I want to ask you a question. 

Would -aiiycne Uke lo caiiy his bag? 
That «^5 my " are^-cU " ■"eetiiig. __ 
" I hea> ih« you ate goii.g to Noiwaj, said » 

fticrLd, fresh in his mind bdng some of my adrec- 

;"«7-such a. s..,ting to v,alk «> Oriff aod amv- 

inj. there in tecoid time. 
" I e>:pert lo be in Oslo m eady Febiuaiy, I 

" I suppose you'll swim out to sea snd let a linei 
ownaU you ! " was the conun reply- 

" Not I a)!." said I. - but though I do not know 
how, I'll get thcK just the ^^':. " <^ ^ g'^^^' """S 

Sea-on /ship, of .outse. Thtee days before w. 
.e^ed ou. h^ven, a teaiilc sto.™ bu.st upon m 
Uaime ilie davtlnie, all that one could see-™s w»ter 
-moitains of ^'atcr. valleys of watet sheets of 
spr.v. -orients of taiu. I seldom saw the captain 
l^[y glued him to the bridge for tu-o dcLVS and 
two Mghts, Ills face showetl snMcty. 

NiBht fell, brfoie dawn I ^-as awakened ftom 
my sleep by sn uneasy feeling. -STiat was wiong ? 
nisS. Tlie ship wa. still being pounded by 
[he waves, the wind w^ stdl howling Its ^e 
«^ter was stiU rolling ovei the deel«. Then 1 
Td^^ed what was wrong-I missed the fa.niliar 
,h,ob of the engines, We wete lying at Ae mercy 
of ttTndand wave. 
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For two days wc lay fhcre. To go on would 
mean exposing the decks to the sledgr-hanuncr 
blows of the stormy seas — so tlie captain had 
tuiiied tbe boat round, facing the wind and taking 
the shotit of the storm bows foremost. 

" If we had not done so," I was told, " we 
■would have been smashed in," 

Out little coal-boat teemed but a cocMe-shell 
in these mountainous seas. But we were ia (be 
hollow of Clod's hand. 

Heic is my diary for the Slli February, 

"To-day— as I write this— I have oiught a 
glimpse (from the deck of this Norwegian collier) 
of the snow-capped mouniains and rugged coast 
of Norway. What Ues before nie, I laiow not, God 
knows. 

'"ITic past days have bceti somewhat eventful. 
EYCry halfpenny of the passage money was paid by 
a stranger— an absolute stranger. Other esij^cncies 
have been ract in the same wanduful way. On the 
day before I left Pcnarth Dock, en acquaintance 
handed me s gift to the work of the fold- w 

" To-morrow morning, I espect to land in Oslo 

M-ith eleven kroner fifty ore available cash. Norway 
will give mc some surprises, i cspecr, but I bdiere 
thai the Lord has prepared the way already," 
" ' Prove me now,' saith the Lord." 
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Ptinsensgaten in Oslo, where I discovCKd the 
General Pt.st Office, is a vcty interesting street, 
nnd there is much to caldi the cj'e of a stiangct. 
But it -would be impossible to describe the thoughts 
which filled «y mind as 1 watched the traffic go by. 
" So this is Norway 1 " 

Evctjlhing was ioteiesling : everything was 
novel : everything was strange ; everything was 
foreign. 

Then thought I to mysdf, " No, eve^s^hing is 
not fore^n. i am the foreigner 1 " 

Iq dealing with cotiespondeQCc a few mhiates 
before, 1 had bought some stamps and postcards. 
I had arrived with cleven-and-a-bxlf kroner (eleven 
shillings) total available cash. Six kroner remained. 
" Where shall I go ? " I walked towards Karl 
Johannes Giten— and then I walked back agam 
— uncettain. My two cases were heavy, so I set 
them down. . 

" What is there to prevent mc from wandermg 
about like this all day?" ^^ 

■' What will pievent me from sufTccing hunger ? 
" WInt will prevent mc from sleeping out ? " 
" What is there to prevent me from failure, and 
returning home?" 

" Nothing," said Doubt, 

" Only one thit^," s^d Faith, " the ptoroises of 
God." 

" ' Prove mc now ! ' sajth rhe Lord." 
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Memory supplied the lint. I remembered seeing 
the nimc Oku on a pared of books lying in the 
dispitch office of JMtBsrs. Mirshall, Morgan and 
Scott, London. "Telephone? I'll see." 

" Er det Pustor Ohm ? " 

"Ja!" 

" Jeg er Edwin Oti, av London," 

Pastor Ohtn spoke excellent English. He quicldy 

told me diat he had read my book {Cm Gad ?), 

tint it had been a. blessing to him (Pntisc the Lord 1) 
and that he wanted to see me after the meeth^ in 
the Tabematle at tweiyc uoon. 

When I arrived, the people were singing : " Jeg 
er saa glad i niin Jesus," It made my heart rejoice 
— 1 had found friends ; and I received a waim 
■wcleome from one and all. 

One eager young man came up. 

** My cousin gs.vc nie yoac book three days ago- 
Then I prayed that God would send yon to Norway. 
Here you ace. Be so good, I will show you some 
of the sights in Oslo, the Palace, and others. Yes, 
please? j\ftcrwards we will go to my cjusin's 
house for tea. God iins sent you." 

Whilst viewing the Palace widi my new friend, 
Tarangei", 1 toid him tliat I had left my address-book 
behind me. Then I expldncd to him that whilst 
in Devonshire some monrhs before, I had prayed 
for a sign to confirm the call to come to Nonray. 
A gill had come up to me at my nest meeting and 
5a.id, " Yon should go to my home place. I'm 
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Nonvegkn." She had given me het card, hut hid 
said that, as she did not expect to be in Oslo when 
I got thcie, she would write down the address 
of her best friend in the city. 

" Noiu, Hert Tacanger," said I, " I can teid a 
little NoTwrsiao, but X cannot maliC out a single 
wold of this addKSis. WLU you tead it for me ? " 

Ik looked at the addtess. Then he gave a shoit 
laugb. 

■' it is tny cousin's. We go there fof tea. I 
said, God Ijas sent you 1 " 

That night, 1 5poi;e to a iarge crowd in the 
Tabernacle, and on every succeeding day in some 
crowded gathering— each time in a different church. 
The following is from the Belfast Tekgrdph, iSth 
February, 195; : 

Success of Belfast Evangelist 

The Osh Margiiiposlen o£ Fcbroaty 9 last derates 
a half column to the wonderful success which has 
ancndcd the efforts of si youi^ Belfast evangelist, 
Wi. J, Edwin Orr, in that city. 

Mr. Orr reached Oslo in a coal-boat from Cardiff, 
and, despite the fact that he knew no one in the 
city, he quickly established contact with the 
churches, and preached in (he Tabernacle, Beihlchem 
Chuich, and Albeit Lunde's Assembly Hall in 
MoUergaien with llic greatest success. 

An Oslo gentlanan, Mt. Ujanie T'aranger, wtiluig 
to the Mfast Telc^^b says—" It should be added 
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that many Oslo people consider it li(tle shott of 
miriculous that a fureignet should aitive iji 
Noiway "wJrhouC a friend and preadi in Jifferenc 
cliuiclics to maiij people. lie iias been welcomed 
by leaders of Ehe various dcoomiriations. and so 

great is the demand for his book» C(m Gotl ? 

that Norwegian and Swedish ttaEssklions are being 
plepated as (quickly ai po&^^ible. 

" Over a [housajid scats were filled, and loany 
peopie Blood, to hear his farewell address in the 
lafgc Assembly Hall at Mollerpatcn, People were 
greatly surprised to hear Mr. Orr speak and sing 
for a couple of minules in Norwegian, aJtet which 
Pastor Ohm interptcEcd. 

"It is out prayer (hat the hundreds of people 
who heatd this young man may respond to the 
challenge of fdth. To-day there ace many signs 
of reyivnl in Norway, hut we expect the great 
outpouiing of the Spirit." 

I thoroughly enjoyed every moment of Ehc visit 
to Noiway, and a lastbg imptCision of the iiappy, 
lovable Norwegians was formed. In due course I bad 
to' say good-bye, and set off across the Kattegat to 
Copenhagen. Before I went, I was on my knees 
praying fora ceitain sum of money needed lo huy the 
railway ticket. I did not know how I could get it, 
but rising fiom my knees, I pulled my handkercliief 
out of my oi'etcoat pocket, and was slariled when a 
roll of notes fell out v^'ith it. Somebody must have 
put them there, hut I gave thanks to God, 



SCANDINAVIflN ESCflPAnES 157 

The visit to Denmark began— as in Oslo— 
wilhout friends, without fiitute, without money, 
llut w!lh God. 

I cannot forget my first morning in Copenhagen, 
|[ was pathetic, and humorous. 

Leaving my luggage at a shop, I walked along 
[he Boulevards, back and forth— learning Danish 
ill the while and pracrising it with any willing 
listener. What else could I do ? 

Up atid down, up and down. Like the Grand 
Old Duke of York, when I was up, I was up ; and 
wlien. I was dotiTi, I u-as down; and when I was 
only half-way up, I was neither up nor down. 

It u-as vcti'- discouraging. I got hungry, and my 
litiy balance of money shrunk still more after a 
hearty meal. I did not shrink. That would have 
been much worse. 

"Then this poor man cried to the Lord— and 
the Lord Ticard. . . ." 

I rcmembctcd a name mentioned to me in Oslo 
and London, and after study of the telephone book, 
1 traced the address. The gentleman in question 
was not at home and his wife spoke no English. 
I endeavoured in esplain — in a roisnirc of five- 
hours' Danish and the dummy's alphabet. We got 
OQ very well. Then I was asked to wait a moment. 
Back to the hall she came, with my book Can 

GW f in her hand. It had been sejir to her 

husband by a devoted Danish lady-missionary in 
Oiina, The lady's enthusiasm was unbounded : 
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mv relief \vaa heartfelt ; and over luncli, wc lalkcd 
of God's goodness — my liiistess in Danish, and 
lin iL mij^ture of sis-lioTirs' Daiiisli and £iigcr-SLgiis- 

At six o'ciocii in tilt evening I rctumed and had 
suppci tbcic witli tliis charming couple. As in 
Oslo, this first conract had temarkable results. 
I addressed several hundieds that evening, and bad 
engagenjents every day, meetings si"fnietimes t^'ice 
a day, in and nut of Copenhagen. 

All during the first day I was veiy ansious about 
a bed. " Just one bed, ■with, the usual four legs, 
would do line." 

Tben came a surprise. 

My new friend said to me : 

" If you ple:^se, you must change your hotel, I 
have been praying much thac you would come to 
Denmark. Now tiiat you arc here^ I have ananged 
for you to become my guest at a hotel neat the City 
Hall." 

When shown to my room, I found ibat it con- 
tained four beds' — all fot mc- 

"You can sleep in them turn about," said the 
reception-commissioaairc, with a giggle. 

1 crossed over to Sweden from Denmark, and 
after I had visited Gothenburg and Maimo, set 
otf for Oicbro, in middle Sweden. I arrived 
at lo.i; p.m., very lired. rather lonely. Pol- fifteen 
minutes I walked about the streets. Then suddenly 
walked into the neatest hotel. 

While waiting for supper, I glanced around. 
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My eyes fell on a Ixiok lying oti a chair. I tiptoed 
across the room. Its title was Bo'n om VSikilss. 
(I'rayet for Revival.) 

" Hallelujah," iTOS my very natural comment. 
Half an hour lateir, in walked a young Baptist 
pastor ftom Norway. We soon found common 
ground in our expectancy of great revival, Keit 
d.iy and Wednesday found us preaching together 
U Fibdelfiakyrkan, where we had blessed times. 
It was also my privilege to speak at the English 
lectures in the Missionary College. 

After two happy days in Otcbto, I travelled up 
to Stockholm, again finding myself alone m a 
strange city, without fcends, and without prospects. 
But a London friend had sent a copy of my book 
to a well-known Swedish Oiristtan, and very soon 
I met biro— Principal RLnman, the founder of the 
Swei^sh Bible Institute. From him, I received a 
very cordial welcome, and the exchange of com-ersi- 
tion gave me a deep insight into the state of affairs 
picuailing in Sweden, 

On another occasion I was ■A'alking down the 
main street of an inland Swedish town. A young 
man overtook me. He was a strai^r to me. He 
raised his hat. 

" Do you speak English P " I asked in Swedish. 

"No," he replied in the same language. 

By chatting a httle in Swedisli, I found that he 

was a Christian. I think that 1 also said something 

about the weather and he replied, adding an un- 



70 SUCH THINGS HAPPEN 

deserved compUnient regarding my pronuncintion 
of his nioiher tongue. 

Then I got a surprise. 

" The Lotd tells me," he said in good Englisli. 
" tliac I h3LVC somcthitif* for you." 

i smiled reproadiiiilly. 

" But you said that you CQuld not spcalt EnglishI " 

" I cannot understand." he replied in Swt'cdish. 

*' You said that you do not speak English," I 
said, ill hesitant Swedish words, 

" I spcaic no English, but I can say some wotds/' 
he said, in S^TdisJ^ adding in English, " The Lord 
tells me that I have soineihing for you." 

I was even more surprised u'hcn he pressed 
several baniinotes into my hands. 

Three days in Sweden were not sufficient ro give 
tne a vocabuiary equal to the demands of such con- 
versations. Tlie stranger shook hjs head at tny 
English, and only smiled at my questions and 
thanks in Swedish. 

God works in mysterious ways. 

An hour later I v-^s wtidng in my Ijedroom ^t 
the hotel. A knotk catnc to the door, it was (he 
man from the room at the end of the corridor, 
bringing a postcard (ot something like thai) for 
me. He spoke good English. 

" Give him some of that riionej'-," said a quiet 
voice in die depths of my heart. 

T he&ttated, I wanted the money. 

"Freely you have leccived, freely give." 
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I called him back. . 

" That is from the Lord," I E^d. reaching him 
a haiiknotc, 

'■ WhatP" Bewilderment was written on his lace. 

1 rqieated what I had said. 

Teats can,e to his eyes. Humedly he said: 
■' No oh no I You must not. You ate a foreigner 
licre,' You v.ill need the money. Yon have no 
friends. Oh, no ! Thank you ! No 1 " 

" Thai is very strai^je," I said. " I am quite 
lure that the Lord told me a moment ago to ^y« 
it you." 

ITi^ -Tacc was a picture, 

'■ May 1 ask you a question ? " I said, after a 
kmg pause, " Are yiM Hving by faith ? " 
lie nodded. It was news to mc. 
" And did you pray for i/w— lo-day ? " I asked. 
" I prayed for !to— tliis moimng," He seemed 
broken down as he took it. 

We had a delightful lime of fellowship together. 
He 1-eioiced thai the Lord had provrded for hiro. 
(hus showing His sign of leading. I rqoiced that 
tlic Lord had used roe as a ehanncl. thus showing 
His seal of approval. We praised God together ; 
and I felt so happy. 

* * * * " 

'erunch-scrunch-scrape-scrapc, 
I awokf wii h a start. What was Oiat funny noise ? 
t sat upright in my bunk and listened intently. It 
was rather mvstifying. ) looked at my watch— 
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seven o'clock in the moioiag— so I dressed and 
■went up on deck 

The mysrctjr was solved. The ship was smashing 
hef way thiough the ice which lay in her course. 
We were already in rhc Iwaudiul Abo iichipclago, 
passing 3 promnntorj", now an island — ice and snow 
evetywliefe, the only relief being in Ihc daik 
shadows of Ihc coniferous trees- 
Finland is a land of lakes and islands. The 
number of lakes is csomated at sisty thousand — ■ 
and the number of islands has not yet been com- 
puted. Ill some districts rhere are three lakes to 
each inhabitant — and in others » seven isl.inds pel 
head of population. This is due to the hard-rock 
surface of the country. 

At Abo, wc landed, and there I had to wait five 
hours for a train, A Finnish sailoi, lemining home 
from America, engaged me in conversation to 
while away the hours of waiting. 

At noon, I slipped away from him, I had vely 
little money, was hungry, and so T ftlc that I tould 
not aflbtd to ask hiiu to join me in a meal, " If I 
had money," X tliought to myself, " I would ast him. 
But I "will not have much left as a balanec-m-hand," 
Away from the unsuspecting subject of so much 
thought, 1 had a dcliate with myself " if I say that 
my Father is a multi-millionaire, this is not acting 
as STiclil"' — " tlaybe not, but I uTjn't liave any 
money left after a meal for two " — " Do I tutii 
a balance-in-hand ? " 
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Tcelmg ashamed of my lack of faith, I went back 

(o the place where I had left tlie sailor. He was still 

[here, standing wattning himself, 
" Come and have coffee with me ? " 
" Thank you," 

Togediet we went into the restaurant. 
" Wliit shall we have f " ho asked, 
" Tea and sandwiches for me," I replied, " and 

as much as you like for yourself. You had better 

Older— I don't know Finnish— but I'll square the 

bill." 

He took me at my wonl, and ordered quite a lot. 
He ate ravenously, so ravenously that I asked lilm 
til lell me whtn lie had eaten Ills last meal. 

Then he explained. He liad got out-of-work in 
America, was deported, and had nothing to eat for 
two days. 1 was shocked. The temperature ootside 
was many degrees bekjw zero. 

" Didn't like lo tell you in case you thought that 
1 was begging," he said. "You sec, I'll be home 
to-moi:row morning. 

Poor fellow. His necessity was gteater than mine, 
I had only thirteen marks (a Finnish mark equals 
one English penny) left for my needs in Hclsingfors. 
but I did not care. God had been good to me— 
need r worry about the future ? 

In Helsin^ors I made a remarkable ascovciy, 
rumbhng in one of my pockets 1 discovered a 
Swedish banknote, I keep a meticulous record of 
money— and I could not accounr for this, 'ffheic 
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did it come iroiii ? (On picvious occasiOQS, I hid 
discovered NoEwcgian, Dinish aad Swedish money 
in my overcoat pockets. Someone had pur it rheie, 
Siscy-Svc ptr cent of income tecdved in Scandi- 
na™ ca.mt; annnyroously.) 

Things tiegan to move for me in Helslngfors. 1 
had five meetings, sometimes willi Swedisli-speaking 
Chiintians, and otliei times witti Knoish-speiking. 
Tl^c Lord provided hospitality of a wonderful, 
" home from home " sort, I also met well-known 
Christian leadets, professors in the university, 
pastors, and by each was received with great 
brotlicrlinc&5- 

Iji Helsingfors, the temperature was below icio 
ali the time, so there was a chick eoadng of ice 
OQ the water, and horse races were held on the 
hsrbour. From Helsingfors, I travelled towards 
Leningl'dd, 

CHAPTEE VIII 

I VISCT SOVIET BUSSIA 

Some sceptics, after teading of mlractdous answers 

to prayer in Crrn God ? decided not to give the 

glory to the Lord. 

" It is easy," they agtecJ, " to travel at I'lIC 
'Lord's expense in Christian England." 

" Very well," I resolved. "T will go to Soviet 
Russia, and there too I will travel at the Lord's 
expense." 
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So DOW tliat I have travelled over a thousand 
miles in the Union of Soviet Republics, I expect 
ihat my cridcs will devise some other line of aigu- 
lucni in order to rob God of the credit for such 
all answer to payer. They said it was impossible, 
but siiih thing! happen nowadays. 

I was introduced to a man who had been 
imprisoned in Soviet Russia on account of his 
Cliristian principles. Upon hearing that I was 
f^oing to Rtissia, he told me : 

" You will never get in. You. will never get in. 
You aill never get in." 

" Thai's all right," I rcpUed, " Til get in." 
" I tell you," he retorted, " You will never get 
ill. You will never get in. You will never get in." 
"Believe me," J insisted, "1 have come suc- 
tessfully to Finland, and I'll get in all right." 

" I cell yoa," he said again. " Yon will never get 
in. You will never get in. You will never get in." 
Some days later, I received permission to get 
in— official pctinissioli through the Intourist Bureau 
in Moscow. Tthiniphanrly I showed it to him. 
But my sceptical friend was not a bit impressed. 
He cried : 

" You will never get out. You will never get 
out. You will never get out." 

***** 
At the neatest Soviet agency I applied f°' » visa. 
As my passport designated me an "author" it 
was unnecessary to explain that I hoped to escrcise 
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mf powers of obsetvai-ion in the U.S.S.R. Then 
1 learned that I wa^ required to have a ceitaia 
amount of money and a rctutn ticket Lome in 
otdet Ici obtain pelmisiloti to enter. 

"1 must admit," T explained ifter a moment's 
thouglit, " that I do not possess a rciuin ticket. 
Neither do 1 catty much money around with tiic," 

The Sofiet oliiciai was puzzled. My lematks 
weie noted. Three weeks. I gathered, was the usual 
riniE required for a visa, but they- would telegraph 
to the Moscow tieadquattets. Leaving the matter 
in the Lord's able hands, I jotntieyed on towards 
Russia. At a nearer agency i was met by a telegram, 
atxd thus obtained my visa in record time. So I 
caught the ne3<t train ro the frontier. 

■' Shortly after you left," wrote a fideod later, 
" one of our friends tang up and implored me to 
ask you to be ever so catefol. You will remember — 
it was ihc fiiend who had been imprisoned in 
Russia, the one who was so aniious about your 
safety. ..." 

An amusing adventure befell me on the Russian 
border, I was staying in a Httle Finnish hotel. 
As the Finnish language is so diiScult, 1 made a 
habit of using Swedish — generally understood in 
the towns. 

"I want fried eggs," I told the waitress, in 
Swedish. 

She shook her head — she could not understand. 

" 1 want fried eggs," I said In Gcnnai). 
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She shook her head. 

" r want fried eggs "—this time French, 
She could nol understand. 
" Please tiing me fried eggs "—in English, 
Again she shook bel head- So I gave It up. 
"Allright,"s^dX, "bring roe anythingyou like. 
Sbe shook her head— she could not under- 
itand that cither. 

but finally she understood my gesmres, and 
went to miLke a brcakfest of her own choosing. 
Suddenly I remembcied a language which I spoke 
when I \™s a little boy in Itclaad. I called ha: 
back : stood up : flapped my ' wings ' : and 
cackled like a hen announcing an egg. It worked. 
She brought me an omelette, 

, . . • ' 

Tn Finland, I had complained that my cars were 
being aiFccted by the cold, whcreapou one of my 
friends presented me witb a white fur cap, 

" Wc laughed so very heartilj',"' wrote an 
1-sthonian friend aftetwaids, " when thinking of 
how you wunt into Russia in a Finnish White 
Guard's cap. Ihosc Finns were ihc bitterest 
lighters against the Bolsheviks, Other White 
Guards, including Russians, wore such caps— so 
you walked into the enemy's territory in a con- 
queror's cap— Hallelujah ! " 

Since then I have raked up my memory, and I 
must confess that ] cannot recollect having seen 
another winter cap in Russia ^i:ie UU mine. 
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Neit day I tis in Lcnii^iad, from thence 
Moscow. Id these W-o dries I Indulged in twenty 
sigiltseeinp excucsions — sometimes aione, some- 
rinies accompanied by an inteipicter. Many and 
various "weTe these trips. I inspected the schools, 
baths, hospitals, factories, houses of lest^ and other 
placxs where one could study the social side. I also 
viewed museums, chvitchcs. famous buildings and 
the like in order to get an insight into the cultural 
and rehgious condtttons. 

The editor of a well-known daily paper for 
which I used to report, once told me in friendly 
convetsatioti : 

" The secret of successful journalism is found in 
the mashn — Observe s'flly record n'elL" 

In Russia, I sought to be absolutely fair and 
unprejudiced : I kept my eyes and eajs open ; and 
1 asked many searching questions. 

It is difficult to record irapicssions in ptopec 
sequence — but one must make a beginning. I cannot 
do better than to say at first how soon I noticed 
the opcn-heatted friendliness of the Russian commoji 
people. They seem to be so ioyablc, so simple. 

The nest imptession is of (he very shabby dress 
of the people everywhere. The unemployed In 
Great Britain are much bettct dressed tlian the 
workers in Soviet Ru^^i^. In reply to a question 
about the cause of this, a foreign Communist said : 

" 'llie mote clothes — the less food. They cannot 
have both, and they have no need of luxuties." 



» 
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Although noting the absence of otbct such 
luxuries " I must add that in Moscow and tenin- 
urad I saw no evidence of ptivation. 

'■ The Capitalists say that we have people runnmg 
iilj[.ut barefooted," said my intetprctcr,^ " but you 
can see for voutself that it is not true." 

" Moscow and Leningrad are show places, satd 
the son of an American-Russian engmcer. " Corne 
away inland where iny Dad is workmg and 1 11 
^how you things a lot worse than bare feet. 

rVcn if ihc rest of Russia were at the same level 
with the two biggest cities, 1 would still say that 
ll,c standard of Uving in Kussia was much lowei 
than in the surrounding states and much lower 
than hi Britain or Germany. 

Heavy industry has been given the most attention 
in the Hve Year Plan. All things arc sacnSeed to 
lis success. Cheap and efficient labour Is essential 
to the success of the Communist policy, internal 
«id extcinal. This fact partly esplams the many 
amenities for workers in Moscow— baths and hospi- 
tals similar to out own, schools which combine 
elementary and technical education, convalescent 
lionKs, houses of culture. 

" Bill believe me," 1 was told by a Russian, 
" these things ate only show places for the tourist 

dries." 

Moscow, as the new capital, has been growing 
rapidly, so I mentioned to him the blocks of tene- 
ments which I saw going up 



Moscow. 



8= SUCH THINGS HAPPF.N 

" Not far £rom. Stdiiigrail," said he, " 1 could 
show you habitations like i pig-sty." 

The cost of living cvecywhere is tccj' high. 1 had a 
long chat with the depaJTment oTCtseer of a Soyi« 
factory. He said that the miniraum wage for an es- 
perieiiced w-oikci -vis i ; o rouble? a month, and the 
maKimum 6cfi roubles. As this -was apparently three 
times the amouTit I used fo hand out to the best 
workers in our Jeparttnent (in Belfast) I asked him : 

" What, then, do yonr men do with all that 
money?" 

He tried to explain, but his replies were very 
unconvincing. One of our test-pnid men, working 
for half the Russinn minimum (?) wage, was able 
to run a private car, rent a good house, and give 
his son and daughter a good education. And ye; 
these Russian li-orkcts seemed to have ubont as 
much as out unemployed in England. 

"Thecost of living, thetefore," I said to fl young 
fotagnet resiiltni in Russia, " must be Ave times 
higher than in luigland." 

"Did that department boss say two hundred 
and fifty roubles ? " 

" He did." 

" He is a liar ! " The opinion was briefly ex- 
pressed. " I kno-w speciaHsts in out factory getting 
less than that." 

Whatever the actual facis are, it is painfully 
obvious that the standard of living does aot com- 
pare with Britain. 
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My nest impression is of a different nature, but 

It may help to eiipliin many things. Russia keeps 
up a huge war estabhshment. That the CS.S.R. 
!■ well-equipped fat war, I do not doubt, foe J 
neiTcr saw so many soldiers and airmen in my life. 
It is obvious, too, that the Red Army is composed 
iiE the best of Russia's manhood, well-fed, well- 
clod, -Drdl-aimed, well-drilled. Counting reserves, 
tlicir number is estimated between twelve and 
lifleen millidn (ightets. 

" I can tdl you privately," said one Communist 
UKiuaintance, " wc espea war— a great war. The 
iwo most obvious dangers arc Japan in the cast 
and Germany in the west. In the early days of the 
Soviets, my conntty had to fight for lis existence 
apinst ten other armies. We have no: forgoiten 
(he lesson so we are ready now." 

The common people suffered much under the 
autocracy of the Tsars. ITie Revolution was in- 
evitable. Eutthemia something mysterious— some- 
thing satanic— about rhe way in which the Bolshevik 
CcimdhfTeu seijed power and crushed the Kcrensky 
regime. The well-laid plans, the methodical timiug, 
ihe ruthless gerdus — all ate suggestive of something 
deeper than the intellect of man. 

" I am sure I do know what is at the bottom of 
it all," sud the disilluskined son of a piomlncnt 
Communist technician, to me, " The mote I 
consider the whole scheme, the mote 1 am bewll- 
dtied. It's the devilish cleverness that upsets mc." 
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"You haYC tlcEicribcd \t," 

" What do you mean ? " 

" Wei], 1 thint thst the devil is at tlie bottom 
of the whole business." 

He conaidetci 

" No, I do not believe in God, But maybe you 
are fight — maybe you are right." 

In the thiity-tighih and thiity-ninth chapters of 
Ezcldcl's prophecy is to lie found a terrible picture 
of the part to be played by Russii's hordes in the 
ncai future. 

A flood of thoughts came to my mind as I 
stood in the square outadc the Winter Palace in 
Leningrad. Here was the residente of the Tsar, 
and here also the oppression whicli for centuries, 
ground down the Kussian masses. The very ground 
oQ which I stood was the sccqc of the butchery, 
the stupid, senseless butchery, of multitudes of 
poor people who patidcd peaceably in igoj, to 
present a petitiou to the Tsar. 

Here, loo, ivas centred the Government of 
Kcrcnsky and the Moderates which took office 
after tlic Bloodless Revolulion had overthrown rhe 
monarchy. Then came the Revolution of (Dctoher, 
1917. The storming of iHs Winter Pilace by the 
Bolshevik forces was the beginning of the end of 
the Revolution. History was n\ade in this square. 
Again at Smolny, the headquarters of the Com- 
munists during the fateful days which preceded 
the OcCohcT rising, there was much to interest me. 



II 
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1 saw the Council-room where Lenin, in the Council 
of Ten, fixed the date of the Revolution and 
irranged the details which, working so perfectly, 
rulniinated in tlic declaration of the Dictatorship 
of the Proletaiiat. which esists to-day. 

Lenin's bedroom provided a surprise. It was 
phin and simple, void of all lusuiy. In one corner 
was his bed. Alongside was liis wife's. There was 
« table. And so it was here that this genius planned 
the eaiablishmeiit of tlie first Commurust State. 

Tlie prime characteristics of Vlad[mir Lenin were 
elcverncss and ruthless determination. These still 
characterise the system rightly called T.enuii5m, and 
Joseph Stalin has inherited them. Lenin succeeded 
in his plans. His successors arc succeeding in their 
plans. Why? Behind this amajing system stands 
the sinister power of Satan. Russia is marching on 
to the day of her judgment Till then, till God 
inlttvenes, the group of men who have tnade 
robots of one hundred and slsty jniliion people, 
must succeed in their plans, for these originated 
in the fertile brain of the great enemy of mankiod. 

I walked across Red Square in Moscow in rhe 
shadow of the Kremlin. Stretched right across rhe 
square was a long queue, wairiog patiendy to enler 
Lenin's Mausolcuni. It was composed of huLidreds 
of Red soldiers, airmen, shock workers, men, 
women, and young people. Two hours later, I 
again crossed the square. There was still a long 
queue— a different one. 
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Passing thfough the gftmite potcals guarded by 
sentiies, 1 descended to the vault. In the dim light 
I saw Iheic tbe emliaimed i»dj- of I.£nin — Russji's 
man of dtstiny. His features were siiiail and iindy 
chiselled ; and he had a small beaid and moustache. 
His eyes wcie closed, and his hand was deiiclicd, 
lying acHJss his breast. 

Even in death, genius and nidilcss determination 
were written across Lis face. Walking round the gla^i; 
container, I ga?td upon one of the Rreattst geniuses 
of oorday, the luan who created Smdet Russia. My 
light step was re-echoed by the heavj^ footfall of a 
long file of soldiers of the Red Army, the greatest 
ciilitaty force in the world, Lciun's own creation. 

Viadimir Ltitia—shose name will go down in 
all liistory. 

But before ascending the stone staiis which kd 
to light and life, I glanced bock once mote— at 
the lifeless, senseless, sightless, speechless day of 
9 puny man who once boasted that he would 
dctlirone the God of Heaven. 

My hcitt was foil of pity, void of scorn. It is 
appointed unto man once to die, and after death, 
the iudgmcnt. 

" If. as you say," I said to the officials at the 
Soviet Tourist Bureau, "thete is no telifiious 
persecution, will you put me into touch with 
some Christians ? If they agree with you, I will 
gladly tell the truth everywhere I go," 
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Tlicy gave me no assistance whatever. 
Aflertvardi, in inotlier place— shall we say noith- 
WC5I of Odessa? — I went exploring on my own 
account. It was a Soviet working dsy. but out 
Sunday. Ac last, uncspectedly, I found a church. 
Noi knowing whether it was Greek Orthodox, 
lliiraan Catholic, of Protestant, I went in. Imme- 
ilialciy 1 felt the presence of the Holy Spirit in 
ihe meeting. I could scarcely understand a word, 
|)ut my iieart soon grasped the fact diat theie 
fnllf were members of my Father's family— Evange- 
lical Christians. They Imeded to piay, and stood 
liming the reading of the Word of God. Then 
rfiliowcd a Communion service (in which f joined) 
lo show foith the L.otd's death till fie come. It 
brought tears to my ryes and a prayer to my lips, 
" liven so, come quickly. Lord Jesus." 

I introduced myself after the service. The pastor, 
to whom ! spoke, undcrscond German, and then 
we found one who could speak English. But they 
Were frightened, 

" Jt is dangerous, dear brother," they said, " We 

ate glad to sec you, but ■" 

I told them of God's call to me ; how I left 
home til encoutage bdlevers aE over the world 
to pray for tcvivj! : how I had prayed ihat God 
would enable nie to meet some of His own in 
Russia to whom I might pass on the same message 
with a word of cooifort and cheei : bow God 
had answered that prayer. 
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My listener was deeply moved. 

" Tbaok jou, iliank you, fol cntning. Tt is 
indeed 9 inifacle that you have come hei-e." 

I n'aa gi-oen a messaKe to dehvcf. 

" YoTi may say tliai it is TCry dillicult for us 
to be Christiaus, We do not know what may 
happen next. Some iiavt; been sent away — and 
some hare not come back. It is so impossible ibai 
we almost despair. But we are still bolding on. 
Wc pray eominually for revival. Take ^nr loi^ to 
every other congregation of die Lord's people. 
.Ask them to pray Foe us." 

1 asked foe tlic address of an assembly of a 
certain oilict denomination. 

" It is bcttec that we do tiot gire it to you. 
Tlicy meet in sectcr. You have been followed here 
perhaps, and you would be followed there. Will 
you slip out 1 difierent ■S'ay ? " 

" Very well 1 Good-bye, and God be with 
you." 

" Good-bye, dear Englisli brother. \\"c shall 
meet in heaven." 

The streets were crowded as I picked my 
way along, I hurried back to seek my bedside. 
There the sorrow of heart, which I had repressed 
in the company of God's suffering children, over- 
came all restraint. I wept much as I pouicd out 
my soul in prayer lo our Father. 

" O God, in Thy love and mercy, remember 
Russia — remember the bundled millions without 
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the Light, prevented from seeing the Light. O 

God " 

How often must the Russian believers pray (in 
the words of Psalm 44) : 

" Thou makcst us a leptoaeh to our neigh- 
bours, a scorn and a derision to them that are 
round about us. 

" Tliou mahest us a byword among the 
heathen, a shaking of the head among the people. 

" All this is come upon us ; yet have we not 
foT^tten Thee " 

" Yea, for Thy sate are we killed all the day 
longi we arc counted as sheep for the slaughter." 

" Awake, why sleepest Tbou, O I.ord ; arise 
and cast us not off for ever." 

" Wherefore hidest Thou Tby fate, and fot- 
gettest our affliction and out oppression?" 

Tlic words of the Saviour answer their praytt : 

" And shall not God avenge His own elect 
which cry night and day unto Him, tbougb He 
bear long vith ibeni ? I tell you lie -nTll avenge 
them speedily." 

The days of violent persecution of the Christians 
seem to have passed. But a deeper and mote subde 
opprejsion has replaced it, 

" Does your &ther read the Bible ? " a child is 
asked at sehool. 
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If he does, some ^lod excuse is found to deprive 
him of his food ticker. 

The aircsl, deportiiion, and execution of pastors 
still continues, aceotdiag to rclipibic evidence given 
mc privately. In every conceivable way, the con- 
gtegadons ate "discouraged" in thcit practice 
and worship. Malevolent hate soon finds a way 
to persuade tlie masses that its lictims ate " countet- 
tevolutionaiy." 

In iMoscciw I took the oppottuniiy of visidng 
the Anti-Religious Museum. Not knowing wheto 
It was, I asked for a guide. 

" Why do yon want to go there ? " 

" Curiosity ! " 

They placed a limousmc, a diauHcut, an inter- 
preter, and a guide at my disposal. 

The muscuni, with its exhibits, is baaed mainly 
OQ two great fallacies — the evolution of man from 
Ijeasts, and the evolution of monotlieism ftom 
polytheism. 

All along the walls of the first section are illustra- 
tions of the out-of-date dogmas of Dfltwiniin 
docciinc. Tor example, their ape-man— supposed 
missing link — is shown as a grent, hait^-, heavy- 
biowed, heivy-jawcd, ugly lialf man, half ape, of 
tweutv stone weight, and, as it la wcH known, 
this recooBttuciion is based on the discovery of 
a httle piece of jawbone and a few inches of thigh- 
bone. 

However, as I have seen vrorse at home, I will 
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iidd no further comment. The recent -vigorous 
dcntmciation of Darwinian speculauons has seem- 
ingly quite upset the theories of many God-hating 
icicndsts. I leave the battle to Sir Ambrose 
I'leming ]' 

E-'tesh in my mind also, was news of recent 
iliscoveties which have been evidenced in proving 
liiat monotheism was the earhest form of religion, 
und that ail other basef forms are downgrade 
|)[oducis — right to the lowest form of animism. 
This made me smile at the clevcily-illostrated 
iccond section— the supposed evolution of religious 
belief ftom pruultive animiam through various 
jiiigcs up lo the (adraittcclly) highest form, the 
tcacbuigs of Christ. 

" Jesus Christ," said my interpreter, " was a 
gicat Socialist teacher, like Karl Mars 1 " 

" You think so, in Russia ? " 

" Yes ! Definitely." 

" I ani a disciple of Christ. Would i be enconi- 
agcd to set fordi Hia doctrines in the Soviet 
Union ? " 

No reply. The followers of die great Sociahst 
teachers, Marx, Engels, and Lenin, would gladly 
crucify afttsh the Son of God. 

1 Sit Amhioac Fleming, lilt wcLUknown ^riaitisl, created qulB n 
MUfcslioa when iie YiaujuLisly Anounf^ rht Ihcucy of Diuwiiusn 
Hv^Jullobi JC [Tic Yictorio InslKute yf Ihc Philuup&ical Sodecy of 

t^EGILt BdniLli f . a. 

t-1 one via lH^^f■ HarpiiBcd ihBLl myBcIf whtii — i lew cWys ancr 
wtlllne Ihe ubovt^ wa^ j^Lycn ui ogpOfninJIF of bnelty oddreiBioi^ 
Ihe Biim^ LiBliiuK on [Ik CiimniiinBbic mari[|iu]^[ion of iHc cqyiuly 
fdlladoji llieycKi of Ibc ' EYoLuuon of JtellEionB.* 
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But if truth is to lie fairly stated, I must admit 
tliat t!ie Ouisliatiicy of tht Russian Orthodos 
Cburch is dt5Crviiig of most of the isposuie and 
contempt heaped upon it by the ComiiiuniBts. 

Ikons, picnircB, imagts, rdj^s, and oihet super- 
stitious humbug, were all shown as part and patcel 
of tlie systtm which kept the Russian masses down- 
Hodden. 1 saw enough there to realise what i 
ghastiy misieprescntation the Russian Chuii.-h has 
made of the Sariour of the World. 

I saw one ikon depleting the camniiaiion of all 
the Tsars and Tsatmas of Russia — including of 
course the " saintly " Nicholas J, who continually 
abused the chastity of his wife's ladies-in-waiting, 
and indulged in all manner of lasciviousness from 
the age of nineteen until his death at sixty. 

In Leningrad 1 have seen the house of Prince 
YousopofF, the alleged tnurdeter of Rasputin, the 
monk who had the confidence of the late Tsar, 
and who taught and practised all manner of abuse 
and fornication widi the cotlupE court of Ms day. 
Are the Communists wrong in esposing ail this ? 
Not at all. They have been used as a scourge 
. . . and judgroent has fallen upon a corrupt 
Church. 

I patiently "viewed all the exhibits — noting that 
the ComniunisEs very cunningly classified the most 
sacted things of genuine Christianity along \l^lh 
the grossest misrepresentadon. 

" That, of course, is taught in the Bible," said my 
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Kuide, poiuting at some product of priestly imagina- 
tion used to frighten a superstitious peasantry. 

" Hare you read the Bible ? " I asked innocently. 

" We do not read fables," said my interpreter 
with a sneer. 

" Read it," said I, " and when you come to the 
place where that is taught, write and tell me. \ 
have neyec seen it there, not any othCT of these 
things, eidtecl " 

" What arc these things down here ? " I asked 
LI moment liter- 

" They ate not of much importance," \ was 
told. 

The following day I slipped out of tlic hotel, 
:ind made my way back to the Museum, a lathei 
.severe test of memory. I waited till I noticed that 
ihe j.'uide'!i allention was occupied elsewhere, and 
then I took my place among the other Russian 
visirors. and thus procured my ticket with an 
unintelligible gnint directed at the face in the 
uthcc-bos. 

My suspicions were veiified. I discovered tjuite 
a number of hitherto unnoticed cartoons and 
caricatures. 

Fiere "^"as one. It showed a picture of God the 
Father — a wicked-looking old man standing upon 
a heap of skulls, in his hand a cruel sword, blood 
dripping from ir. 

Evidently the devil's version of the sublime 
truth — " God is Love." 
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Anolticr pictuK showtd A group of bloated 
cspioiKrs of the poor, robbers, lliieves, muidciers, 
blacktnaijcrs — and ar llie head, leading them, witfi 
n sneer on his face, and his arms ouEstrctcbed in 
a mocking gesture of invitation —tlie Lord Jesus 
Christ, 

Again a caitoon — this time a picture of Chtiat, 
in Ills arms-— a Jarob ? — no, amanbthmd si machine- 
gun, belching forth death. 

Yet another caiieatute : the Cross upraised — 
being ii3i;d as a gallows, with tope and hangman. 

ThetE wctc many mote — ])ut perhaps it is wisti 
not to mention ihem. Tbere were other exhibits 
which I wajit to foi^t. 

And tills miUiant, bcadai, gloaung atheism is 
the religion oilidaJly prescribed for 160,000,000 
people. 

The cleverest blow aimed at religion in Russia 
is the Soviet holiday system, Evcty sixth day, 
6th, tith, iSth, 24th, and 301b of each montli, is 
a wotkcts' holiday. One day in seven, of course, 
is the day for the Christian worship and fdlow- 
sbip so necessary to spiritual well-being. In other 
words, forty-four of the iifty-two Sijndays of 193^ 
are working days, in which worship is impossibk. 

But the pcrsccTitLon has had one good tesult- 
Hvpocrires, hangers-on, parasiles, and tbe lite, 
have been swept out of the Church : priestcraft 
has been utterly stnaEbed ; and the tcmaiuing 
Christians who date name the name of Christ 



I VISIT SOVIET RUSSU. 53 

jrc mojdy purer gold passing through refining 
IjrcE. And this seems ttue of former Orthodos 
and Roman Catholics, Robbed of fhek cliurches, 
deprived of pastors, often meeting in secret, they 
art compelled to turn to their treasured and 
Xuaided copies of Holy Scripture. Suiely nothing 
but the Grace of God can make this handful stand 
up for Jesus in the face of such ttouble ? 

A friend of mine was invited by a young Greek 
Orthodos layman to a meeting. He went, Tbere 
were hundreds of Soviet workmen tbere (it was 
iLnchtimc), 1 handful of women, tn'o dethtoned 
bishops, and some students — and the young lay- 
n\an was givtng Bible readings on Keswick lines^ 
Uf course, he did not get liis ideas from Keswick 
— they were products of the combined influence 
ihf the Holy Spiiit and Holy Scripture. 

Ihis young man of twenty-two was soon after- 
li'ards arrested, and sent to Siberia, Ihcn he was 
released and offered a posirion as Communist 
orator. He refused aicadily. He went back to his 
old work, and began all over again- He was 
arrested again, and sent to the Archangel lumber 
camps, lint he escaped, and came once mote to 
the city, there to preach the gospel as boldly as 
ever, 

" Now he lias disappeared," said my friend. 
" Probably he was shot." 

1 know of two other pastors who wete disposed 
tyi tjuite recently. 
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A reliable a-uthorit^ stated fo another friend of 
mine that there were nine rniUion raore-ot-less 
Evangelicals in the LT^S-S-R,, and tliat there was 
an underground revi^'al. 1 am unable to say any- 
tiling about such a Bgulc» but 1 have heard that 
the Baptists arc the strongest gioup nuw. As tbc 
Soviet authorities luw more recently tlirawn otci 
their policy of comparative toleration of the Baptists 
— who once suffered along with Gjmmunists in 
Tsatist Jays — and arc now trying to stamp thaa 
out, it is quite probable that the Baptists are every- 
■wbere increasing, 

I was able to do quite a lot of petsonal work 
in Russia, for Russians are gical linguists. I do 
nor know of any trophies of grace as a resuli, 
except for two " comrades '* who were led to 
admit their position 3s sinners and their belief 
in God. I managed to get on good terms 
"with quite a number of people, and sooner or 
later they heard my testimony to the God 
of HeivetL I was warned to desist, but I 
persisted. 

On the evening of my departutc from Moscow, 
one young man came to tne and said in &ltering 
English : 

'* I think that God must have sent yon to Moscow 
to give me fresh courage." 

He had been following Qiiist afar off, and as 
he was passing thwugh a liroe of great distress, 
I liiiew that his words were sincere. 
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At that time, T -was prepadng to leave Russia, 
fur I bad packed a gceat deal into my short stay 
■I the Loid's expense. While there, I found it 
necessary to give more time to piayer and Bible 
reading — in order to counteract a peculiar influence 
wiiich tended to drag me away ftoin God. As 
.1 crossed the border I drew a great sigh of relief. 
'I'lic burden had lifted, and the sinister, persuasive 
inilueiice iiad gone. 

A. few kilometres west of the border of Soviet 
Hussia, I met a pastor who had heard me preach 
in Sweden. 

"I wish that we had knovTi thai you weic 
coming, brother," ht said, " Or that you. would 
stay some time." 

" I have twenty-four hours fo spare." 

We saw one indefatigable Russian Christian, 
who had learned of my arrival, going around the 
maikct-placc to pass along the news. And we 
had a crowded meeting. 

My message was translated into Ru-sslan, and 
through that medium the people were asked to 
share the burden of my heart — revival. The Holy 
Spirit began to fall upon the meeting, and its 
diicciion -was taken out of my hands. One fine 
young Russian came up to the platform, and 
spoke in a low voice. 

" My heart "was once walm towards God. I 
used ro love the place of prayer. I used to love 
God's Word. But my love has grown cold, God 
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has spoken to me in this mtaing — and i have 
come up to confess my great need," 

Immediately the people were broken down. 
Nothing could be hcittd but sobbing and earnest 
pcayer, and then there weire more confessions. 

" Pciisc God," whispered die pastor to me- " I 
Imow these people and I did not think ihis possible. 
It is the Holy Spirit Who is ietc." 

As many confessed failure and sought blessing, 
there was a change of atmosphere in the meeting. 
A note of triumph began to replace the tones of 
despair, and praise ascended to God. 

One remarkable thing happened- Just before 
the meeting the pastor told me that a brother lay 
dying in a nearby room. During the meeting the 
sound of crying and confession reached his ears. 
Wbeu the meeting closed at eleven p.m., rlie pastor 
said bricflji- ; 

" I feel that we ought to go and ptay with the 
btothet who is so ill." 

When we reached the sick room, we fbimd rhc 
" dying " man praising God, and liis sick nurse 
in tearful distress. 

The pastor was atua^d. He asked some ques- 
tions, and then to me csplalQed that, according 
to tlic sick man's story, the Spirit outpoured in 
the meeting had touched his heart at the same 
time. He had confessed his need, and immediately 
felt physical restoration. 
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CHAPTER IX 

BACE VIA NAZI GERWANT 

1 did not stay lon^ iu Eslouia, but ihe Lord 
iiiaile my visit thtit both enjoyable and proficabEe, 
Kev. H. Kokamagi^ of the British ariii Foreign 
liiblc Society, in a repoiL to our eJitof, wrote, 
"we h^d 11 very blessed time bv a sudden visit 
i>f Ml. J. Ed-win Orr, Me was two days in Tallinn, 
^nd the Lord Himself arcanj>cd it so that be could 
KpL'ak In four diffcitnt places. If biyng a. Common 
[irayer day, Brotfier Oi:t wafi enabled to Hpi:ak in 
llio Free Church to nearly z,ooo people ; and the 
pastor c:^prcsscd liis joy about all that happened 
iliete. Tt seems to mc that Esthonia is ready for 
icx-iTil — only a spack and wc att in ilaincs." 

Latvians populatiori is abou-t t^'O nyllious, of 
whom, half a milhon live in the port o£ Kj^a — 
the capital. To me the population resolved itself 
into two rather unccj^ual sLictions — section one» 
€QmphtB strim^rs^ section two, {i^qumnian^es- The 
latter section was comprised solely of Pastor August 
Koip» a converted soldier of the Red Army and 
a product of Spurgeon's College. As wc liad last 
met when calling upon one mutual friend, Dr- 
M',sclntvrc, in Glasgow, Pastor Korp received quite 
a surprise upon meeting mc in the Post Office in 
lUga. 
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Things began to move— two meeUugs were 
hurriedly aiiangetl on the first day, and twelve 
more in the four days succeeding. Pastor Korp 
acting very efficiently as iutctpreter. It wM a 
great physical sttain to me, bur the Lord gave 
addicitJijal Bttcngth and grace for the iask. 

J received a gracious welcome from the Arch- 
bishop of Latvia, witli whom we talked of spiritual 
matters for quire a time. In effect, he said that 
"we in the Lutheran Church in Lancia aic one 
with vou throughout ihc world in fdlowsiiip for 
revival. Wc are doing all rhar we can to give a 
positive lead to our nation — so thit the people 
of Latvia may acknowledge the Christ Who reigns 
in the hearts of all believcis." 

On crossing the border i(5to Lithuania, I sensed 
a diffeienr atmospliere. I was -a-armly wdeotned 
by the Baptist Pastor, for wboni also I pteathed 
the same evening and with whom I stayed. 

" We were very f>lad to have you in our midst. 
A numbejr of rhe young people were stiricd and 
they pray that God will increase their faith to 
trust Him more. We axe sorry that we did not 
know of yout coming to Kaunas at an earlier 
dare, so that we could have arranged a larger 
meeting — nevertheless wc thank God for those 
who did come, especially for the strangers,"— 
Thus wrote Rev. T. Ceiikas of Kaunas. 

There is a frontier dispute going on with Poland, 
Lithuania's powerful ndghbour to the south. In 
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510, Poland s-uiUleniy decided that the Lithuanian 
Capital, Vilna, was yearning to be torn away from 
Its fellows in order to enjoy Polish rule. Lithuatua 
protested, but Lithuania was weak and Poland 
was strong. The League of Nations did not improve 
(he situarion, so Lithuania closed the new boundary 
lt> all comers and has not been friendly with Poland 
since. Consequently I found that i could not cross 
the frontier at any point. All this trouble made 
me mosr willing to use all my influence in order 
10 settle the dispute, but the League of Nations 
had failed — eould I succeed? Instead, I wandered 
into East Prussia and there grcady appreciated all 
the evidence of German efScicncy. I alighted at 
Tcjew, in Polish territory, and to my great aniaje- 
ment, was suddenly arrested and detained by the 
police. 

The police could not speak eidier English 01 
French and as my knowledge of Pohsh was summed 
up in the word for " vodka," 1 decided that, as 
a total abstainer, I ought not to practise my Polish. 
Finally I discovered chat I needed special per- 
mission to enter Poland. I decided to go to the 
Frie City of Danzig, where next day the Polish 
Consulate reheved me of what ro me was quite 
a lot of money, for a fisa- So I got to Poland 
after all. And after Poland, Germany. 

M * « ¥ t 

Many questions have been asked me. 
" What is it like in Germany ? " 
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*' What do the Ciirisiians think of the situation ? " 

And so — ffd inftniturff. 

Christians m Germany are quite ^villing lo discuss 
tbcir tountty — and quite fraJikly they ga.vc mc 
their opinions. 

One opinion wMch has remained in my mini? 
— ic was teitemted ofieii enough — is the claim Chat 
the grear majority of believers in Gcnnany welcome 
the advent of Adolf Hjtlci and Natinnal Socialism. 

"You ste," said one papilor, '^Germany was 
being undermined more aJid mote bv Communists, 
and truly dark days lay ahciad ftkt tbe Fatherland. 
I am not sl National Socialist^ but I felt that, when 
Hitter smashed Q>mmunism, God had deliveied 
Germany from a terrible menace." 

" Was the menace not ejiaggetaled ? " 

" No 1 You can lia"ve no idea how much wc 
dreaded a Communist revolutionr One of my 
frieads has seen a ' black list ' compiled by local 
Commnnisti in readiness for the coming uprising. 
The * black list ' contained iiis name, and my 
□ame, and Ihe names of many othct pa&fors-" 

*■ A loll of honour ? *' I queried^ ironicaJJy. 

*■ Well," he gave a shott lau;*h, " we were all to 
be quickly disposed of — murdered^so that terror 
would fall upon the whole Christian community." 

" So you think that Hiiler^s coming to power 
has benefited the religious life of Germany ? " 

" In evety wa.y except one — yes [ Tliat exception 
exists solely because the more militant Nazis want 
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to merge all German denominations into one great 
Cctmao Church. This the Evangelicals have 
irroaglv resisted. But thr^ TCsistanee has been a 
blessmg in itictf, fot: it has knitted them togciheT 
in bonds hitherto unrealised." 

" Over one hundied pastors 'i^"eie imprisoned 
lost week," I said. 

"That is so. But I know Nicmoller and also 
many of his friends who were ara-sted. They will 
iigrce with what I have said about the advciit of 
National S<">ciflligm," 

Many enthusiastic Christians in Germany consider 
Nittional Socialism to be pro-Chtislian. 1 do nof. 
I cannot reconcile it with my ideas of Christianity- 
Mut I think that Germany mav find that it is a 
lilcsEinfi in disguise. Persecution or difficulties of 
oi:Ker kinds tend to make Christians more real, 
'['lie trials which beset believers in Getnfany to-ilay 
arc nothing compared to the trials wliicli would 
have been tiheit portion hid l-iitler been unsuccess- 
Ihl. The only other alternative — oifercd by the 
Cx^mmunists — has made most Chnsdnns reconciled 
10 the advent of the National SociaJist dictatorship. 
Think what another Soviet dictatOFship of the 
proletariat wouki ha\T: meant! 

In Russia, 1 went to see the Museum of the 
Revoludon, whicli shows ho\v the Conamunists 
ciushcd the autocracy- The Kazis have taken a 
leaf our of their boot, and so in Berlin, I was 
able to view anotlier " Museum, of the Revolution " 
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which showed how the Nasis had crushed ihe 
Coinmuiiisls, 

Communism and Nationai SodaUsm I regard as 
t^'o dangerous extremes. Bnc I would not hesitate 
fot a moment in a choice between Rifs^ia and 
Gcimaay. There ate juauy contiasts. For instance, 
the Russians arc very shabbily dressed, btit the 
Geimaos^ though ihey may haye equals, have m? 
supitiori in the wearing of good ciothc5. in Jlusaia, 
the people weie obviously poor {though equally so). 
In GcTTnany, despite alT that I heard about the 
dcpccssioo, evidence of poverty was not obvious. 

Again — if in Kussia I had attempted to preach 
tht: Gospel anywhere, I would have been huriletl 
lo the frontiec. In Germany, 1 could have spoken 
anywhere on any subjea except politics. There 
is no comparison between the state of yeli^etis 
affaiirs in the two countries, so the sooner false 
notions are dispelled ihc belter. 

It is certainly true that a growing section of 
German folk are quite pagan, and that they want 
to force their paganism on their Christian countrv- 
men. But, at least, the fight is in the open. In 
England more insidious means and subtle methods 
are employed by pagans in their underground 
warfare against Chiisdauiiy. The German bdicveis 
are quite aUve to their danger. The English 
Christians arc mostly asleep. There ate reaLy 
only two camps in Germany — for Christ and 
against Him. TTie crisis has driven away most 
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of the trcflchccious coinpiojaiscrs whose equivalents 
abound in England- 

" Bclitve me," said anocher Evan^lical, '* the 
rrisis of today has h^ a vtty €lesp effect. * Is 
the trntli worth dying for ? ' — and mv^ny who 
ricvtr thought of i£ befoie are answering, ' Yes/ 
;ind arc bcgincdug to Hvs for the Truth." 

There is yet another aspect to he con^idcied. 

"One maj try/' said a young layman, "but 
no one will be able to procure pornographic 
liiecature anywhere in Berlin." 

"I think, you are rigbt," I replied. "Bue do 
you [tnow anything about ihe Jji^is f " 

" Well," he replied, " I helped in the work of 
closioK f^<^ brothels and destroying pernicious 
httrature." 

.And a bittCT Aoti-Kaii (in another country), 
said: " iTiat is one of the redeeming features of 
Itiikr's character. Berlin, when I knew lt» was 
a shik of iniquity. Now it has beeir cleaned 
up." 

I smiled when a jew confided to me his opinion -- 

" JGV.'s are not popular in Germany. 

'* Bui/* he went on, " 1 tliink thai the persecution 
is dying do^Ti somewhat." 

Said another friend : 

" Thete ate two kinds of Jews in Germany: 
good citijcns whose religion is Judaism, and the 
Ijitecnational Je^vs, mostly atheists and communists. 
The latter did Germany a great deal of hatm." 
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" BuEj" said I, " tTie Nasi puigc mide no such 
di&tinctiDn." 

'* \!riia.t do you eapecL in a. levojufion ? They 
are bcj^innlog to make a. distinctioa now." 

I icrh-cd in. Berlin oo the same day as Sir John 
Simon^ who bad come with Mr. Eden to discuss 
ihe tliDmy questions ariijing from HiClec^s action. 

I had no friends in Germany — and I had only 
enough money to pay foiiny bed and half my meal.'i. 

God answered pcaycij and I was invited here 
and there foe dJnneis, teas, and suppers- 1 cherish 
even now happy tifoughtii of the hospitahi-y and 
unslinting klndneaa of Christians in Berlin. 

i liked Berlin very much. Three million people 
inhnl?it this dean and pro&perous tJty, the tapiJ^ 
of cl^e Tilled Reieli (which conipiises [errltoty 
widi a population of 6j^e<jo,occ), ThcEC is much 
to mteresE 3 vi&itor. My great fegrL:i; wjs thiit 
dtcuiiTitarLces had robbed me of time to lif ay longer 
in the land of the Swastika — the New Germany. 

1 received a cordial welcome from journalists of 
the Berlin Press, One paper a&l;ed for details of 
ray visit lo Russia^ so I gave ibcm my Impressions. 
They said that they would not be able to pubhsh 
thtm, -jti they were afraid J"hat rlic attirle would be 
attributed, (by the Soviet Bureau) to their Moscow 
correspondent^ and that he would be cspeUed. 
I agreed wkh them thst it would be unwise, under 
the citcumstancesT to publish. 
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A clock struck leu. 

! lookctl up, and around, in vain. My ga^e 
was attracted by the signplate aimouncing the 
name of [he street. 

" 1 knew chat J would find fideods in Amsterdam," 
I rhoughtj whimsically. 

It was Moses and Aaron Street. 

At eleven o'clock — one hour later — I was sharing 
the burden of revi^'a] with a group of Christian 
workers, speaking for forty minutes to Dutchmen 
whom I had never seen before. And yet when 
1 itrd^'ed at the Central Station in Amsterdam, I 
did not possess even an address. 

From the Commissionct for Flolland and from 
{ilhec Salvation Arrny on"[ceis I received a cordial 
welcome. Likewise I was well received at the 
Y.M.CjV.j where, to quote a secretary's words, 
"We try to pivot all our work upon the only 
worth-while centre, the Lord Jesus ChrisE." 

Certainly Holland needs a revival. 

Personally, I took a great hking to the country 
and people. I had 3. fine time there, being shown 
around by a vety kind Qiiistian- On the evening 
of my departure^ I was praying in my hotel. The 
fare to Brussels utls five guldens and 1 possessed 
only one and a few cents. Then a gentleman 
called, giving mc fout guldens in quite an 
unexpected way — of course, without knowing 
my need. 

At eight o'clock, I spoke at the Y.M.CA- I 
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had intended to break my )oiirney at Rottcirdam 
and there to stay tlic night. On the way to the 
station, it suddenly occurred to rat — " I have 
enough to gel to Bmssels, bur not enougli for 
hotdin Rotterdam. If I take a ticket to Rotterdam, 
and pay my liotcl-bill "with tbe balance, how will 
T get to Bruasela ? Ur if 1 go to Brussels ? " 

The Lord stJvcd the problem for me, and three 
niinufes before the train moved out, I was uncs- 
pectedly banded a ticket to Roltefdaro, 

" Why are you in such a hurry to get to 
Brussels P " said the fticnd who had come lo see 
me off, 

'* Wei], I hope to preach to-mortow evening 
for Pastor Kerriman, of J^iussels," 

" Does he know that you are coming ? " 

" No ! " 

" Do you know Mm ? " 

" No I " 

" But you are going to spcali — you have 
arranged " 

"No I I heard Miss MacGill, of London, 
mention his name, and I have asked the Lord 
to enable me to be of si^tvicc^ to him." 

When I artived in Brnsscl;, the pastor got a 
surprise — and an liour after 1 arrived I was enjoy- 
ing his hospitality. I spoke twice for him that 
day, once to his young people and the other time 
at the Methodist Chuich in VUvorde, the town 
whcic Tyndale was martyred. The foilowiag day 
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i[ was my pcivilcgc to address a conference of 
pastors and leaders from all ovct Belgium. 

On the morning that I left Mou^cton, I ftlt 
suddenly that I should alter my programme and 
rcmm to Tjigland immediately. While in Amater- 
dara 1 had given much thought to the question 
of criissinj^ tbe English Channel, There it was — 
lu-eniy miles or so of stormy water. Not being 
.1 good swiminer and having no cash at tbe lime, 
il "was a problem to me, Awny up north J had 
iince walked a. long distance on the seal It was 
my neatest appn>ach to the North Pole and the 
hea was frozen, of course. I had been advised 
llul, if anything happened and the ice broke, to 
liiy iny hat and gloves at the edge of tbe hole 
and so facilitate the search party in thdt endeavours 
lo locate " this earthly part of me." Some consota- 
lion ! And so 1 was ttying to visualise leaiHng 
my hat and gloves somewhere in the English 
CiianncL 

The lord provided. I crossed from Ostend to 
Dover, and landed on British soil once again. I 
liad left over two months cather with ele\'cn 
shillings, and 1 artived back with fout shillings 
and si'ipence. Not a bad trip for six shillings and 
sixpence L I trarelled by eoaj-boat, train, bus, ice- 
h]eal;ct, and what-not. 

Some more unkind critics said that I would be 
dependent upon my linglish friends, I went to 
Norway with us., and from that day my income 
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fixtm England stopped [excepting three rtmitranccfi 
needed and used to niect demands arising in Eng- 
land). It sounds impossible, but ei'ery pcuiiy needed 

for my Omiineiilal tour "n-as teceiYcd from Conli- 
neiital soutccs. I never advertised ray needs. It 
is more incredible grill to £nd from my diaty that 
seventy per eeiit reached me through anonymous 
channels — either stuffed into tny overcoat, or in 
unsigned letters, or given me by strangers incog- 
nito. These facts will '* knock on the head " quite 
a lot of the theories which critics liave invented 
to explain away my method of trusting Giid. If 
any furth<jr doubts remain, let me challenge the 
doubters to accomplish the same tour uJidci 
similar conditions. Only with God do such thmgs 
happen. 

CtlAPTER X 

CONSTANTJKOPLE NEXT 

" Where are yoQ going nest ? " 

*'To France." 

My friend tDiiltd, 

" Will you swim— -or fly ? " 

" Ely 1 " 

At die time it was meant to be a joke ; but the 
suggestion started a train of thoughts in my mind. 
In order to complete certain tasl;s, I had arranged 
to stay it^ London until nearly the end of the week. 
And strangely enough, I hid the inward conviction 
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that I would preach during the coming week-end 
Ih Paris. Time was precious. Why imt fly ? 

The fits! objection was lack of funds. Again, 
" What would friends say ? " j\fter praying about 
i[. I telephoned an aita-ay company and was sui- 
piiscd to karn that their charges escecded the rail- 
way fate and meals by about ten shillings. And. 1 
would gain a whole day ! 

Nest day I had tea in a dty dob with a good 
friend who handed me the amount for which I 
was praying. But on the following morning, I met 
1 Christian who appeared to he in need, and I 
|iiyfuily raided my "aeroplane fund" on his 
Ijchalf. Until the morning befoie my departure, 
tlic money had rot been tepkccd. But so eonvinced 
was X of the Third's leading that I telephoned 
?gain~ this time to resetve a scat on the 'plane, 

1 had lunch witli Ian Thomas and another friend, 
Wt parted at two o'clock. Three o'clock found me 
in the piii'ate sanctum of a dkcctor of my publishers. 
llie bo^auig of the house-tdeplione interropted 
nut convctsatioo. 

" Yes ? lie is here. Very well Mr. Thomas 

to sec you in the showroom, Mr. Orr." 

" Ian Thomas ? How did *f know that I was 
krs ? " 

I went down to investigate. 

" Hallo, laji. I-low did you know I'd come Isi-e ? " 

"I asked the Lord's guidance," he replied with 
a chuckle — and proceeded to e^ain. 
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He had been u-jlking down the stfeet wlih my 
second book under his itm — whou suddenly a 
gcntioTtinn siojTpcd him : 

" That tcs!, Prsre Me Noa', was a means of gicit 
blessing to me," 

And of eonrae, Mr. Thomas told him that he 
iiad just lunched with the authoi of the boolf, 
who himself wss going to Paris. 

" Paris ? " said the stLingei-. " I work in Palis." 

Before I had time to comment, Ian Thomas 
tuTQcd to a stirsnger standing nearby. 

" Here rs Mr. Ort now." 

The sUangct bowed and told me his name. He 
■was a colpotieut. 

" I asked your friend to biing me along, Mr. 
Olt," he said, " hi order fo suKgcsi that I might 
be of service to you in Paris — ro show you 
round, orinteijiret vour tcmarlLS, or anything you 
like " 

" Thank you so much " T v.'as rather taken 

aback, *' Wheu do you letum lo Paris ? " 

** In a day or so/^ 

" Eut," I csplaincd, "I will be there before 
you." 

'*And your address?" he asked. 

" Oh ! Well — J. Edwin C3rr, nowhere io par- 
ticular, Paris, formctly of nowhere in particular, 
London.'' 

The colporteur laughed, 

" But I want to find you." 
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'Very well," 1 said. "Give me. ye«r address, 
please, and I'll phone jws before I leave Piiis." 

I thanked hini once moic, and we parted. 

'Ihat "ight, God answered prayer agam, and I 
found myself in possession of the fare. 

iciest day 1 took my scat in the passenger 'plane. 
My feelings were mised indeed. There was the 
thrill of a new espeticAce, There was also the 
knowledge that I was flying to France with only 
five shillings. There was doubt— and there was 
confidence. 

With a. sudden roar the propellers btgan to 
rotate rapidly. Then we taxied along the ground 
of the aerodrome, turned round, and took off against 
the wind. We began to rise — a few feet, then over 
the trees, now higher, higher still, now over a 
farm, higher stdl, up again, a thousand feet, eighty 
miles an hour, now Ttinety, now one hundred. 
N(W ni're ajf. 



"Off where? Off to France . W 
^^■ I'h know, "Where will you sleep ? Don't know, 
I'teaeh ? Don't know. And now we're over 
London. Good old London ! " 

I observe that the French giri in front of me is 
reading Mon ff-md ami Shnkupsarr. The other 
passengers are picking out the iandmatks. Thai 
■all fellow in front is an Euglish viscount. 

" Whcic ate we now ? There's the Thames, i 
wonder what town that is, I say, it's Gravesend, 
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Yes, there's Echo Square — thcte's the jicw church 
— there'a Will Hopkins' house, ble^s him — and 
there's liis car outside 1 Wondci wlial he would 
say if hr saw me iiQW ? " 

Having a siift spot in mj' heart fot the Hopkinii 
household, J Took wistfully doivn, picturing the 
happy family at lunch. I laughed when I temcm- 
baed what Will liopldns had said to mc when 
last we met : " Don't tbigct, Edwin, to dtop iu 
fol a spot of lunch nest rime you'tc passing this 
way/' I had to refuse the invitation. 

Gtavesend is fading away — out of the pictute. 
Below us is stretched a \randeiful sight— the 
fields of Kent looking just like one of Mothet's 
patchwork quilts. J stnlle as I think n-hat Mother 
would say if she could see her offspring nov/. 

We are approaching the Soudi Coast, Below 
IS the sea. " Well, now, isn't this hying grand ? " 
My jninJ goes hack to the day whiin I cycled out 
of Birkenhead with zs. 8jd. to t<iur the world. 
1 count my case^ 

" H'm. Thouglif I had five shillings. Ah ! 
Here's another sixpence. Mustn't be esttavagant 
with it." 

For half an hour we race across the English 
Channel at one hundted and ten miles pet liout. 
The coast of France comes into view. Ten minutes 
later we are over another patchwork qudt — 
Pldidy, I guess. Now we are over a tailv.-ay. 
Now a Hxest lies bencatk The Fcench girl puts 
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away Mori granil ami Shiike:pemt, brings out her 
vanity bag, and dusts her nose with powder. Silly. 

Paris is on the hotij»n— getting nearer. Quite 
suddenly the engines stop and wc begin to glide 
down down, down. There is Le Bourget aero- 
drome. 

" Hope he doesn't hit a tree." 

Like a seaguE swooping down ijpon the sea, 
we glide slowly down. A sudden toat of the 
engines — and now we ate fasi-ing over the 
We stop. I get out hrs[, temporatily deaf. 

" So tliis is Paris I " 



At sis o'clock 1 found mj-self in the centre of 
the city, 1 walked leisurelv along tlie boulevard — 
with the caie-frec step of one who ha; no flscd 
programme for the nest two months (literally). 

" Well, I promised to convey the best wishes 
i>f the Editor of Tbi Chtistirm to Madame Blochcr 
at the Taberoacle." 

I hailed a taxi and dtoi-e to Rue Bclliatd. The 
tasi-driver tdicvcd me of iifty pet cent, of my 
]>alance-jn-hand. 

Madame Blochct and her son Jacques received 
me well, and soon I was partaking of supper and 
enjoying their conversation, The telephone iater- 
tuptcd us. Monsieur Jacques answered. He 
returned quielily. 

" Tclepiione for Mr. On." 

I looked at him to see if he were joking. 
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" There h some mistake," said I. " You know 
T have no fdeuds in Paris acid nobody knows di^C 
I am hcic." 

He laughed, 

*' Well, belter imswcr the 'phone/' 

I did 50. // &tfj ihe iolportsur from Landm. Why 
he telephoned me at Madame Blocher's houie is 
still a question wliich T canuol answer and wliicli he 
cannot saiisfacioiil^ csplain. And so it was tliis 
genial colporteur who took me all around Piris, 
meeting the expense and saiTng precious time. 

Thar evening 1 weni: ■with M. Jacques Blochcr 
to a meeting in !_* Zowe No;r — the Black Zone, 
It was uii forget hahle. I have seen slums in Warsaw 
which made London's East End look respectable — 
but [he Black Zone of Paris is by fat the ^"orst sipht 
I have ever seen. Its origin is peculiar. Many 
decades ago, the militiiiy authorities decreed that 
around Patis (then mucli smaller) there should be 
a zone void of aU permanent sltuctutcs— to he 
used for defence putpo&es. The result of the ordar 
was a tone of v-'aste land stretchmg f [ght round the 
city. Tlic city has since grown and gtown until 
there are us many habitations outside as inside, 
and the waste land soon became a refuge foi 
outcastes who slept there in the summer time. 
By-and-bye these poot creatures began (o erect 
tcmporaty shelters of old wood, lioxes, and the like. 
The " aone militaire " — to fth'e it its official title — 
lus now a population of tens of Thousands, all of 
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them living in ahn mirn Kli- huts, without lighting, 
without a water-supply, without scwecigc, without 
uny thing. 

As M. Blochcr and I picked our way along ihc 
narrow lanea, he e^plain&l more about the in- 
habitants. There were Poles, and Spaniards, 
Algerians, Frenchmen, and all sorts and kinds. 
There weie thieves, and murdcieis, pick-pociets, 
and thugs. Most pitiable weie the crowds of little 
children. 

" And why do not the authotitics dear out the 
foul hole ? " you ask. I asked that, too. But 1 
got no satisfactory e>Lplanation. Officially (he 2one 
does not exist as a place of habltalson. The 
" TOnicts " jrc just ignored. Time and time again, 
they hare been promised a transfer to other 
quarters — but they ate still there. A big 5rc would 
be the best way of clearing the pkire out — but 
then there is the responsibility for the tens of 
thousands to be removed and provided for. 

As one would expect, the Black Zone is sttongly 
Communistic. X'o wonder I Society regards these 
outcastes with contempt, and the outcastes return 
it with hats. Policemen do not venture into the 
mne alone. 

" "Why then arc we wallcing along its lanes, 
being greeted by men and women, and being 
acco.-npanied by the childtcn ? " I thought. 

" They know that we love them," said Monsieur 
Jacques. " And in their own way, they love us in 
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letutn. At fkst the diildicn threw stores, Ijut the 

Communist men-folk scolded them foi it." 

Thin is m fear in Jopi, but perfect Jsvs casteth out 
fiar ' 

Ihc TabEmode outpost (together with another 
little effoit) is the only attempt to win these 
" zonicrs " foi Chtist. I went into the little hall 
wondeiiiig what ilie setvice would be like. A 
few of the " mnglegadon " were siimcwhat in- 
tosicatcd and floisy — yet they did not come deliber- 
atelj to ioterrapt, I felt strangely hcitt-waimed 
when Jacques Blocher and two cornpanions struck 
up a familiar tune. 

R&fiWS-^ws; t'hlsUire 
di i^ttmour de Jtius — ■ 

" God bless them in their efforts," I thought, as 
I looked aiound. The man in the comer VtS.% -i 
murderer, and the others were all rascals of various 
types. And yet there we were, all singing : 

TeU aw fhf sld^ eld itojj 
Oj }esi4s antj Hi! ioiie — 

I never saw such broken pieces of hximanity in 

all my life — Jilthy heads, full of vermin ; filthy 
clothes, full of lice; bleary eyes, bhK>dshoc witti 
drink; brolcen bodies, ruined bv sin; and wc 
told them the old, old stot}'"^thc same power of 
God onto salvation. And in spite of tlicse tciiibli; 
handicaps, four souls have recently been won 
through the Tahemade work in the zotie. 
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On the Sunday mOTning I preached the Word 
in the Baptist Church at Colomlses, a suburb of 
Palis. 

Motoring up to Paris, I spoke in the afternoon 
at anothei little church of which Pastor Guedj 
has the oversight. Next T was privileged to addiess 
the folks at the Tabernacle. 

Later on that evening, I spoke for the fourth 
lime — this time in tlic Russian Krangchcal IMove- 
mcnt church. These Russian ChristiaTis were very 
interested to learn of my experiences in Russia. 
The meeting lasted ever so ions on account of an 
open time of prayer and individual confession which 
followed an address 00 revival. 

And so, although I had no prospects when I 
aitived in Paris, the Lord arranged a programme 
for me. Hospitahty was provided, ynd ail needs 
were supplied. 

I arrived in Switzerland — as usual, wi±out 
Euends, prospects, or money. I spent die night In a 
hotel at Thun on Thunersec. I remember well saying 
10 myself that night, " If io^nithmg doesn't happtai 
soon, 1 wonder what I'll do with these few eentimes, 
Fra nearly penniless-" 

Somcttung did happen. 

Hivivd in Earcpi gave the address of a certain 
Doctor of Philosophy — Mrs, Wasscrzug. I had 
heard this godly lady spoken of in places far apart 
in Europe— so I deteimincd to find hei and intro- 
duce myself 
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Cocsequenrly, one biiglit moaiing I arrived in 
Eeatenbetg, an Alpine vilksi high up in the 
mountains. Finally I found her house. 

" 1st t'lau Wasseriug hiec ? " 1 enqoiicd of the 
lady who opened the door. 

*' T am Mrs, Wasgeraiigj" sJie replied in German. 

J fumbled for a oisiting card. Before she could 
have seen it. tlie lady exclaimed : 

"Mr. Orrl" 

" Yes ! I'm Edwin Oct. But how did you 
know ? " 

" Well, 1 have just now received your second 
book from Hey. T. Gear WiLelt of the C.I.M. 
And some time ago he sent rnc your first book- 
so 1 recognised you from your photograph. 
Welcome to out home i Do come in ! " 

All too soon my visit cauic to an end. But in 
a rather strange way, the Lord sent me the necessary 
funds to travel a bit faiiher. A friend of B'rau 
Wasseriug invited mc to address a meeting in his 
church on Sunday. So on Saturday I airivtd 
in the old town of Aarau and spoke in tlie Free 
Reformed church. Pfarrcr Gutcher, the pastor, 
is a godly man, full of expectation of revival. 

I wanted to go to Prague. But it was a long 
distance across three counrdes, so I was puzzled 
to know what to do. On the way to the station 
I found an envelope in my coat pocket, opened it, 
found a sum of maacy, wjlli the words " to deaT 
Mi. Orr, for strong tea." Someone who knew 
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that I was an Irishroan, no doubt 1 In pacts of the 
Ginlinent one is given a pale, coloured water which 
(he natives mistakenly refer ro as tea. They also 
supply a jug of hot water " in case it is too stiong 1 " 
At the stadoo I was handed my ticliet to Zurich 
by a gentleman wEiose acquaintance I had made 
n fen' hours previously. And then Pfarrei Gutcher 
appeared with an anonymous gift of money. It 
tonli me just to Prague. 

In the middle of the night, while 1 slept, the train 
ctoEscd the frontier of Switzerland. 

Esrly one morning, as I journeyed from Munich 
to Prague, I caught my first glimpse of ihe Danube 
at Ratishon (Rt(;ensburg) in Bavaria. Crossing 
the great Bohemian forest, 1 arrived the same after- 
nonn in Prague, the busy capital of Czcchoslovalda. 
First of all, I went to the Post Office ; secondly, 
to hook a cheap room at an hotel ; thirdly, to look 
for the friend of a man whom I had met in Warsaw. 
AlUhree endeavours were successfully accomplished, 
1 had the pleasure of a walk and a talk with the 
gentlctnan in quesfiou, who told me that he " had 
thought that I was getting ready to go to America, 
had decided to write and aik me to visit Prague 
first ; and he now considered it htde less than a 
miracle that the suliject of so much thought should 
arrive in person." 

That night 1 walked back into the hotel lounge, 
instructed the porter 10 have me waliened at S.i) 
a.m.— and so to bed. Before retiring, my eye was 
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;lil by a notice hanging oq the back of 017 
bedroom door. If was a scale of cbargcs in 0:ccli 
and German- 

*'More money/' I said to myself, as I noticed 
tliat ihc diatge for the room was twenty crowns 
plus one crown foi: tlie diauibermaid. 

Rfll-lai-s-l^f. 

I jumped up, and then called " Ja P " 

The door opened, and ilie porter handed me 
ff/y hilL 

Tor a moment I was bewildered. 

"Can he not trust ine till the morning?" I 
thought. 

The portci hesitated. 

" I haf gjf 10 you le bill but you no pay " 

" What JiJfi he QieaA ? " I thought. 

The porter hesitated, and began again : 

" 1 haf you giffen ze bill, but it is pay- " 

Opening the bill, I fotmd that it was a receipt. 

" But I gave you no money ! " I said, hut T 
thought, " Am I getting absent-minded ? Did 1 
pay in advance ? " 

" You gif mc no money," esplaincd the porter, 
" But your friend come here iust now with pay it.*' 

*' Of course ] " 1 said, as I realised the position, 
" My friend paid it in adsTince. Thank you ! Good 
night." 

I closed llic door behind hitrl. 

" Humph ] " said I aloud, first in C^eeh and then 
in Gemiati. And a short time afterwards I was 
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sleeping peacefully in the bed so sttangdy provided 
for. 

Ciechoslovalcia and Austria arc separated (near 
Bratislava) by rhe EXanube. It was via Bratislava 
that I entered Austria and travelled to Vienna. 
Arriving at 6.jo a.m., I walked along the streets 
until I arrived at a park. I was sitting on a seat, 
eating an apple, when a young roan came along and 
asked for the change of fifty groscben— presumably 
for the telephone. I spoSie to him in English, 
and to my surprise he replied faultlessly. We 
struck up a conversation, and then he insisted on 
accompanying me, carrying my bag to the General 
Post OITice. tie was a medical student and a Jew. 
An hour liter we were together In a cafiJ, when 
he raised the question of salvation. So interested 
was he that he missed his lectures at the University, 
I discovered liiat he was not an orthodox Jew, 
he being initead a sort of agnostic. But he was very 
eager to learn my " point of view." 

Vienna is surely one of the most beautiful of 
Euiopean cities. The wide boulevards, the build- 
ings, ilie parks— all are of the fiist order. One- 
third of Austria's population (neatly seven miUions) 
reside in this beautiful place. But Vienna was 
formerly capital of a large Empire, and is now too 
big for the little Reptibiic created after the war. 
There is a strong desire on the part of the people 
for union of some sort with Germany, but the 
Government (a dictatorship) has forbidden any 
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eipiession of such a desite. This did not pceycnt 
several Austrisns telling mt that a, growing pTO- 
ponion wanted tn ha intoiporateci in Hitler's Thiid 
Reich- I liMtd fmm Cbti'iciflns the "wafmeat 
approval of Hiller, himself an Austrian. 

I preached in the Methodist chutch In Vienna. 
The pjstor had not hcajrd of mc before, nor I of him. 

Budapest— the union of the twin cities of Buda 
and Pest — is the capital, and a very beautiful city 
it is, " Queen of the Danube," it is called, and it 
deserves the title, 

1 arrived in Budapest late one night, bad a good 
sleep, and went in the cady nioming to tlie Post 
Office. My diary for the day records a siiangc 
ptayet-tcquesc. Here it is ; 

" Played that I might meet our fiietid B. 
Godfrey Buxton^if he is still in Hungary. What 
a hope I If all the people in Iluagaty were to 
march past me at the rate of ten per minute it 
would take two yeaits to look at them. But— oil 
things are possible to God ! " 

I b^d heard that Captain Buxton had hoped to 
visit Hungary sometime in Mav. But what chance 
was there of meeting him ? I prayed all the more. 
***** 

At the same time, in a mccdng held at the house 
of a u-dl-linown Btidapest doctor, Ciptain Buiton 
began to open up the Scriptures to eager listeners. 
Before 30 doing he made a few prehminary remarks : 
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" You Hungarian friends have [[uite an iavasLon 
of Enghsh people. Present here to-night are myself 
and my wife ; and then we have an Irishman, 
Mr. Edwin Otr, The day before out departure for 
the Continent, I was walking in the city of London. 
I met Mr, Orr~quLti by chance one would have 
thought. And now, )ust before our depaiture for 
T.ondon again, who bbould walk m but Mr. Orr 
huiisclf. It is vety strange. I must confess that I 
was so overwhelmed with surprise that at first I 
forgot his name— although I know him well." 

/ W ksf imitid to §1 to this msliag kfm I liimed 
ihal Cspsdn Bux/oa lias lo hi preiiiit. 

* » * * * 

From my diaty that night ; 

' It is almost midnight. Outside my bedroom 
window I hear a beautiful Hungarian orchestra 
playing O / Sole oiio .' Witli my whole heait I 
can Ehig the words which we put to the tune at 

home ; 

" Oh, Kow 1 lave Himl 
Haw I adore Him ! 

My bicflth. my aanshinc. 

My iilL in all. 
The grcar Cteatoc 

Became my SavIouc 
And now God*a fdjjcss 

D*-cllc[li in Him."* 

■When I arrived in Bclgtadc it was too bte to 
make any calls, and in the morning I discovered 
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that Ml. Wiles — of the British and Foieigii Bibl 
Society — had gone farther aoulh. Thiq put me in 
a ditficitlt pouilion, for his was the only addtess 
of which I had hcatd. His assistants wcrt most 
obliging, but they inftitmed me ihat there would 
be uo public meeuiigs duiing the short period of 
my stay. Ki^ht tintil the c\"ciiing of my departuii:, 
I had mtt no other Christians, I had iletemiined 
not to leave Jugoslavia without speaking some- 
where — and yeE I had booked my place on the 
midnight tiain ! 1 called at the Y.M.C.A., but 
there was no one tbcrc : I called at the Salvation 
Army, the Captain i-as out. 

Al y.T^ p.m., 1 went back to the Salvation Army 
Corps, found the Captain io, and was immediately 
invited to speak on the deeper tmihs uf Christian 
eJfpetience ar a meeiing for soldiers oniy. Tills 
Army effort had not been starred long. 

A patty of American tourists (/ am told) ■was 
travelling dong the Bulgarian roads in a fast ear 
— "which broke down. The gendcman of the partv 
did his best to repair the damage — but his efforts 
and those of the Bulgarian driver were UEiavailiiig. 
After an hour or so, anotlier big ear slopped. Its 
driver and another man enqiiiied what w^ the 
trouble, lenl w illin g help, and soon had the first 
car ready for the load again, 

" Whafll i give him for a tip?" said ihe 
American to his driver. 

The Bulgar smiled^ 
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■' Whatever you like. That is Boris, King of 

Bulgaria." 

The King of Bulgaria is vtty popular, and he is 
as friendly as the Bulgarians themselves. 

Sofia is the capital, and thcie 1 arrived on one 
hot, sweltering afternoon. I had a cordial letter of 
introduction to a well-known Christian leader, but 
as Bulgarian street-names are printed in the difficult 
Cyrilhc characters, I found great diiliculty in locating 
the place. .Suddenly I was accosted by a youi^ 
student who spoke German to me. j\!rhough my 
Gorman is pretty hopeless (never having studied 
it) I can make myself understood. This new fiiend 
iasisted on walking the whole of the watm and 
weary way— and when at last I atlivcd, we patted. 
But, to nqr great snrptt^e, 1 did not get quite an 
enthusiastic wclcomt: from the Chrisriau leader, 
and so I turned away, very disheartened and hope- 
less, trying to find another address menuoQcd to 
me' Just when I was feeling most miserable— 
who should accost me but the German-sptaking 
student agiin I After an hour's patient and diligent 
search together (for I had the wrong address) we 
located the second Chrislian, and to my relief, 
were received very graciously indeed. 

This second Chtistiin has a wonderful testimony 
to tell. Of a Pravoskv family, he had diifted into 
Commuiusm, Wishing to study English, he was 
led to <3itlst by the saintly esamplc of an Evangelical 
pastor, who as tutor, spoke not a wurd of " rel^ioQ " 
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but lived such a life ihat Mr. Simeonoff got con- 
vetied. Pastor A. 3imeono*F studied in Switzctknd, 
and is a great Jjnguist besides lieing pastor of a 
floutishing cliufdi. 

I crossed the Danube again, this time on a ferry 
steamer which carried mc actoss the river tn 
Rumania. The nest train biought me up to Bucarest, 
tlie capital. 

In the Rumanian capital I had a touch of the 
disease vulgarly referred to as " blue funk." And 
"why ? Just because ! 

IfjflH wallicd down ihc streets of Bucarest know- 
ing that after you had paid up for all that you knew 
was coming, ons shilling nmaimd as spurs cash, how 
would j'M feel ? 

Well, I felt that I I'an.teti to go home. But the 
distance wa5 iienily two thousand tniles as ihc 
crow flits — and besides, I cannot (ly like a crow. 
It was just as easy to go on as to go batk, 

I thought of another plan. Wliy not send a 
letter by air-mail lo a ccnain friend in London and 
ask him to send me money by rtmm air-mail — and 
hold on till relief came ? It was feasible, but 1 

Fresh in my muid were the words of a letter 
from a friend jn a responsible position in London. 
He stated that they ivould (sometime) be glad to 
hear " how the Lord has been pleased to guide, 
keep and biess yiiu during the trip abroad." If I 
borrowed mtincy to return home, I would not have 
mueh of a story to tell my friend. 
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1 had a conversation with myself. 
■' 'X'liat'll I do ? " " Well, you're not dead yet." 
" Yes, but I haven't a hope." " Wbat about God's 

promises?" " But supposing ?" "Where's 

your faith ? " 

Where indeed ? , ^^ 

" Though l\t slay me, yet will I trust Him. 
With new detetminalioa, I began to make 
en.|uLtic3, Soon I found my way to the house of 
a German pstot— he was away ui Germany. 
His Httle son took me to Ihc house of another 
pastor. He was not in (X gathered) and as my 
informant could not speak English, 1 turned av.-ay 
in despair. . 

luit dien a lady came tunning up the stairs, and 
H-eeted me in Knglish. She -I'as Swiss. Her hus- 
band engaged me in conversation (by interpretation) 
in order to leain my business. Before the conven,i- 
tian had got very far, I was told : 

" We are pleased to meet with anyone interested 
in revival. Perhaps you will be so kind as to become 
our guest in Bucarest." 

An hour later the pastor tetomcd, I introduced 
myself. Hs tmiid out to be afrknd of ay comspiindeit 
in London— the Rev. H. L, Ellison, 

Again the Lord supplied my needs in such a way 
as to make me feel ashamed of my lack of faith, and 
the next stage was wondetRilly provided for, I 
crossed the Danube (for rhe last time) near its 
mouth, en route for SConstanza in the Dnbrudja, 



■iS SUCH THINGS HAPPEN 

At Koastsiaa I boarded a Rumanian ship, and said 
good-bye at midnight ift Huniania. 

A Ehoi[ lime ago an American nussionacv and 
bis "Wife settled in Constantinople, the rximmercial 
capital of Turkey. They had come from tlie inferior 
of Turkey, whcio tlicy had worked faithfully for a 
scoie of years. It was there, aftet the rime of tlio 
Armenian niaasactes, that these iwo Christians had 
the joy of witneBsiug a tematkable reviva] which 
began among the tiny tots of an Anneiiian orphan- 
age. This stcaiige rnoving of God's spirit gave 
them a new hope — a hope which v,"is followed by 
another effort reaching Moslems with the Gospel. 
Then followed the usual persecution. o£ converts, 
many of whom had to flee to olher pans of Turkey. 
To avoid furthct trouble, the Turkish authorities 
requested the niissionaiics to leave, and so they 
arrived in Constantinople -wondeiing what was 
going to happen nest. 

Even Tuore rcceoriy a voung adherent of the 
Gregorian Cfiurcii — one of the dead Churches of 
the East— began his seatcEi for God. Unicariied 
he was, yet he found sometliing which the learned 
often miss. Vahiam found salvation in Chilst. 

In Constantinople, the mijsionity {iMr. I.ytnan) 
and Vahram got together. One after another, young 
people unconnected and untouched by any Piotcs- 
(ant Church were won for the Saviour. 

" 1 hadn't mneli to do with 11/' says Ml. Lyman. 
" Vahram was wonderfully used," 
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"It was Mr. Lymao's ptayeis," is Vahlam's 
opinion. 

Anyhow, this Turkish-speaking group ot 
believers gtew and grew. Babes in Christ, possess- 
ing more enthusiasm tlian expeticnce, yet they 
were uncompromising in condemning the half- 
hearted hfc of nominal Cbristiaus— an attitude 
which an.used some opposition in the Tiotcstant 
churches in the neighbourhood. So tliis group 
of "live" members of the "dead" Gregorian 
Church conunued as such, teiiibly in earnest, and 
eager fol spiritual truth— with Mr. I.ynian as 
spectator, sympathiser and adviser. 

Vahtam and his friends began to get a bioader 
vision. They began to ask awki^ard questions in 
then eamst seatch for information about such 
" obscure " doctrines as fill sarreider, victory mr 
sin, and the /»fe«r cf t!ie Spirit. Their Bibles spoke 
of these things, yet few Chdstians seemed to have 
experienced them. 

So Vahram began to quote entracts to the group 
from Tif RmW Wi Need (by Oswald Scnith of 
Toronto) : And Mr. Lyman added extracts from 
Pr«; Ml N^v I (by J. lidwin Ort of nowhere 
in particular), a book which had been given him 
on his birthday. Thus Valiiam and Mr. T-yman 
and their friends began lo ptay for a revival. 

One Sundav morning, there came steaniing down 
the Black Sea' the s.^. Daih, a Rumanian sHp bear- 
ing a number of impottant passengers. TtaveUing 
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in the cheapest part of ibe boat wa.s a passeitger 
of no importance whatever— cscqit that he, too, 
was praying for revival. The boat sailed majestically 
along the Bosphorus- — Asia on one side and liiitopc 
on the other — and then anchored ar the port of 
I^mrahul (Constantinople). 

"T wish to land," said this passenger to the 
police o£6ciaIs. 

" Where is j-our wja ? " they asked. 

" 1 am sorry. 1 was not able to get one in 
Rumania." 

"Then it will cost you ten Turltish pounds," 
said the police. " We'll take it now." 

*'l ha,ve got it: in foreij^ currency but not in 
Turkish money," leplicd the pisscngci:. 

" Well, you had better pet it changed." 

The passenger made enquiries. He was informed 
that he could not get change for the fisa anvwhere 
except on shore- He was next informed thai he 
could not get on shore without the mn — fiir which 
he needed the change I 

" What can I do ? " he iskcd the Turkish 
police. 

" Did you say that you were going to Athens ? 
Well, this boat sails for Athens in three hours ! 
Tliat's tbe easiest way out of it ! " 

For ten minutes, the passenger of no importance 
considered it. The easiest thing to do was to go on. 
Yes P— No ?— Yes !— No ! 

" No, I want to land." 
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They " stretched a point "and let him land, taking 
the foreign currency in the ratantirae. 

* « * * • 

J walked up the quay at Constantinople— uncer- 
tain as to the next step, without friends in the city. 
All that I could hear was the continuous and un- 
intelligible chatter iu Turkish. 
" Are you looking for a hotel ? " 
I looked round to sec who it was who spoke 
such good English. It was a young man whose 
akin spoke of an even wanner climate. 
" No, thank you." 
He came after tne again- 
" Please, may I find you a hotel ? " 
" No, thank you," I replied. " I shall probably 
stay with friends." 

1 could sec that he was eager lo practice liis 
English. 

" "Very good, sir," he said, " I will please find 
vour friends for you." 

" Well " 

" What is (heit name ? What is the street ?" 
1 was unable to tell him, for I simply had no 
friends at all in Turkey. 

" If I can be of sen,'ice — " he said, 

" Well, if you would be good enough, please 
show roc a telephone-box." 

At the tclepbonc-bos I searched the director;,' 
for the name of Dr. MicCalluni of the American 
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Bible House— found it — intioduced nij'sdf — ani 
arcangcd to meet him. 

Dr. M:icCalJiim tccdvcd me cordiidly, and while 
conversing, showed mc met die wonderful Sf. 
Sophia Mosque in Slamboul, 

" The pcisun likdy to be most Interested in 
your shore stay here," he said, " is Mr. Lyman^ 
an American missionary, and a mail of prayer. So, 
if you [ifco, we'll go along to sec him." 

And so the Lyman home became mj heidquartets 
in Conslantinopie. 

A mafixllous answer to prayer came when I 
left Constantinople for Athens. At the Tourist 
Agents, i had enquired the amount of ihc fiiie, 
and had bctn told £i: (Ttitkish). Nor having 
enough money, I piaycd for it and told iiohody 
that I was praying for it. The boat sailed at nine 
o'clock in the momiiig, and at midnight tlie night 
before I had said good-bye to almost all my friends 
and soil the passage-money had not arrived. Half 
an hour later I was given a tliank oiTcring which 
had been taken "ndthout my l^nowlcdge. We 
counicd it — £}2 (Tutlrish). Nest morning I Iiad 
to go on hoard to get my deter. 

" Who said twelve pounds ? " asked the Italian 
purser. 

" Cook's," I rephed. 

"They arc wrong this time," he replied, "The 
fere to Athens is twenty-one Turkish pounds and 
fifty piastres." 
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What providence ! 

And so good-bye, Conslandnople ! I was really 
sorry to leave the house of the Lymans, a taven 
of hospliahtv and fellowship. Vahram carried my 
bag to the boat and kissed my hand in die Turkish 

fashion- ,, 

We steamed out of the picturesque Golden 
Horn into tlie beautiful Bosphoms, *-atdiing the 
magnificent skyline of mosque and minaret fade 
awav. Soon we were into thu deep blue waters of 
the'Sea of Marmora, heading for tlie Dardanelles 
and the Aegean Sea, On either side lay Turkey- 
the land of opportunity. 

CHAPTER XI 

PTLCllIMAGE THROUGH FAULSTtNlL 

The weather appeared to U extremely hot when 
I stepped off the Uovd Tricsiino sreamet at Piraeus. 
It seemed to be hotter still when I walked up to 
the General Post Office in Adiens, thinking thmgs 

"Vow fs'l/i " Ifv iiihmm of Ihings li"p"i (<"■. "" 
mdince 'of ihiagi nut sff. 

What an illuminating definition. 

What things did I hope for ? Opportunities for 
service, blessing for Christians, conversions of 
sinners. And these things-how could they be. 

But in faith one could claim everything. Faith 
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Is the substance — the evidrnce ; and subatanee 
and evidence sie YCiy icaJ. Faith is leality. 

Sitkyt first th Kingima ef Gud aniHis ri^tieusmss 
and all Ihlsi things shull hi sided untoym. 

With this jn Tiuiid I wtnt down to Old Phaleron 
lo loolt for friends of my host in Istambtil. I 
received a cotdial welcome. 

" Tdl uic, doctor," 1 asked in the course of 
conversation, " where Is tlic grass here ? I have 
nor seen any I '* 

" The grsss ? Well, you see, it has not lajncd 
in Athens for tu'o months and it may not rain fot 
another three." 

Who would have thought it ? 

The missionary doctor then asked me a few 
questions — would I Hke to stay a few days in order 
to preach ? would I tell the local Armenians of the 
times of reviving in latarabul ? would I Ijlie to 
speak to Greeks also ? I was delighted. Mv stay 
in Athens secined impossible — but I agreed immedi' 
atcly, saying : 

" If you win be so kind, do arrange as many 
meetings as you like for three days. I want to be 
of service." 

" Veiy well. And ict me say also that we will 
be glad to have you as our guest for that time.'* 

■ — alJ ifrsti ihh^s ibali he add/d. 

As soon as possible, wc went down to see the 
pastor of the Greek Evaagelital Church in Pirsus. 
As the pastor anticipated a surgical operation in 
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a few dav!i' time, lie rcgatded me as a God-send. 
I was oifered the morning and cvenii^ services on 

the Sunday. 

Landim; at Haifa gave me a leai ihiiU. Dreams 
were coming true and my espeOaiions were being 
tealised at last. So my first thought was one of 
thankfulness to the Lord Who had brought me 
thus fat. , , , 

" He shall fulfil the deslie of tbeni that tear 

Him." , ,_ 

This pilgitmagc lo Palestme was one of the 
great desires of my heatt. As a boy, I used to 
read ttavd books galoie. scctetly vowing tliat 
when I became a licli man I would travel. Sttii^, 
is it not ? I did not commence travelling until, 
giving up nil prospects of business success, I became 
a poor man for the Lord's sake. 

"So von are gomg to Jerusalem, wrote a 
filend. " How we all envy you." 

Believe mc, it is a real pleasure to set foot m a 
had where ouc Blessed Saviour once walked about 
doing good. It is a spiritual education in Itself, 
and an ejperience never to be forgotten. 

The first impression left upon my mind was of 
the picturesque flocks of goats on Mount Catmel. 
As I gazed at the pretty scene my nund went back 
to the time when Elijah caUed dowD the Ste from 
heaven lebukhig the idolatrous priests of BaaJ. 

Nestling at the foot of Qtmel is the busy town 
of Haifa. Haife is part of thu portion of Zcbulun, 
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of whom it was predicled [hal in llie laltet days 
he wouid become " a haven fon shlpi," The 
haibout of Hiiifa was buiit a feft' years ago by 
the British authtirities wlio used the budget surplus 
foJ: this pucposc. It is indeed spaciou5, tlit biggest 
in the Meditcitanean, at ieast five times larger than 
that of BtyTut, About thirty acre? of land v-'ett 
leeovered froin the sea, and, on tliis^ warehouses 
and dep&ts are being built. 

Ten years ago ihe population of Haife was about 
zi,ooo- To-day it has 100,000 inhabitanis. Just 
outside the town arc tlic tanks of tht Mesopotamian 
oil line, through which the oil flows all the way 
from MosuL Refineries are ro be built here — but 
there is a real shortage of wotkmen. Factory aflrct 
factory has been put up in the new towci, houses 
are springing up "wilh them, and one cannot help 
but notice the scaffolding everywhere. Most of 
the houses have been built in the modcTn European 
style and the streets spread out into the plain, or 
climb the beautiful slopes of Mount Carmel. Haife 
t^tH undoubtedly become a great port, a metropolis 
of the I.evant. It is already becoming a stratt^ic 
centre — the Singapore of the Near ELasr. 

In liaifa I discovered that 1 had missed the 
last bus to Jerusalem. But 1 found that a party 
was gorng south in a fast car, so 1 joined them. 
Our party became somewhat representalive — 
Moslem, Jew and Christian, all eager to reach the 
Holy Qty of the fhiec great religions. 
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The big car nosed its way through die streets 
of the town, and took to the beautiful road which 
mns south. The British authorities certainly deserve 
congratulations— for Palestine toads are far superior 
to any ofheis in the Levantine countries. I found 
the view on both sides o£ die toad a source of un- 
fadma interest-Here we notice one old teJlow 
wotking in the field. He is dressed esactly hi^e our 
pictures of the old pattiarchs— flowing robes, 
headgear, sandals. The incongruous, modem touch 
is supplied by the cigarette between his lips, lady 
Nicotine has her slaves in every countty 

Aaain we pss a iock of beautiful black goats 
which sctambie over the rocks on the side of 
Mount QrmeL On our left is a cement factory. 
All round is activitj-. Above is the blue, blue sky. 
Wilt a picture. , 

Our driver changes geai as we leave tlie pl^ 
and ascend the hills in a series of hairpin bends. 
Then the village of YaOi is passed. We approach 
Nazareth. What a beautiful toivn it is— On another 
occasion I visited it and found it even more 

ititcrestiog. . - . , 1 j 

It w'as here that the Saviour hved with Joseph and 
Man His mother. His feet trod these sttcets, I re- 
membered the reception which His fdW-townsmen 
gave I-iim, They ■' were filled with wialh, and rose 
up and Tlirust Him out of the city, and led Hitn 
unto the brow of the biH whereon their city was 
built, that they- might cast Him down headlong. 
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Here the dty— and thetc the brow of the hiU. 
Holy ground — all of it. Was not the Suviour 
called Jesus n/ Na^arelh ? Aie not thcst tlie hills 
of Galilee which the Lord knew so itcH ? My 
hcul was stirred within me. Tiie pilgrimage was 
already pKiTiug to be a potent spiritual tonic. 

Again wc wtte climbing the hills. At last we 
n«jk a downward gradient, round a series of 
dangerous comers, and then raced acioss the 
wide plain of Mcgiddo. A natural battlegiound it 
appeared to tnc : Armageddciii — the field of the 
judgment of God upon the wicked na.lions. 

After a long drive actoss the plain we took 
to the hills again. Up among these hills of Samaiia 
there wcte many places of interest to be passed — 
the ancient Samaiia, capital of tnc I^jorthem 
Kingdom of Istacf, now desolate, Sychar, the place 
of Jacob's well, was pointed out to me. Ir was 
easy to pictuic the scene described for us in the 
Gospel of John — Christ and the woman at the 
well, and the winning of the Samaritans. It was 
here that they called Him the Sssieiir of tin World. 

We also passed Nablua (the ancient Sheehem) 
a town of Moslem bigotry, Like ever/ othci 
town of present-day Palestine, it is ihriying. 
Darkness began to fall as we leached the mountains 
of Ephraim, but both twilight and darkness only 
added to the fascination of the wonderful couirtty- 
side. How it lives to one who haa read ihe 
Scr^tures. 
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" It amazes nie," said my Jewish fcUow-Iravellel, 
' to notice how you Enghsh CJitistians know the 
Old Testament so much better than out own 
people do." 

I bad been able to keep him tight on some 

points. 

Soon we entered the territory of Benjamin, 
passing ahiloh, a place memorable in the history 
of the tribe. We also saw Bethel. 

It was quite dark when we passed " Kilometre 
;j " — the den of robbers. Until recently this was 
very unsafe for travellers. A few yeais ago the 
Bishop of Jctusalem was attacked. The authorities 
were stittcd into action, a police station was built 
on the spot, and the thieves w^ere scattered. It is 
still an cciic spot at night. 

The last twenty miles to Jerusalem were un- 
eventful as the ear sped along at a good speed. 
Suddenly Jerusalem butst into view — a diadem of 
twinkling lights studded ovet the hillsides. 

" Hurrah " I said to myseE 

That nighl I put up at the Swiss Pension. I had 
only fifty piastres left over the charge for bed 
and breakfast. So I asked ihe Lord to " do some- 
thing about it," and I went to bed wondering 
what would happen nest. I had one comforring 
thought. " I had nol enough money to come, 
but hcte I am. I have not enough to get back — 
so I will get back." 

tr . * «. * 
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There are af Least four strange links in [he cliain 
of ciicumstanteii which followed at Jerusulcm. 
Suinc weeks before I left England T weni: dovji to 
Fiititoii for a short holiday at the invLialion of that 
wondctfully-ldad steward of the Lord, Mr. Charles 
li. ArundeL After a drawing-room meeting there, 
a visitor who knew nothing of my projected trip 
to Jetusalcra &ho'^^'Kl me a set of views of the 
Holy City and added that if T should ever go 
there^ 1 would be able to oblige him by conveying 
Ills best wishes to a fiiejid in Jerusalem — shall 
we call him Afr, A ? 

In Jerusalem there was another devoted servant 
of the Lord who had the ovt isight of an Evangelical 
bookshop. One day a motof-lotry backed info 
the shop window^ and stnai^hed it — so Mr. J] (shall 
we say?) stayed up all niglit in the picmiscs, read 
Off Goii? and hoped that the author would one 
day come to Jernsilem. 

The third party, Mr. C, another fine Chrisiian 
in a very icsponslblc business posidon, had just 
been reading Qui God? which had just arrived as 
a binhday gift from England. 

t'ourthiy, a correspondent wrote and advised 
me to call upon Dr^ D, a friend of his. 

So I telephoned Dr. D (who had just left for 
London), found that he was a son of Mr. A., and 
while I was talking to Mr. A^ Mr. B tailed, intro- 
duced me to Mr, C "^lio JnjEoediately insisted 
that I should become his guest for as long as I 
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liked. Sn A. B, C, D and /, " Uved happjy erci 
aftctwatds." . 

On the second day I began my sighfsseing. Une 
of the Y.M.C.A. sectetajiea vety kindly took as 
up to llic towet "f *= magnificent Y.M.C.A. 
building These new Y.M.C-A. premises arc leally 
-iroodcrfai-^o much so thai I hesitate cyen to 
attempt to desctibe tliein. And they hainionlsc so 

mudi with Iheir suriouiidings. 

FrointlictowctoftheY.M-C.A.Igotacompo5)te 

view nf the Temple Atea and the old Jetusalem. 

ITic sun was just about to sel: and in its softening 

.ays I received a mental impi-ession u-hich I nevet 

can forget— the walls of the city, the mosque of 

Omai on the site of the Temple, and the mount 

of Olives behind. Beautiful city-it will be mote 

beautiful still one day when the Loid blesses it 

with riis own picsenee. 

The establishment which became my home tot 
the dutatinn of my stay was a truly nice place— 
the beautiful fiaiden, the lovely house. My host 
and hostess wcie so utterly Idnd and charming that 
it almost wok mv breath away. I had asked the 
Lord to aliange a place fot me in Jerusalem— (lierc 
could not have been a nicer place. 

On Montlay I again went out sightseeing. My 
honotaty guide-a devoted evangelist-took me 
first of all to the Gatxlen Tomb. TTus sepulehte 
lies alongside the Place of the Skull-the true 
Calvaty. According to report, there has been 
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Touch controversy bet\t'etii thoiie ^'hty hold that 
the Holy Sepluchle h here and those who say that 
if is under tht Church of the Holy Sepulchre, 
The tvidence is all for the former. Every test 
applied to ilic Garden Tomb proves iliat i[^ and 
none odier, is the place where they kid the body 
of thy Lord. It is the oniy rich nua's lorab in 
the neighbourhood. 

We went iirst of all to the edge of the garden 
to view [he Place of the Skull- Again cvcty test 
has proved that this is the place of Ciirist's death. 
I feic drawn very closely to rhe Lord as I gazed 
at rhe landmark. The tjuitt^ sweet surroundings 
Hcern for ever hallowed ground. Then we went to 
the tomb itself. The beautiful story of [lie twentieth 
chapter of John's Gospel began to live for me as 
never befoic. My friend and I knelt down to pray 
— ind we pijyed out of our inmost hearts, remem- 
bering one another and praying for a revival 
thcoiigbout the whole household of fjith. On the 
payback home, we visited the wonderfnl Solomon's 
Quarries. Later in the afternoon we started for 
the city again. There we viewed the remains of 
the Pcetorium. and stood upon the place where 
" they had platted a crown of thorns — and spit 
upon Ilim." All these sights opened the i^yes of 
my mind, and mdted my heart. 

At noon another huainessman kindly motored 
us down lo Jericho — a very inleresdng niiL I 
crossed the Allenby Bri(%e across the Jorditi into 
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Transiotdank. It was very hot-i,aoo feel below 
sea level— so I went into the Dead Sea for a swim, 
I had heard a great deal about the buoyancy of 
its waters. This time I realised it— I could not sink 
The oDly drawback was the smarting effect which 
the saltv waters hive upon tender skin. I en|oyed 
the experience nevertheless. After tea on rhe sea- 
shore, we motored back again via Bethany. 

iust before 1 left (erusalem, I had another 
wonderful answer to prayer. At the Travel Bureau 
I was amazed and alarmed to learn that the fare 
to Italy was £8 (Soo piastres). Whetc was I to get 
Seo piastres in two days ? But I kept my concern 

to myself. ^ , t j. 

A stranger sent me ,0 piastres for the Dard s 
work but that left 7!o. I said good-bye to all my 
friends when 1 still needed 650 piastres (£6 loj,). 
On the previous evening my fflctid (who Ihm did 
not know that 1 was contemplating leaving Malta 
nest day) invited me to go with him in bis car on 
a business trip to Haifa I I agreed. 

Nest day, when we were in the cat together, he 

said to me : . 

" 1 felt that the Lord had given me the responsi- 
biUty of meeting the expense of your nent journey. 
That's why I have telephoned Haifa this mormng 
and booked your ticket." 

And so I was able to leave after all. 

We— this wonderful friend and I— journeyed 
together to Haifc, where I spoke at a hurriedly 
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arranged meeting- Then T said good-bye and caught 

the boat — the s.s. GditiHi leaving for Cypras and 

Italy. 

'* When nutters bad rcacbcd tbls point, Paul 
guided by the Spirit decided to travel through 
Macedonia and Greece and go fo JemsaJem, 
' After that/ he said, ' i must also see Rome.* " 
(Acts six. 21. Weymouth,) 

When the Uoyd Tiicstitio steamship Gdilea diow 
alongi^ide the quay at BrindLsi, I stepped ashore 
and walked to the railway station. Mv first impreS' 
sion was of the remarkable recurrence of the word 
vhie — long live Mussolini !— long Hvc the king ! 
— long live tills !■ — long Iwe that 1 — printed and 
chalked on the walls. 

I booked a ticket across Italy via Rome, and 
joined the train a few minuteB later. All the way 
to Naples I enjoyed tifce company of two young 
Gmadiana who were visiting Europe for the first 
time. In the late afternoon v/e were under tlie 
shadow of tlie smokir^ volcano Vesuvius, wdiicb 
crowns the beautiful sweep of the Bar of Maples. 
in the streets of Naples 1 iraught Flight of a Salvation 
Almy uniform and soon stopped the wearer. He 
could not speak Rnglish. so I had to e^pkiin in 
French who we were. Whereupon he made use 
of his only English expression " Hallelujah— God 
bless you," 

The Canadians I Irft at an hotel, and alone I 
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iourncyed ot. to Rome. Upon arrival there, I 
scouted round : found a pkee of lodging: and 
settled down to answer the scores of letters which 
cenecJly await my arrival in a capital cily. By and 
by I found my way along to inter.-.ew some 
Christian leaders -Waldensian and Bapust and 
Salvation j\iniy— and from them I learnt a great 
deal regarding conditions which I did not even 
imagine eiisted. 

CHAPTER XH 

BOBEED IN SPAIM 

I was robbed in Spain. 

" Robbed ? " you ssy. 

Yes, robbed ! 

It happened like this. 

I left Italy, crossed into France, and travelled 
along the roueh-advertised Kivicra coast, passing 
Nice and Cannes, and reaching MareeiUcs. After 
having a look at Marseilles, I journeyed on to 
Narbonnc, and cr.»sed the ftontitr betu-een France 
and Spain at Port-Bou. 

And so, one bright morning, I reached Barcelona, 
the capital of Catalonia— Spain's " Southern Ite- 
land." There had been trouble in the streets some 
days before, and so policemen were to be seen 
pattolii^ in groups, armed with lifles. After a 
niee tdroe in Biicelona, I booked a ticket, third 
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class, it) Madlid. The price was ralhcc mote than 
I had anticipated, for afier passing tlirougli Zara- 
goza, I traTcilcd all night and reached MadEid with 
vei7 Uide money left. 

Fiom the telephone book I discovered the 
Spanisli secretary of a wfJl-knotm evangelical <auae. 
Both he aad another Christian worker vitic very 
kind in giving me advice, and they assured me 
lliat there was iittk prospect of IJndLng an opportun- 
ity to pieach the Lord's message. The former gave 
m.e two or three addresses, and the latter helped 
nie to call upon the addiesses^nit all withont 
avail. 

Ai midnight I went down to the Salon del Prada, 
a soil of half-boulevard, half-park. All that I had 
had to cat that day was an occasional penny roll of 
bread, washed down by a drink at the fomitaia. 
My posidon seemed desperate. 

It would have been easy to get worried. But 
"die (tying of your faith woikctb patience." I 
was amaicd at roy own unconcern. 

"Well," I thought, "this seems to be pretty 
hopcic!S~buc I am sure that the Apostle Paul 
did not always go fuL— and yet he could rejoice 
in the Lord." 

I began to sing qidetly ; 

"Now non& boc ChiisI can satisfy 
None otiiet nflme foi lac. 
There's love aifd life and [asLins J^, 
LorJ Jesus, found in Thpe." 
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Here 1 was — a thousand miles ftoni home. No 
food — no bed — little money— no prospects. 
But still I had Jesus 



" He EaCisJics mc so 

His cOQStaat love I know — 
My oil I give — for Him to livf ; 
He satisfies me so," 

Satisfied, I Tay down ro sleep, the stone seat as 
my bed and my hand-wallet for a pillow. I ■a'cnt 
off to sleep (juickiy. 

I woke np with a start. What had I been leaning 
on? A moment was enough to tell me. The hand- 
wallet had gone- — and afterwards I discovered that 
my fountain pen also was missing. I searched 
around. They were nowhere to he found. 

I had been robbed of almost all tiiat remained to 
rae. 

1 searched around again. But there was nothing 
that could be done, so 1 settled down again on the 
stone seat, pillowing my head on my arm. I fell 
asleep. Agaui I woke with a sisrt. There was 
someone close beside me. I jumped up, 

A young man was sittuig on ihe scat beside me. 
He looked surprised, 

" CigariUos ? " he asked, 

J kncu'" that it was an eKcuse, and that he was 
a Ihief, so T teplitd, "No," and stated him out. 
lie finally got up and joined two odier (Jiaractets 
standing under a tree. 

" So it is three-to-onc/' I thought. 
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I ky down agsjn, skpt for anotJiet iwfM^ 
minutes, iliCD awoko with an uneasy feeling. 1 
kept my position, witli my eyes half-dosed. 

Tiie uiaQ ■n'as edging up to mc again. It -was 
not until ht was actually bending ovci me— 
presumably looking foe other pockets to pick- 
that I jumpwl up and &ccd him. 

He stood where he was. 

" Wliat do you want?" I snapped, for I was 
bcginiiitig to get angiy. 

He beckoned, and the oilier two accomplires 
joined him from theic sliidowy hiding-place. 

It "'ffT ^hns ti,m^ 

1 fell a sudden co!d angei sweep oi'ec me. I 
shut my fist, meaning lo smash the jaw of the 
ringleadei — thrce-to-one or not. 

The thief became suddenly aware of my intention. 
He stepped back quietly for protccTion 

"I'm losing my tempei," I thought. "That 
will nei'er do-" 

In a moment I gained control of myself again, 
already forgiving the poot thieves. Slill watchii^, 
I waited lo Sfc if they intended artacMng me. But 
they slunk off into the lonely night. Ti i ihii day, 
I do not know how they guessed that I was Irish. 

T lay down again, 

■' This is the Iknit," I thought. " Robbed of 
almost all that I had left." 

There was nobody to talk to, nobody about. 
Why had this happened? WhJit did it mean? 
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1 SUM' it in a (lash. The hardsliips of the first day 
and nighl in Madrid could and ought to have 
{humanly speaking) occurred in every other dty 
ill Putopc. And why not ? What was there to 
prevent me from starving in Bucarest ? in Sofia ? 
in Budapest? anywhere? 

My last iliought before 1 went to sleep again 
was one of gratitude to God. I was incompre- 
hensibly happy. 

A brightness appeared in the eastern sky— the 
fiist peep of day. The stars began to &de. Then 
came the first 9n^h of dawn. The light wakened me. 

" Still, ?til] with Th™ 

When iiifrple morning bteai^eth, 
When ibc bird WAfccth 

And the shadows flEc 
Faiicf tlian (lai;n 

And lovclicc tlian diybicak 
Cnines the iw!:ct consciousness 

I am with Thee," 

It was Sunday morning. 

" The tide has turned," I announced to myself. 
I had still ten pesetas left in my inner pocket, so I 
walked along to a Pemirm, and booked a room and 
a day's board — at ten pesetas, I shaved, brushed 
myself, had breakfast, cleaned my shoes, and went 
out. Having the addresses of half a doien Evan- 
gelical meetings, 1 "took aiy pick" and found 
my wav along to one little place. 

It was an uTidcnominationa] assembly, and the 
Chtlstians were having a breaking of bread service. 
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I joined ifl^ and much cnjoytd the EUtiple service 
and the siogiag. The address was diogcthcr 
uiioDinpcchcndcd by me. 

Ai ihe end of the service, iftet the benediction, 
I got up and asked : 

" Docs auyonc here speak English ? " 
Two ladies at the back signalled to me, 
" I am a believer from London," I explained. 
" My name is On — Edwin Otr i nobody in pjrticu- 
lai, you kno^/' 

But one of these two sisters had read my books, 
and so I received s. cordial welcome. I was invited 
alone to the evemng service, and ihete i delivered 
the Lord's message to rhe people. It V3S encourag- 
ing to notice how well the people hi tliis little 
"New Testament" church received the challenge 
of the message. When I was nearly finished 
preacliin^, 1 became aware of someone behind me, 
and I caught a glimpse of a big pair of boots. 
Big feet always suggest a policemitn, I thought. 
Just before we dosed the meeting, the door 
behind me opened^ and chetc walked in a poUeeman 
with a rifle leady in his hand, 

" 'ffiTiat have I done now ? " I thought, 
Tlic policeman pushed his way through the crowd 
of people who had come up to siiake hands. He 
spoke to me in Spanish, putting his band on my 
shoulder. 

" Si, Si," I replied, wondering if I ougKt to add, 
" 111 come cfuietly." 
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Miss Vaughan noticed my hesitation, and infet- 
fercd, asfcing quesfioiis. 

" This man," she explained, " has been listening 
outside during all the time that you were speaking. 
Ke says that be agrees with all cliat you said, and 
he wants to shake hands." 

I held out my hand. I am glad that it was not 
fill handcuffs. 

in due course I left Spam foi Portugal, and 
after a wearying journey, I reached T,isbon. Again 
the same tale could have been told — no prospects. 

But things went smoothly from the start. I 
beiame the guest of a Christian businessman wliose 
Idiidncss of heart was overn-helming — his hos- 
pitality was abounding. 

The days sped by quickly in Lisbon. I gteady 
enjoyed the fellowship of believers who seemed to 
be very glad to make my stay the happiest— Mt. 
Holden, Senhot Moreira, Senhoi jttsi Frcite, Mr. 
Howes and others. 

One extremely interesting contact was a meeting 
with Senhoc Alves Reis, a grand trophy of the 
saving grace of God. Alves Rcis, as many people 
will remember, was die Poitugucse engineer who 
induced a Biitlsli firm of printers to prinr, in good 
faiih, joa-escudo-banknotes to the total value of 
£j,Dao,ooo, This money he began to use, establish- 
ing his own bank for the development of Angola. 
He was fliil of ambitious schemes, and appealed 
10 be a financial wiiatd whose aptitude foi the 
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hatidling of money might have made lum famous 

if it had been in iegitimate channels. 

For quite a while, he succe^sfiallp puisuet! his 
great game of bluff, and began to mate progress 
in his schemes foe colonial development. At last, 
a flaw appi^accd. He was cross cpestioncd. i:nit lied 
so cleverly and laid liis plots so \veil that he impli- 
cated men of high standing in commerce and 
govemnienr in a hopeless tangle, Portuguese law 
has many loopholes, and for four years he managed 
to keep his ttial postponed. 

But [he way of rransgressors is hard, Alves Reis 
tried to commit suicide and lay between life and 
death. Annlher prisoner afterwards lent liima Bible 
whicii he tead folely for the purpose of ridiculing 
it. But histcad the sword of the Spicit wounded 
him. He came undcc conviction of sin. 

The moat natural thing to do w-as to send fot (he 
Roman Catholie priest — which he did. And then he 
made iiis public confession, making a dean breast 
of his crime before a court which, of course, con- 
detnned bitn. What a matvellou! change— that 
the fluent liar, fighling a desperate iight, should 
suddenly become the principal -witness against 
himstlf. 

In the meantime, after his conversioti, he con- 
tinued in the Church of Rome, He had been 
successful in condenming himself, but was un- 
successful in clearing other innocent dupes. Bui- 
deoed by this latter feet, he began to study the 
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llihie to obtain relief and peace. Through an 

I '.vangellcai tract, he got into touch with believers 
and Cnallj- left rhe Roman CathoUcs, 

Alves Reis was sentenced to twenty-eight years 
ill prison, a special go^xrntncnt Act being passed 
to make his sentence trebly severe. One of his 
innocent dupes was also converted while in prison, 
and is now serving the Lord in northern Portugal. 

When I met Alves Rcii, he had still the prospert 
of twenty-five years between walls. And yet — ■ 
he was icfrtshing to meet, full of joy and satisfaction 
with his Saviour, Meeting him gave me the same 
feeling whicln I believe the Philippian Chtistians must 
have had when they read the encouraging words of 
Paul in prison — " Rejoice in the Lord always." 

Alves Rcis was converted as an inditcct result 
of the prison work started by Scnlior jose Freiie. 
With this devoted Christian worker, I went to see 
Reis, and with bini also I visited another ptison 
and dcHveced a message to the prisonets. 

And what of conditions in Portugal ? They arc 
much the same as in every othet Latin and Greek. 
country — superstition, darkness, immorality, priest- 
craft. One example will answer for itseE During 
the month of April, 15)1 — I quote officially pub^ 
llshcd figutts given me by an evangelist — there 
were fljo children born in the city of Lisbon, Of 
these 375, over sixty per cent, were illegidmate. 
Evctywhere one can find couples living together 
without any legal contract. As in Prance, many 
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women ptefer lo live with men without matiying 

— sflying that they feel more secute. 

On the way home from Lisboi] to Southampton, 
I hid a pleasant but urcvenlful I'oyage, The 
Rotteidim Lloyd steamer Shumt flom the Dutch 
East Indies ttinspoitcd uic from one poit to the 
other in a little ovcT two davs. 

It was a gieat delight to see England's shoic! 
again, fot " he ioiows not England who on]7 
England knows," I have been brought up in the 
staunchly patriotic atmosphere of loyal Ulster, but 
travelling in Europe has deepened my loix of 
country more than I ever thought possible. 

A few days after the Keswick Convention I read 
the following in tlie Ei'emr?g Cbmmcle, Ncwcastlc- 
oc-Tyne : 

A curious meeting between the [cadet of the 
Monkseaton Band and I^'Ir. J. Edwin Orr — the 
author of the remarkable and challenging books 
Csn Got!? and I'renf Ms i^trsi — took place 
at the Keswick Diamond Jubilee Contention, 
and the citcumstances t>i it have just beefl 
telated to me, 

Mr. On went to Keswick direct fmm a 
Continental tour — on whicli be slatted in an 
aeroplane, with five shilljngi in his pocket, and 
Failh aboundmg. 

He had gone to Keswick, not knowing whete 
to stay. No one loicw the dare ot time of his 
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irtival. Yet, on Ibe way from the railway stadon, 
he n>et the leader of tlic Monkseaton Band, who 
gteeted him with " You're staying wirh ui I " 
Mr. Otr thought It strange, but said, " Yes." 
It was not until about mne o'clock at night 
when he received coire5pondence that had been 
forwarded from London to Keswick that he 
discoveied a letter containing an invitation ftom 
the Monkseaton Band to join them for Convention 
week. 

Tfien he understood the waimth of the 
leader's greeting. 

In Keawick-— on Sunday morning — I said to 
mv bed-mate : 

" My suit of clothes was ruined by sleeping in 
trains on the Continent, so I came up in these 
sports clothes. I hope that no 'old crank' wJ! 
criucise me for wearing flannels on Sunday." 

" Never worry, Edwin, laxl," replied he. " The 
world is EuU of cranks. Em sure I see at least one 
every day," 

There was a great deal of playful fun between us. 
So T returned : 

"Yes. Whin jim'rt shooing, I expect." 

After laughing against himself, tny friend said ; 

" The Lord will send you a suit, never worry." 

" Oh yes. And. between ourselves, I have a^ked 
Him to send a good one for Monday week in 
Icndon." 
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F'lM miiatis later. 

Walking up Hdvellyn Street, I was hailed b? an 
oltl eouplc it] a tiLt. To oiaLi: sl lotig story short, 
ihe tady lold trie that " dad is a tailor, and we are 
wondering if you would be ofleiidcd af the sugges- 
tion — -^ a thank-offering for youi books, lie would 
like to measure you foe a suit." 

Ac 7.1J a.m. next day, die tailor — lie and his 
wife are iplt^ndid old wacciors of the ]_ocd — - 
tueasureil me for a suit, and aslitd me to choose 
the cloth, liicidentallv, tlie 'luir arrived 00 Monday 
week in London, I have not liaij a better one ! 

Flank's sister was standing at a book&Eall when 
she heard a dergyman describe Can God? as 
" utter pifHc," So she gcody remonstrated with 
him. 

The cletgyitian rsclaimed indignandy : 

" Orr says in that i>ook that he prayed for a 
lift in a nioSot car, and claims that God sent him 
one. Do you actually mean to say that God is 
interested in giving Ort lifts ? Piffle, utter piffle I " 

I laughed heartily when Misi Ivy told me 
about it. 

" Pity you don't know his name. Ivy. Ufi in 
a car I Hmph I "Why, I'm praying for a car — a 
whole car — just tiow. Only don't tell anyone auy- 
thinj" about it. But wait liil you see. I'll get one 
all right. Then what will the clergyman say ? " 

Nest day I -walked into the house. Frank was 
talking to his sister. 
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" I say, Ivy. Remember the car I prayed for ? 
Well, it has been o9eted to me to-day." 
" What is it hke ? " 

" Don't know. It's waiting for me up in Scot- 
land—whenever I lik-e to fetch it. It is bound to 
be a good one. The Lord doesn't send old Mash, 
in spite of what the clergyman would say," 

Thcic was the humorous side, too I -mii 
greatly ran down in health after the stiflhig heat 
of the Southern dimes, MI my friends cheered me 
up by telhng me what a wretched sight I looked 
One evening I found a note awaithig me, with 
the words, " the enclosed is to U ipent on the 
inside of your body, either in noulishmoit or for 
a tonic. Yon are more useful to God alive than 
dead, so do be careful. 1 was awake last night 
thinking about you," There was no due to the 
identity of the writer. 

JSIeeting a friend in medical ptaeilce, 1 asked him 
to recotnroend a good Ionic, lie did so. During 
the next fortnight, J g^ned seven pounds m 
■n'eight. 

"I say," remarked 'the roan who keeps me 
right,' " that doctor's ionic has worked wonders 
with you in three days." 

" Do you really tllink so ? " 
"Decidedly! Vou are wuiidcifully improved 
already." 

"Isn't that strange?" I said, thoughtfiiUy. 
" You see-— I forgot to order the tonic." 
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After Keswick, I dotcnnincd to go from London 

to Stotlanil, to get the cir which awaited ine. My 
ftiend wrolB to ensure that I would take die tar 
as all anonymous gift, adding thm 1 was not to 
expect a super-car. 

My other ftiend, ' tiie roan who i;eeps laii right,' 
when he heard of the offer, immediately said : 

'You know that in accepting this car you nin 
the risk of giving people a chance to talk. They 
will say, 'Did you heat that Orr has got a cat? 
He must be making a fortune.' " 

I shrugged my shouldeis. 

"Listen," I said. "I need a car. It will save 
me a lot of espcnse. God knows my need and He 
has sent tliis car. Am I going to la tlie fear of 
man- — that's all it is I — keep tne from taking God's 
gift ? laa ml. When 1 used to walk, they ciidcised 
— and now chcy'l ctidcise aL the mote. But I 
am going my way just is long as I am sure that 
God is leading me — giatdiil always for advice, 
but regardless of gossip." 

"Don't misunderstand me," replied 'the man 
who keeps me right.' " I did not say tliat you were 
tisi light." 

In Ijjndon my first need appeared to be the need 
of someone who would teath me to diive on the 
way down from Scotland. Then Jack Sheriff, 
a keen Crusader who knew quite a lot about cars, 
appeared from nowhere and volunteered. Problem 
number two came nest. Mow were we two to get 




\ 



ROBBED IN SPAIN 



'59 



up to Scotland? Roy Cattell, kadet of Hendon 
Crusaders, offered to drive us up. 

We started north on Ihc Friday night preceding 
August Bank Holiday, and widi a stop with friends 
al Rugby, motored all night to avoid the coming 
congestion of [raifjc. In the early morciing we were 
ui the Lake District, breakfasted in Keswick, and 
set off for Carlisle. We did not get far. 

" Say, chaps," said I. " I propose that we have 
a sleep in that hayfield over there." 

Carried unanimously. We slept very soundly, 
and all three watcned together. 
" What time is it?" 
" Half-past one." 

We had gone to sleep at ten-thirty. 
" Is it Saturdny or Sunday ? " 
We aLl laughed, for it had been Saturday when 
■we had doMd over. It might have been, hut was 
not, Sunday. 

"Blue Murdci"— the cat— «Tis awarded its 
title on account of its high speed and its beautiful 
acccletition, just as we nicknamed Roy's cat " The 
Bandit," on account of his pecsistcnt habit of silting 
on our tail.' In no time, we were in Edinburgh 
and while Jack had " Blue Murder " attended to 
at a garage, Roy and I speeded down to the Tyne 
Valley and attivcd at a late hour at ray atmt's house 
in SfocksSeld. Roy then left for London, and on 
the day of liis dcpatiurc Jack amved in " Blue 
Mujder." 
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In Stocksfidd I had my i-ery fiist lessons in 
motor driving. Hjlf an houi: afietwards, J tool: 
a party of four for a Tun and to everybody's great 
relief, iliEchcd them only once, 

Minv oJiet memories como crowding into my 
mind, Qiicf of these were amiisiM times in the 
car. During the six wcck.'^ between the Keswick 
Convention and the dcpirture of the ship from 
Liverpool, Jiick Sheriff and I tiivelled about j,coo 
miles ill Great Britain, he — tlie expert driver and 
meclianie, I— the learner, but all the time cognisant 
of the faet chat a loving Fotlier's hand was over hs 
protecting us in the hont of possible dunger and 
directing ns by a right pathway. 

On one journey of 800 miles, I was interested 
in finding out the cost of lanning the cat, telling 
Jack that if it cost less than a penny per mile, I 
would he more tlian saiislied that it was economical 
to run compared with any other means, bo wc 
kep[ an accurate noie of the mileage, petrol and oil. 
The total nuleagc was Hon, and -we paid esaedy 
ne/iii5 for petrol and oil, all of which was wonder- 
fully supplied. Jf the reader is a mathematician, 
he can prove the claim that it did cost less tlian a 
penny a mile. 

On yet another occasion we were motoring ia 
Monmouthshire. I was driving the ear at about 
3;-40 miles per hour, along twisted, IiLliy toads. 
Suddenly, without warning, a herd of buUocks 
burst out into the toad. I braked immeiliately, 
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and somcliow managed ro steer between two of 
the beasts, but a third animal came forward block- 
ing the way. Him wc smote in the ribs, and 
strangely enough, did tlie car more damage than 
the bullock. The humoious side of the incident 
stntck both Jack and mj'self — we had never seen 
such a look of pained surprise on any human face, 
never mmd a bullock's I The cattle drover agreed 
that the accident was unavoidable, we repaired the 
damage, and so ended one of the many fiinny 
happenings of "two men in a car," 



CHAPTER Xm 

KjUJAOA VKOM COAST TO COAST 

A LOW sound 'tf moaning fell upon my eats. 
Woman or child? I wondcted which. I heard 
it again. It seemed to be the last word in misery 
—the highest pitch of aoguish— the deepest note 
of despair. 

I listened sympathedcallf . Then I heard a child 
crying ; and again the moaning : and then a man's 
voice. 

"Poor things," I thought, "I would not lite 
to be you." 

Again the hea It-breaking moaning. 

" What if I should have lo go through it myself ? " 

I shuddered at the thought. But as the suggestion 
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gtew in my niiiid, all rny will powet lesisted il 
vrflh the uncsprcsscd woj'ds, " Never, I'^eirir I " 

As it was, nearly everyone was seasitk. After 
■wacching one and another of tlic paisciigcis glide 
away fn.'rii a half-completed meal, and seeing tiic 
number at each sitting gtaduaily reduced to a 
fraction of the original company, J had thought 
that it was time to '*take myself oJf" as a pre- 
caution. So I had two whole days in tny cabin : 
and all the while the good ship Newfeimdlaid roiled 
and tossed and pitched on the "wild waves of the 
stormy North Atlantic. I spent the time sleeping, 
reading, eating, praying, thinking — chieHy thinking. 

My thoughts ran in cycles — beginning in a 
strange way, and ending in a way equally unes- 
peclcd. Tliat day's date was Stpttmbir aS, and 
September aS has always been an important day 
in my hfe — a day of beginnings and endings. 

And now what lies aliead ? The aSth September. 
X93^, begins a world tour, a circumnavigation o£ 
(he globe. I will not be surprised if it ends a year 
hence. To God all things are possible. 

Already the signs of I-fls approral have been in 
evidence. A friend, ivhose name counts for much 
in iKilh [he shipping and the Christian worlds, 
vety kindly offered me a passage on one o£ his 
ships going west. I accepted. At the last moment 
I received a telegram to state that the sliip's sailing 
wotild be delayed by about a week — just enough to 
upset my programme. So 1 replied, saying that I 
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would have to decline the kind ofier ; and booked 
a passage in the usual way, perhaps a little dis- 
appointed to see an oiTet of :£ao's value suddenly 
disappear. But the IjJtd Who provides gave me 
a surprise — on tlie two succeeding days there 
auivcd two cheques, each £ro. From Liverpool, 
] sailed \vL5tV/"ard at stmdown. 

Mosr of the passengers were confined to cabin, 
for the wind Itowled in fiiry the whole of the voyage. 
The waves were mountainous, sending sheets of 
sally spray across the decks. But, as the recurring 
entry in the diary of Oiristophet Coltuobus told 
its talc, "we sailed on." 



" Land — I see land I Look — there 1 " 
We looked up at tlie boy^s sliout, and there 
was a general rush ro tlic side of the ship. There 
it was— a grey bank, on the horizon, which was 
scarcely discernible. After a brief sctutir.y of the 
line of the honzon, I returned to the game of 
Ehuttlehoard on the deck. 

The last day of the voyage proved to be much 
mote cnj ovabic than its predecessors. The whid dietl 
down, the sun shone brighdy, and the ship's rolling 
became more bearable to the seasick passengers. 
The captain — ^ breezy, good-natturcd man — laugh- 
ingly askeil where all the stowaways had come from, 
meaning of course that some passengers vtre show- 
ing their faces for the iirst time. And indeed every- 
one was glad to sec the last of the bad 'tt'eatber. 
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Aitct five o'clock, wc began to see [he coast 
quite clearly — it was btflufiful but forbidding. An 
hour laitr wc took the pilot aboard and made 
our way ihtougli the iiariow entrance to ilic land- 
locked harbour of St. John's. Dinnci over, u-e 
mode out way ashore. 

The problem ■n'bich weighed upon my mind as 
I \s'alkcd up Water Stiect wis a very simple one. 
Three days were at my disposal in the city— only 
three days. Was it possible to meet leaders of every 
walk and discuss and obtain -v-'haii I wanted to 
know about Newfoundland? The human answer 
was an emphatic " Ko I " The prayet of faith, 
seeing the necessity and the golden opportunity 
and ignoring the dilSculties, answered " Yes ! " 

Sr. John's is a hilly place, and so in the deepening 
darltncss 1 made my way up, down, and along the 
streets. It »aJ a pioblcm. At last J came across a 
building beadnf^ the sign, " United Church Gospel 
Mission." Neither the people living around not 
the nearest policeman seemed ^ble to give me any 
usefiil information. I hked the flavour of the place, 
but had to go without tracing the superintendent. 
What was I to do ? Again, reason said, " it is 
impossible — give it up. You do not need to hunt 
aroimd the place. Take ir easy." But J reaMy 
wanted to iind someone from whom I could learn 
details of the spirimal state of the country, and thus 
be able to pray and to get others to pray for revival 
in an intelligent way. So I persisted. After half 
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on hour's search I came across the hoped-for 
ennnectiiig link. Inquiring at a house near a 
church, I found two httlc boys who volunteered 
io take tne to the minister's house. 

It was interesting to listen to Ibe conversation 
of the little fellows as we walked along the street. 
" Yes," said one, " you missed the riots, you 
know," 

" Is that so ? " 

" Yes, an' ir was terrible, too. 1 stayed indoors 
— but the others were a-fighting, an' splitting thoc 
heads something dreadfiil," 

"And what were they fighting about?" I 
enquired innocently, 

" Well, it was the police and the men that were 
fighting — you see, Jimmie's father here is an 
unemployed and he was fighting, an' he got hurt, 
too, didn't he. Jimmie ? " 

" Yes," replied Jimmie proudly. 
Rcpoits of giavc abuses had angered the masses, 
causing trouble and consccjuent inrerference of the 
police, A Royal Commission had been eent out 
from Britain, the result of which was the setting 
aside of the usual government in favour of a 
Governing Conmiission entrusted widi a mandate 
for setting the country on its feet and correcting 
the abuses, 

" And the fighting has stopped," said the oldet 
boy, " so the men and police have stopped hurting 
each other, because when the ^hting slops there 
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is no good going on with splitting heads. 'Snat 
tight, Jimmie?" 

By the time Jimmio ddiTOtcd his judgment on 
the matter, wu had atrived at the house. I gave 
ihcm something as a. tip, aod went up to die house. 
I was received coi"dial]y. My new fticnd wus a 
mitn vho lielie^ed hi cvangchsm, so wc got down 
to discussion. Not content irhh fiivinj; me so much 
hdpiul infocmation, he suggested convtyiing a 
meeting of ali the Froe Chutch ministers to cany 
on the discussion about revtual besides having 
fellowship. So guite content-edjy, 1 enjoyed the 
motot run back to the sliip, calling to sec the 
interiot of a couple of chuiches en route. Eefoic 
I left St. Jolin's I spoke at a Salvation Aony naecting. 

Blue sky and sparthng sunshine ushered in the 
morning of October ;th and grerted nut attival 
in Canada. As we sa.iled up the hatboul-, one 
could not help noticing the beauty of the place 
I felt sure iliat I would enjoy Halifis and Nova 
Scotia. 

Aftct 2,^05 miles across the Atlsintie, the ptcis- 
pect of travel by land seemed too good to bt true. 
But one bad some regrets at leaving the ship whose 
hospitality had been so enjoyable. And a ship is 
a place where folks make new" friends whose 
comfadcship is missed. These were my thoughts 
as the s.s. NeJi'ffitindU'ni berthed at Halifax, Canada's 
wintei gateway. 
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Customs and Iminigtation oiTLcials proved as 
courteous and as helpful as one could dcsiic. I 
noticed the eyes of the Immigradon olTicec light 
up as he glanced at my Russian visa. Putting " two 
and two together" 1 spoke to hint a few words 
in RuEsiau, to bis gieat delight, for he was a 
Ukrainian who had fought for Britain itl the 
Canadian Forces during the war. 

lialifas proved to be as pretty as cspccted. 
Most of the houses were wooden, hut of a pleasing 
Etj'le and appearance. The public buildings were 
very tasteful, the lailway station and hotel being 
Llie first to greet the eye. In the station I noticed 
some baggage lockers suitable for depositing my 
hags while I was busy in the city. But 1 wanted 
to leave them at the station for Montreal, thus 
avoiding a second deposit. So I called a porter. 
"Is there another stadon in HaliiasP" 
" Yes, sir. There are two others — the Police 
Station and the Fire Station." 

" You seem to know them well ! " i retorted, 
leaving my baggage. 

Walking along the street a moment later, I met 
a clergyman. " Speak to him," came the inward 
urge, but I neglected the opportunity and lost it. 
At the Y.M.C.A. I made enquiiies. , . . 

" Yes," I was told, " there are sevetal ministers 
in town who are what you would call intetested 
in evangelism. ..." 

SeveEd names wete mentioned. 
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" And where tints Mr. Hecnian live ? " I asked, 
remembering one of tliem. 

" Across the harbour in Dartmouth." 

" Ton far away," said 1. " Is there a Salvarion 
Army Caplain?" 

There was, imt he was not in when I ciilled to 
see him. 

Half an hour later, I came across the old Cadiedral 
church of Si. Paul's, and was pleased nith the 
cvangclisric flavour of its notice board. A street 
car conveyed me quickly to the ri;^idccicc of its 
rector. I did not cspcct to iie invited to preach, 
but I wanted to make a contact. Tlic Vcn. Dr. 
Savarj received me and eoottcously answered all 
my questions io such a way as to display liis sym- 
pathy i-ith the Evangehcal cause, ilc was alio 
ihc cicigyman whojn I had met. I next crossed 
the beautiful harbour to Daitmouth, searched for 
Rev. NeilJIIctmiG, called on the Roman Catholic 
priest byjmistake and lold liim all aliout my personal 
experience of God's giac^ to liis evident pleasure 
and Interest — and finally was ushered into the 
diawing-room of the Baprist minister whom I had 
been seekilig. To say ttiaL he showed ititerest 
would-be understating the case, and the cordial 
interview ended with an invitation to preach on 
Sunday morning. 

With this X was well pleased, so I returned to 
HalJfex ttith a Mght step and happy heart, speading 
the rest of the day in espioring the city. Hahfax 
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was founded about two eenfuries ago, by the 
British Government of the day, as a fortress for 
defending Islova Scotia against the French who 
were always stirring up the Acadians to resist 
British rule. It has had an interesting history, one 
tragic incident being fresh in the public mind — 
the memory of the blowing-up of a ship loaded 
with T.N.T.-— deadly esplosive, which literally blew 
up the -whole city, leaving the ruias to cover 
thousands of dead and dying. Halifax is now a 
busy port, boasting of over 60,000 inliabitauts. 

Ai the ejid of ati interesting day, I made my way 
down to ilie Salvation J^rmy Hostel, looking fbt 
a cheap bed. I had beguti this Canadian tour in 
quite a roodcst way — with 1 dollars )o cents and 
a ticket 10 MoorteaL'- The Army Hostel was full, 
so 1 secured a bed in a little Chinese hotel at a 
modest chaise of io cents, J kilied three of the 
pennanent lesidents of the hotel — but 1 have 
learned bynownotto grumble, nevertheless making 
sure tliat none accompanied me on my travels 
elsewhere. The financial outlook was none too 
hopeful when 1 went to sleep, but the eomfort 
of die words, " He shdl silently plan for thee," 
made an easy pillow fot the slumber of the night. 
I prayed for the comforts of a Clirisrian home for 
the next night, and rose in the morning convinced 
that my petition liad been heard. 

■ Crciit lu p«s Ojc ImmiRnlirin Bunao vaa kindly aappljcj try 
LuiuK^ ttuiiidi In ijsiidon, hur this waa n[?[ 6>t •mt. 
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" Are you coming buck to-night ? " aslttd the 
Clijntec pxopti^tor, when 1 had finishod brcakBst. 

" No-o 1 " I replied, 

" Leaviiig town ? *' 

" Well, ao," I atiswcted. " I ani staying with 
friends to-night," and I cannot think what made 
me add, " outside the aty." 

However, as the statement was made with no 
intent to deceive, I did not ttoublo to correct 
it. What did it mitler anyway ? I walltud down to 
the Fcoy, met Mr. Herman, accompanied him to 
West End Baptist Chtuch, whctc I spoke on the 
subject, " 'ITie DjTiamic Guiit "—-the pastor's 
announced subject for his own addicss— to an 
attentive congregation who showed evety sign 
of response to the message. 

As wc were wjlliing lo the church, Mr. Herman 
conveyed a message by request, A certain Colonel 
Laune had phoned him to ask him to tell Mr. 
Otr that hi; would like to meet him and be of 
service in ani^ way possible. 

" But iiow did he know that vou kne^ me ? " 
T asked, all the while thinking, '* He shall silently 
plan for thee." 

" That's a mystery, now thai you mention it," 
replied the pastor. " How cmy he have known 
— I told no one," 

"Where does he live^" 

"On the Tniro line. He suggested that you 
should phooc him." 
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" Tliat's -whctc I am staying to-night," I thought. 

While waiting in the Pastor's study at the church, 
I heard a knock, which was followed by the sudden 
entry of the pastor and two gentlemen. 

" This is Colonel Laurie," said tlie pastor, intro- 
ducing the older of the two. 

" And this is Lieutenant Spencer," added he, 
boa'iug " my son-in-law." 

" He shall silently plan for thee," 1 thoufiht as 
I shook hands with the man whom I knew was to 
become my host that night, 

" 1 am vety pleased indeed to meet you both," 
said T, " and also a little bit curious to know how 
you know me," 

" I aro known to Mr, Lindsay Glcgg. Captain 
Godfrey Buston, and . . ." 

" Weil, then." ! interrupted, " I am oven mors 
pleasedtoseeyou, Hutlellmchowyon learned of my 
visitio Halifax, and why you phoned i\1r, Herman.?" 

" Well, you see, my sister noticed from T/jc Lift 
ef Faiih that you had sailed in the s.s, Nm^Jomd- 
iand; and we searched the papers at tcn-tkirry 
last night to discover that the ship had arrived 
yesterday ; and then we telephoned Dr. Savaty, 
who conermed the fact of your presence here; 
and at last we got into touch with Mr, Herman 
so here we are at your service.' 

At four o'clock, my kind host — he was my host 
after all — motored me to his lovely home out in 



171 SUCH THINGS HAPPEN 

the woods ilonjjEidc an equally lovely lake. The 
beauty of the acccciy en loutc was a thing which 
dejies pen to describe. Folks iii tlie " Old Giuniiy " 
fiave, no doiibt, heard of tlic gnndeur and beauty 
of tlie Ciinadisri " &1IL" But it is a ihlQg to bo 
seen before it can be evrai imagined, The yivid 
scatlct maple leaves i^pent as a llame in the 
woods ; the yellows and the biowns and the 
greens form a backgiouud for the brilliant blaiC 
of lutumn gloty — and truly it can be said that 
the -i-oods arc brighter, arid as vaii-colourcd as 
the rainbow, 

Colonel Laurie's estate — carved out of the woods 
by the late General Laurie — is situated on a lake- 
side where Mother Nature — intoxicated- — las out- 
shone herself in crcadng beauty. I felt stirred by 
a!! that J saw. The Lord knows the effeet of land- 
scape beauty on me, and *' silently planned" the 
tonic for me. Just as much appreciated was 
the hospitality of the Family ; the kindness and the 
comfort and the fellowship introduced roe to 
Caoadian home life, and I cannot forget it. 

In the morning we went down to the fool of 
the garden, signalled hy hand to the Ocean Liniited 
Express, and watched the huge, heavy train brake- 
up and come to a standstill. A handsliake and a 
huriied Good-bye . , . and the train set olT again. 
All my needs had been wonderfully supplied — llie 
little things and the big things too, and so as I 
sat in the train reitcratiog the promise, " He shall 
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silently plan for thee," I could add the woids, 
" He doeth all things well." 

The weather continued to be favoutabic as I 
journeyed on, niakii^ my way from the Maritkne 
Provinces to French Canada. 1 left Moncton at 
night and awoke as the train readied a Freneh- 
speakLng countryside, tnaking possible the delusion 
that we bad been mysteriously transported to 
[^onuandy. We kept south of the mighty and 
beautiful River St. Lawrence, reaching at last the 
trjuTi of Levis opposite the city of Quebec. The 
fctry boat took us across the wide, wide river, 
landing us at the foot of the great chffs which 
gave their name to the city and province. 

" Pstdon, monsieur," said I to the first ioiterSE 
1 met, " oil est I'Hotel des Postes ? " 

He directed me, and I proceeded by street-car 
to the General Post OiTice iu ibe Upper town. 
l.sttcrs attended to, I commenced to spy out the 
town. How to make friends, where to sleep, and 
how to be of ser\-ice, were three of the ptobtems 
which became the subjea of my prayeis. They 
were soon answered. I introduced myself to the 
y.M.C.A. secretary, who received me kindly, and 
invited me to speak at a meeting of " Y's men ' 
after supper. For the space of time spent in Quebec, 
I lacked neither food nor lodging. 

Quebec City is a most bejutifully situated place, 
rivalling Budapest and Constantinople in this res- 
pect. The upper town, built on the fop of high 
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cliffs, was regarded as the impregiiabk stfooghold 
of Nocth Araedca. Aii I walked ihiough the old 
town, and ovcc the Plains of Abiahnm. I realised 
wiiat an impossible thing Wolfe's victoiy was. The 
gallant I-rench soldier, Le Marquis de Montcalm, 
defended the town against a besicginjj British ajrmy 
and fleet. After fighting, the place seemed as 
impregnable as erct. But one dark night, ship- 
load after shipload of Btitish soldicis drifted down 
with the tide lo a spot now known as Wolfe's 
en™. Led by the Highlanders, Uiev scaled the 
(so-called) impossible heights of Abraham, and 
spread thcmsciyes out in battle array on the plains 
above the town. Montolm at first refused to 
credit the report earned to him, but seeing for 
himself, he gathered his troops and attempted to 
drive the British into the river. The battle raged 
furiously, hut the day was won for the Empire. 
Wolfe was killed leading his men, and the cquaUy 
brave Montcalm was carried from the field dying. 
Thus was decided the fate of North America. 

I arrived in Toronto on October ii. 

Seven months previously, I had been talking 
to a group of Latvian pastors gathered for a con- 
ference In the Salvation Temple in Riga, the head- 
quartets of the Russian Missionary SocLecy, These 
pastors were of various afliliations, supported by 
various missionary socicriea, working m various 
sectors of the field. 
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" Do you hope to go to Toronto some day, 
Dtothei Ort?" 

"Yes, I expect so," I replied, 

" Then you must not forget to look up Brother 
Oswald Smith," 
m. " 1 have heard of him," I said ; " and i think 

' I have seen his books. But how do_)W» know him ? " 

My friend appealed to the group standing around. 

" T-low do a« know Oswald Sinith ? " 

They eagerly told me that this Canadian pastor 
had been wonderfully used of God in the evange- 
[isntion of Latvia, 

" But how ? " I asked. " He is not a missionary 
hele." 

" Well, you see. He supports a group of native 
missionaries on the field here, and liis church has 
been a great help to Latvia." 

"And is he inteicsted in revival?" 

h. month later I read his book T/is 'Revinal We 
NeiJ.' Had I read it before, that cjuesiion would 
have been xmneccssaryi 

" He certainly is," my latvian friend replied. 
"You wDl find him a man after yout own heart. 
You can be sure that we will piay God to lead 
you to Brother Oswald Smith's in Toronto, There 
are many, many people hi Latvia who pray for 
him night and motamg," 

" Well, thank you," I answered. " I'll pray that 

■ne Fflv*»; ^e N^ fiX-^M J. SjnJ'b (MaifihiU, ^fo^EF^l ^ 
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the dooi may open. But I want to isk you 
favour. You won't wiiie and rell Mr. Smith that 
I want CO visit his church ? " 

Tliey promised not to writo, grtalLy relieving 
rae^ for I strongly dislike inviting myself anywhere. 
Their prayerb and mine -i-ere answered. On the 
day chit I reached London, I received a. ietler wich 
a Gmadian stamp on ic. It was fcom Rev, Oswald 
J. Sfnilh, inviting tne to conduct meetings in his 
church. How did it }iappen ? A Canadian friend 
of my mother's, after reading my ficsc book, fell 
led to buy copies to send to various ministers in 
Toronto, praying that this might lead to an invita- 
tion to Toronto. The buol; reached Mr. Smith 
as an anonymous gift. 

As the Train steamed into Union Station, Toronto, 
I was wondering if there would, be someone to 
meet me. At the barrier 1 scanned the faces of 
the crowd, but recognised none of them. My eyes 
■were canght by otie, however, a medium tall man 
in s tweed coat, keen-eyed, bareheaded. 

" 1 wonder is that Mr, Smith !^ " 1 thought. 

This gentleman, did not rccogmsc me, liowevcr. 
J waited to see if somtone else "ttTJuld turn up. 
Nobody else catne. and the crowd began to dispecse. 
I noticed that the gentleman femained. So I walked 
over to him. 

" Arc you Mr. Smith ? " 

" Ye-es," 

It occuned to me that there would probably 
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be quite a colony of Smiths in Toronto. So ! 

said: " Well, my name is Orr," 

He 5tn)!ed. He had not recognised me. Nest 
moment we were making our way tn lus cat. 
Fifteen minutes later, lie had me transported to 
my cempotary home. I was beginning to like 
Toronto already, Jorvis — whetc I made my G,H.Q. 
—is a long street known by three different names. 
The lower section is in the business area and is 
called there " Jervis ", The middle section is just 
plain " Jarvis ". The upper part, being residential, 
is often called " Jahris ". 

One of my first caUers in Jarvis was a Doctor 
of Divinitv, with whom I had qmte a conversation. 
As I was seeing liim to the door, he turned round 
and said : 

" So you will be in Toronto for two weeks ? 
Well, I hope to sec more of yoo. Yes, I liopc to 
see more of you." 

" Sorry to disappoint you. Doctor. You won't 
see any more of me." 

" No ? Well, that's too bad," 
" You see," I esplaincd, " there isn't any more 
of me." 

Toronto people are exceedingly likeable. There 
is a freedom about them seldom seen elsewhere. 
At, one would espect, they are piood of their fine 
tiiy. They do not talk loo much about " Ttonna ' 
as they call it. But nevertheless they are pleased 
to hear a stronger praise the city's merits. 
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Toronto has a population of over Sji.ooo, and 
even in ilie days of depression it is a piospcious 
place. Situated on the shore of Lake Ontario, 
iC atietchts along the ■watei-ftoiil fot miles. There 
has been plenty of spaec to pkn llic tity, and I 
found it a vciy easy city for getting atouud. Most 
of the stieets tun at right angles, Bloor (quite 
a dozen miles long) lunning east to west, and 
Yonge (longer slJl) sonth to tiorlii through the 
snburb of North Toronto. The strtcls are usually 
adorned by avenues of trees, which celtainly 
beautify iliem The houses in the icsidential ateas 
aic well set batk in their own little gardens. There 
are no "sluminy " disiticts. Tlie business area is dose 
by the watci-ftont, which itself is not spoiled by ugly 
buildings, foiTotonto has reclaimed much land from 
ihe lake and this has been given ovet to boulevards. 

In the meantime, I u-a.s eeitainly enjoying 
Toronto, The people were esceedingly kiud — 
so kind as to be ctueh Time and time again Mi. 
So^ith, as an old campaigner, warned rae not to 
accept too many invitations out, but I had not the 
heart to tcfiise. It was dtlightfol to bceome 
acquainted with Toronto people in ilieit own 
homes. They are surely the liindest of people, 

I have one gnimble to make. Tbe first time 1 
was out to lunch, my hostess told me th^t " as 
a special treat, they had provided me with pumpkin 
pie." Jt B'aj ililhms. And that e\-ening fot suppet, 
another &mily offered me pumpkin pie. It rsm 
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fme. I certainly enjoyed it as much as my hosts, 
for pumpkin pie is regarded as the season's delicacy. 
Eacli meal I had was with a different family — and 
so, with some eseeptions, each did its best to give 
me the choicest dish, invariably choosing pnmpkin 
pie, .And so it was — 1 had pumpkin pie fbt lunch, 
dinner, supper. lE even haunted my dreams. Of 
course, the first time it was delicious ; the second 
time, it was line -, the third time, it was very nice ; 
the fourth time, it was good ; the lifth time, it 
was all right ; the sixth time, it was not so bad ; 
the seventh lime, it 'Si.% pumpkin pis : the sixteenth 
time — what more shall I say ? If it had not been 
for the lovely people who produced it, it would 
have been torment. A certain ministet (from 
anothct dty) wrote regatding my atiangements, 
and asked some questions about my services. He 
must have received a mild surprise when I 
telegraphed via Canadian Pad6c " No pumpkin pie," 
I hope that none o£ my Toronto hostesses are 
upset by reading tins. On one or two oi even 
three occasions, the quality was so superb that 
I really lelished it, U nmy hmii hienyoun. 

One remarkable feature of Canadian city life as 
a whole is the high indoor temperature. For me 
a tempetituie of fo degrees Fahrenheit is quite 
warm, but not so with the Canadians. They must 
have 7a, 75, and So or else they are grumbling 
about the cold. They say ofcourse that the estiemes 
of tempctaturc outdoors icquiie high temperatures 
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inJoors. But the truth is that tliey wear svimmer 
clotlics indoors in tlie middle of winter, and put 
on csttenicly heavy overcoats when going out. 
If they weJX^ to wear more next the skin and keep 
a lowci indoor tempciatute, they would be able 
belter to stand tlic cold. The hoi Canadian summer, 
and the hotter (indoor) Canadian winter together 
thir: the blood, thus undermining resistance io the 
told. It is an admitted h.^ ilwt a newcomer fcom 
the Old Cotmtiy ran stand the cold much better 
than the Canadians rhemselves. Indeed many Old 
Oiuntrj' people go oat into zero remperalures 
without cTCn an overcoat. But after two sumTneis 
and winters, tlicy become Canadianised- -their blood 
gets thrn on aceounl of the rertific indoor heat. 

My happy stay in Toronto was coming to n 
dose. The atrendancea -si&te increasing, so Air. 
Smith suggested taking the great Massey Hal! 
which seats 5,000 people. We arranged a farewell 
meeting there for my last Sunday night. The 
place was filled. It was in char vast auditorium 
that I saw Oswald Smith, the leader, at his best. 
lie was an adept in handling va?! crowds. Some of 
my closet friends weie doubtful about the stieogrh 
of my voice. They got a surprise, and one of 
ibcm remarked, " Mr, Orr wdghs one hundred 
and twenty pounds. He must be all voice." 

An amusing thing happened thar evening. Mr. 
Smith had announced that it was to be " Irish 
night " — so he appealed to the meeting. 



i 



CANADA PROM COAST TO COAST i!i 

** All of vou who were bom in Ireland and proud 
of it, stand up." 

A thousand people stood up. 

" Well, if/raf do you ihmk of thai ? " 

Everyone laughed. 

" And now, all who are of Trish parentage, 
stand up," 

AnotJier thoi^sand rose to rheir feet, leaving a 
thousand sitdng and lookmg very ashamed of 
[hcmsdvcs 1 Mr. Smith turned to me. 

" Well, Brother Ott — you aren't the only Irisli- 
man in Toronto." 

There are mote Ulster folk in Toronto thau any 
other class. (The Scoteli tun second, of course.) 

On one occasion, after a long queue of people 
had shaken hands "J-ith me, eadi csphuning 
what parr of Ulster was " home," a lady said to 
me; 

" Oh, Mr, Orr — I would like io shake hands 
with you, but I'm tiot Itjsh," 

"Never mind," said I. "That isn't your fault 
— you couldn't help ii." 

My accent has been modified somewhat since 
I left Ireland, but in Canada and especially Toronto, 
I lapsed into the broad, rich, expressive tongue 
of the North of Ireland. The presence of so many 
cuunttymen explained it. 

A lady in Hamilton was sitting upon 1 park 
seat reading aloud to a companion. The book 
happened to be "Can God?" A man who had 
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Sftt down at ihe end f>f the &t^t b^g^n to fidget, 
so the lidy said to him : 

"If this reading ja aotiovicg youj I'El stop," 

" To cell you tlic truth, Madam, I was going foask 
you if I might sit beside you v,'hils you read more." 

God's Spirit was af work. The man decided 
for Christ before tlicy got very far. Tlfig was the 
story told me by a fady wbo Eccmcd anxious that 
I should "visit her home city. So I promised to go. 

The visit to Hamilton proved to be a vciy happy 
one. 1 also ■visited the dtv of Stratford. 

Next foflou"cd a meeting in the Tabetnadc in 
London^ a city of 7J,ooo people, 

WifhiNrT", Smith, I also paid visits to Peterborough 
and Niagara Falls, but did not 5pcak there. 

A fiicnd motored me up to Ottawa, the capital of 
the DominlOD, still witliin the boundaries of Ontario. 

Key. D. C Kopp and I witnessed together the 
airiva] of John Buchan, Eii:on Twccdsmuir, the 
new Governor- General of ibeDomrnion of Canada. 
It was a iinc reception that the Canadians gave 
him- The city was decorated with Union Jacks, 
atid a salute of iwenty-onc guns was fired. Ottawa 
^reminds me o£ Edinburgh, and yet it is quite 
di3etenf. Jr is a busy place, population 1:17,100, 
with a Ftcnch-speaidng section, 

I was greatly impressed by the loneliness of 
Northern Ontario as I passed thtongh on my way 
out west. Forests stretching as far as the eve could 
see, wild countryside, occasional clearings, stttle- 
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raents few and far between, and rocky, batren 
soil — thrown together and beautified — such makes 
up Northern Ontario. What a contrast to the 
settled lands of Southern Ontario. 

1 heard an amusing story of an eiiangeliit 
who visited 'CCinnipeg sonic ycats ago. The battle 
against Nature in tire raw has produced many 
very rough types of humamty; and it is not 
surprising that some of the Oiristians were of 
the aaiTiC mould — rough, uncut diamonds. The 
evangelist who vjsited Winnipeg was one such, 
but the church in which he was spealdng was 
of the ultra-fash ionable type. They were lathet 
shocked- J heard the story first-hand. 

*'My dear friends," said the evangchst, "I 
believe that ■u'e should share as much as possible, 
the life of out countrymen, I will give you an 
example. As i was walking along the street, my 
friends, 1 passed a lumbctyard, and there I saw 
a big fellow buck-sawing a log of wood. Well, 
dear friends, my heart went out to thai big fellow 
—what a grand trophy he would make, I thought. 

*' So, my fticnds," went on the evangelist, "I 
walkicd over to bim and said to him, * Wouldn't 
you like to give your heart to the Lord?* Buc 
the man replied : ' Oh, go away. G?u[d you 
buck-saw a log of wood ? Tf you could, 1 might 
listen lo yoUr' WeLI^ dear friends, I stripped off 
ray jacket, took tliat-dicrc buck-saw, and sawed 
that-therc Jog of wood, and when I finished, I 
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Gaid to him, ' Now, woiildii*t you like to give 
yoiit heaii: to the Lord ? ^ But he replied, * Look 
here» if you don't go away and stop your taik, 
1*11 give you the bi^j^t licking you ever got.' 

'* That bciiig Uie case, dear ftiend&, I took off 
my jacket again in ill friendliness and fcatetnity, 
and T gave him one of the biggcGt lickings that 
hs ever got. And after we had finished, my healers, 
he gave ills heatt to the Lctd." 

Although this stoty is true, it is not given as 
advice to personal -workers. It illustrates how 
much of the spitit of liie pioneer enters into the 
life of the man of the praides, 

I arrived in Wmnipeg on the 6fh November. 
The ground was snow-covered, there having been 
35 degrees of frost the night before. I left my 
baggage at the station, walked up ro the General 
Post Olilce, and attended to correspondence. Aftec 
breakfast, 1 telephoned Mt. Bcllinghain, the pastor 
of 13ini Chapel, a big cliuich situated on Potlagc 
Avenue. He was expecting my arrival and had 
arrai^ged meetings in the church. 

The River Saskatchewan gives its name— which 
in an Indian tongue means " Swift-flowing" — to 
the Province of Saskatcliewaii, the middle piairie 
province of the west. The South Saskatchewan 
River rises in the llockics. Hows across Alberta, 
bends to the north, joins the North Saskatchewan 
River which also rises in tlie Rocky Mountains, 
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and together they empty themselves into the Lake 
Winnipeg, from which the waters escape to Hudson 
Bay via tlie Nelson River. 

At midnight J. left Regina for the city of Saska- 
toon, and arrived there to find iifLy degrees of 
frost. Cold ? It ceitainly was lold. As usual, 1 
went to the Post Office first, had some breakfast, 
walked around, went back to the station again, 
our of the cold, I discovered that I was running 
short of financial resources, so I did not go to 
a hotel as I had done in Regina. Instead, I prayed 
for hospitality. I made uicntal notes as I wandered 
round the city mitil about eleven o'clock. Only 
twenty-eight years ago. Saskatoon was a village 
of tents, population it; people, founded by the 
liarr colonists. It is now a progressive young dty 
of about jo.oco. Its citiiens have spared no efforts 
to make flic place attiactive, and there are fine 
streets and good buildings. On die east side of 
the tiller is the University of Saskatchewan, one 
of the finest on the continent. 

Some time before arriving in rhe west, I had 
heard of the enmgclieal zeal of the Bishop of 
Saskatoon, so I decided to telcphojie him for an 
interview. There was no answer to my phone 
call, and no answer ihc second and third times. 
I discoveted later that the Bishop was in England. 
Quite close, in the telephone book, to the Bishop's 
name was the name of the Principal of the Anglican 
College of the Univctsity campus. When he 
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answered, he cKpkijied ihae he had just come out 
in the middle of a Itctote to look for something. 
" Will you pkase telephone again ? " 
Having nothing else to do, I waited through the 
city, over the zjrd Street Bridge, plodding my way 
through the snow to atrive at a convenient time to 
sec the Principal. The charm and spiiituality of the 
man, so apparent tliiougli his per5cinshty, immcdi- 
aidy captivated me. He refognised mc at once. 

"I hope that you will be able to stay at the 
college to jiuj; with the students," he said, I was 
told afteiwaids that ceitain tjdtnds "down east" 
had sent huii one of my looks, telling hun to 
look out for me in case I atiived in Saskatoon, 
and ir was to this letter that I owed the m.vitatiou. 
The fellowship at the college was eKccllent. It 
was a pleasute to get to know the Piincipa), the 
Dean, and evetybudy. I made many contacts with 
the students, and finally they asked me to speak 
at their weekly service in tiie College chapel I 
fed that it accomplished something, 

I'he weather continued to be fairly cold. It 
snowed several times. One morning when I was 
out walking I was greatly interested in Else beautiful 
hoai frost deposit on the naked trees — it made a 
scene to be ga^ctl upon to be really appreciated. 
Snow, snow cverywhcte met the eye — die slightly 
undulating piairics becoming one great, white 
plain. 

On Sunday ttiorning, after Communion in the 
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CoUege chapel, I donned the cassock and aurpiice 
and gave the message of Uic Lctd from the pulpit 
of St. James' Anglican Cliuich. Dr, llaslaoi and 
another clergyman led the raomiag prayer. It 
was a simple and beautifiil sctvice. 1 have always 
appreciated the dignity and reverence of the 
Anglican services. During the afternoon, at 
the invitation of Professor Downer, I spoke to 
the Bible Class in Holy Trinity. 

At seven o'clock it was my privilege to take the 
pulpit of die Catliedral of St. John's, Saskatoon, 
The Loid's presence was felt. The Dean had 
chosen the hymn, " Tell me tlic old, old story," 
to precede the sermon, and " Breatlie on me. 
Breath of God," as a dosing invocational hymn. 
From 9-30 p.m. it was my opportunity to address 
the Young People's Society in the Parish Hail. 

And so my visit to the ptairie province of 
Saskatchewan came to an end. I left the spititual 
resulrs of the visit with the Lotd. 'Twas tie who 
arranged all things, and it is intefesiuig to note 
that the two outstanding need'i when I airivcd 
were fully met— hospitality, whieli was provided 
lavishly, and 1 dolkr 85 cents for a sleeper to 
Alberta— which reached me anonymously. 

I reached lidmonton at sis o'clock in tlie morning. 
It was very cold, just as cold as it had been in 
Saskatoon, so my first thought was a warm break- 
fast. That attended to. I set off for the Post Office, 
The first man I met spoke with a shght accent. 
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and as I im becoming an adept at gucssiag naliona- 

lity, I said ; 

" Talax ni Svcnska ? " 

" Ja," lie ttplicd in a very surprised vi-aj, and 
^■e tfltricd on <]iiii:^ a convcrsatioQ, Thccc arc 
uiany Scandinavians, Germans and Galidans in 
Alberta. 

Most of the morning I bad spent in exploring 
tbe city and cnyiions. WliUe I was waliung against 
the wind, my cbin froie, giving mc some funny 
sensations. But the dry cold is healthy, even if 
there ate o^'^^i: forty degrees of frost. There ig 
soincthing exhilarating, and I enjoyed eKerci&e in 
sub-zero temperatures. 

At four o'clock in the afternoon, I found that I 
had not made any useful contacts- The thouj^ht rdiue 
to roe " Wliy not introduce yourself to the Salvation 
Army officers ?, — they arc always interested." The 
telephone book gave the name of the ainimatiding 
ofTieer, sn I phoned through to his addres3. The 
Afajor '^^"as out, I was Informed by the Major's 
wife, so that instead of talking to the Commanding 
Oflicer, I spoke to the Officer commanding the 
Commanding Ofheer, By five p.m. i had found 
my way over lo the Qtadel in Strathcona, where 
the Major was supposed to be. 

It was really very amusing when I atremptend 
to introduce myself. The muscles of my face had 
been partiaDy frozen (unknown to me) and wcic 
beginning to thaw. My lips would not respon 
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to eveiything that my nerves suggested, and I 
found myself talking with a sort of lisp. But the 
Major undetstood, knew my name, and soon there 
was quite a party of us down for supper. The 
Strathcona Corps was eelebrarmg its anniversary 
of so many years' woik, and the officers kindly 
invited me lo lake part in the programme. 

I had another great pleasure in Edmonton. I 
telephoned the Secretary of the I'icmiet, the Hon. 
William Abethart, Social Credit leader. The Secre- 
tary explained each time 1 phoned how busy the 
Premier was, but af last I got through to Mt. 
Abethart himself. He was most courteous, told 
me how busy he was, suggested that as we were 
both taking part in the Army celeb tal ions, the 
best attangement was for both of us to come 
early to Ihc church. 

The eyes cjf the F,nglish-s peaking world have 
been turned upon Alberta because of the Sodal 
Credit scheme which is being tried out there, ! 
am not going to write of my own politick sym- 
pathies ; but, as 1 neutral observer, 1 feel that what 
I say regarding my liappy contact with Mr, Aberhact 
will be of great interest In Chtislians everywhere. 

From the platform, the Albertan Premier stated : 

" And, one of the reasons for my coming hcie 
is my sympathy foi what you in the Army proclaim 
— fitsdy, Sdvafion through the merits of the shed 
Jilood of Christ, which you and I and all of us 
know to be the only Way of Salvation : Secondly, 
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Scpanliou from tlie world anj ihc things of ( 
world, wliicL is God's will for the believer." 

Everyone who luiows him, say? that Mt. Aber- 
hart is a siaccK, upiigtit Chtistiim of the highest 
type. And I heard this from folk who think 
his scheme impossible , 

As the meeting was more in the natute <if i 
celebration. T ftk great scope for all that was Irish 
in me to express itself in an " after-dinncr-speecii." 
When those Albertans wcfe told that Canada \i'ia 
the most wonderful country in the woild, there 
was an appreciative murmur of applsuse. Bnt 
■when I added that Ireland was the most wonderfu! 
part of Canada, iaugbtei and cheers rent the plate. 
But even in such a meeting one csn be faithful 
to the real message, so 1 began with fun, added 
narrative in a ligbi vein, developed it into tcstiraonv 
to the power of our wonderful Saviour, and ended 
with a challenge. 

I was macb sutjjiised to find the weather condi- 
tions in Caigaiy so niiid compared wilh those of 
other cities aroimd. This is due to the Qdnook, 
a wind which sometimes blows through the gap 
in the moutitains, bringing the wainith of the 
Piicific with it, Somctkncs in Calgary [here has 
been a temperature of lo degrees below zero, and 
two hours later a temperature of 30 above— (his 
amazing rise of iilty degrees being due to the 
Chinook. An aich of clouds heralds the coming of 
theChinook. Tiicn the Calgary ohsen'cr may phone 
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up a fiicnd in Banff — many miles west — and learn 
the good nf?w5, " Yea, it's getdng ^^'armer here." 

liicte is an old story told — it should not be 
repeated to Calgary people who have heard it so 
often— of a man who described a gallop down the 
liiiii from Banff to Calgary. He was driving a 
pair of horses attached to a sleigh. They stopped 
at a house ; the theimometer stood many degrees 
below zero. But coming out of the house, ttie 
man felt the warm westerly breeze, and knew tliat 
if the snow melled he would not get home on the 
sleigh. So he whipped up the horses, drove with 
the wind (literally) and told his friends in Calgary, 
that " all the way the front part of the sleel runners 
on the sleigh weie on icy snow, while the back 
parr was in water." 

One often heats folks warn a youthful speaker 
" not to become swclled-headcd." This sad state 
was actually die case with me one day in Calgary. 
Tlie minisKr, liis daughter, and I set off for tiie 
Banff trail together. I bad expressed a desire lo 
icarn to J^. With the minister's daughter as 
instructor, and the minister as an amused spectator, 
J began to pick up the whole idea as quickly as 
one couid do so. The first dmc or so 1 lost my 
balance, but afterwards my success made me 
desirous of better sport. We went over the hills 
together, looking for steeper and steeper slopes 
alter eaeh attempt. At last I found a great tmi, 
and commenced the speedy descent, my instructor 
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watching mc from the top of the hill. Towaidlj 
the bottom, I !truck a bad patch, and fell hcad^^ 
EoTig. It was providential liiat my eye waa noM 
put out by the point of the ski. As things were, 
1 had such a su'cllcd head that I could not utar 
my hat foe several days. 

It has not been possible to keep a diary this 
year, and so mymomory has had to serve substinice. 
During this Canadian trip, J have had lo adopt a 
more syslemadc plan than heretofore. Each week 
I have dispatched a section of my manuscript to 
my publishtiB, and as this has been typed during 
long tiiin journeys, the manuaetipt has taken the 
place of a diary. 

As I work at it now, we arc approaching one I 
of the scenic ii-ondeis of the world — the Rocky ] 
Mountains. 'ITie Albenan foothills ate fhemselveg ; 
very fJ^ty, but now we ate getting closer 
closet Lo the mountains themselves. JusI now tlie 
Canadian Pacific Wain his passed a ftojcn lake, 
which in summer would be a sapphire gem set 
about with emerald- lialf the stj' is now taken 
up by the splendid mountain giants. At the botfOTn, 
are beautiful trees of every variety possible ; tlic 
middle slopes ate pine-dad, and the peaks them- 
selves are a beautiful study in blaci; and while. 
One is forcibly reminded of Switieiland. 

The railroad is now rtinning parallel with a 
pretty river — as yet unfrozen. The valley iias 
widened again, hut still the background is formed 
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hy the giandeur of those mighty peaks. There is 
one, for all the world like a mighty fist raised in 
dcliance to the sky by Mother Eaith; here a 
I win peak resembling the heavy head of a steei ; 
(liere a lonely scntuiel, watching, watching. 'The 
whole langc looks like a huge wall of rock, a great 
impassable barrier. Long shadows are becoming 
shorter as the bnlliant sun is tiling into the sky 
of aiurc blue. What a grand picture. From my 
own small window I can count twenty snow- 
capped peaks ; here in the fotegtound are some 
leafless trees ; beyond are the dark green mnifeious 
fiitescs : and once more the eye travels upwatd 
to the jagged peaks thrust into the dome of 
blue. 

The scene has changed again. Another will 
crowned by another dozen mountain giants fills 
the view. The vista is an evccchanging one — new 
wonders being brought to view each moment. 
Now we arc passing closer to a great castle of 
rock, whose battlements, snow-crowned, frown 
down upon the creeping humans ki the valley 
below. The mounr^in wears an air of indifference 
as the train iraveis onward into the heart of the 
lange. 

The Bow Kiyet, whose course the railroad 
follows, is now ftracn over. The temperRtutc 
has dropped many degrees, and will continue to 
drop 3i die train ascends the gradient to the gteit 
divide. 
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I greatly enjoyed the short tirot spent at BanS, 

the popular moiinlain re&oit. Bajiii" is bcuufifully 
GLtuattd — from [he station there is a inagniticent 
panotaroa to be seen. The great bulk of Cascade 
MouQiain (9.856 feet) fills ilic view to the north, 
to-wciing over the town. To the east is llie Faii- 
holme Range. Up 'he valley to the west are the 
snowy peaks of die range above the Simpson Pass. 
Bantfis eighty miles from Gdgary, and the ele\'^tion 
of ihc riilioad is 4,)oo feet. 

Tlie average reader will starxcly be able to 
grasp the idea of the tremendous siae of tlie Canadian 
Rockies. I have already compared them to the 
SwL-iss Alps, but the comparison is futile. Edward 
Whymper, the hero of the Maitevhorn, described 
the Canadian Rockies as fifty Switzerlands in one 
— and this is certainly no exaggeration. It takes 
an express train five hoiTts to cross the Alps from 
Lucerne to Cotno. The train on which I crossed 
the Rockies — "the Dominion," the fastest C.P.R. 
espress — takes 2; hours to cross the mountains 
from Cochrane to Mission on the other side. There 
is 6qo utiles of glorious Alpine scenery — and of 
course the Kockies are longer north and south 
than cast and west- 
Leaving Banff, we are following the Bow River 
towards lis source. The train goes slowly, for we 
ate rising all the time. Here Castle Mountain is 
a huge precipice of ejver 4,000 feet sheer drop— - 
its name being given on account of its ressmblatice 
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to an old caslle. Now we catch a glimpse of the 
iT'jgnificent Storm Mountain, and not &t away 
[he snowy dome of MiiunC Ball, The Fcenery is 
lK:coming more and more beaulifiil. 

The train is now approaching the famous Lake 
Louise, one of die most beautiful lakes in the 
world. The peaks that surround it form a circle 
nf beauty seldom surpassed. The Citeat Artist 
hangs here a masterpiece, indeed the masterpiece 
of the att gallery of the Rockies. It is a ttcat to 
be able to ttaiid through these wonderful moun- 
tains. The author, always ambidous for travelling 
but alwavs handicapped in the matter of finance, 
can thankfully say, " He shall give thee the dcsiies 
of thine heart." 

Six miles west of Lake Louise is the Great 
Divide, 5,500 feet. This is the highest elei'ation 
of the Canadian Pacific Railway. On one side is 
the word Alberta ; on the other British Columbia. 
The Great Divide is the watershed of the continent. 
Tiie waters which flow cast join the Bow River 
which flows into the South Saskatchea'an, which 
in tutn finds its way into Lake Winnipeg and thecice 
to Hudson Bay and the Allande. Tlie watets 
flowing west Into the Kicking Horse River make 
their way thtough the great Columbia River to 
the Pacific Ocean. 

Ahead of us, as we leave Alberta, is a wall of 
cloud. Some of the mounlajns behind exceed 
11,000 &et in deration. 
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The KKking Hofsc pass was our fptevnj to 
British Columbia. Thcte seemed to be more ftesh 
snow oa the slopes as we passed, no Jaubt due 
lo the westerly winds which deposit their moistiue 
on the slopes. The mountains atotind were hidden 
by the htavy, white blanket of tnlst whioh hid 
from out view such giants as Waputik (3,977). 
Niblocl (9,764) and Daly (ro,34i). The gradient 
daring the past twenty miles hss been very difficult. 
three locomotives being required to jinli the Irnin 
up to the highest point, and two being used to 
keep it from running away as we go down hill. 

"We ate just about to entei the famous spiral 
tunnels — (3,000 feet long — one of the marvels of 
taih-oad engineexin/^, Formi'rty the section between 
the Great Diridc and Field bad an exceptionally 
difficult gtadient. But now the gradient is mudi 
^reduced, due to ot^e of tlie greatest engineering 
feats in history. From the east, the train enters 
the first tunnd undet Cathedral Mountain, and 
tutus an almost complete circle inside the mountain. 
As we went round I could feel tire ecnirifugal force. 
Thl tunnel passes under jlsclf, and emerges into 
daylight forty-eight feet lower. 

The second part of the tumid enters Ogden 
Mountain, again turns light rotmd, passes under 
itself, the train emci^iog into light at a Icyel forty- 
five feet lower. Tills ■tt'ocderful timnel is a perfect 
maze, the railway doubling back on itself t^i'ief, 
and forming a tough figure of 8. We are tiov." 
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airiving at the town of-Field, above which towers 
Mount Stephan, io,49S feet. At Field, wo change 
ftom Mountain Time to Picitic Tune, putting 
watches an bout back. Pacific time is five hours 
behind Atlantic lime used in Haiifos— one example 
of the huge distance across the tbndncnt, 

Westwards from Field, the railroad descends 
steeply, still following the Kicking Horse River 
Canyon until Golden 16 reached. Then we go 
alongside the great Columbia River (moo miles 
long) : tbmiigh the Counaught Tunnel (five miles 
long) : over the Selkirk Range, downhill agam 
to Salmon Arm. Then a long journey to Van- 
couver on the coast, 

Vancouver City has grown phenomenally in 
teccQt years. 'Ihe ever-increasing trade of the 
Pacific has created competition betn-een the four 
gtcat Pacific ports— Los Angeles, San Francisco, 
Seatde and Vancouver. The Canadian city has 
many advantages over its rivali, and promises to 
become a great Pacific metropolis. Vancouver is 
the terminus of rhe two great Trans-Canada railways, 
the gateway to the Orient, a centre of industiy, and 
as such, its future is assured, 

British Coiumbia has a population of three- 
quarlcis of 1 million, of whom two-ffiths (or 
;oo,ooo) reside in Greater Vancouver. The Prov- 
ince is vast, possessing 36o,tKia square miles of 
teiiitory, and, as a consequence, the population 
is very scattered— two persons for each square 
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mile. Tlie country js very mountainous and very 
beautiful, and it is invaded by tliousands upon 
thousands of louiists cveiy year, TTie country ig 
divided into three — the Coast Range, the PTateau, 
and tbe Rockies, At the coast, the climate is vety 
moderate — just like that of England, including 
Novembei fogs. Here there is abnndant moisture 
Bnd sunshine, causing the iiees to giow to great 
heights. I have been inside a hollow tree ia ait 
automoUk, TTjc plateau aJid rnountnin areas have 
a Continental climate like tlie other parts of Canada. 
British Columbia is seven times the size of 
Eagiand^ but England has forty timers the popula- 
tion of the Fnrthegt We&t Province of Canada. It 
takes imagination to visualise a province 750 miles 
long and 4J0 miles v/ide. Biilish Columbia pos- 
sesses vast, untold, untapped wealih — minctals, 
timber, iish, etc. The population is boucd to grow, 
and truly one can say that il-C has the rosiest 
prospects of all Canada. 

*¥**»■ 

Canada is one of the most ■awnderfal countries 
in ihe vjorld. fc is a new country — almost entirely 

new. One can truthfully describe tlie Dominion of 
Csoada as a land of Youdi aud Opportunity. The 
latent wealth of the Dominion is tremendous and 
the fringe of it has scarcely even been touched. 

Canada is a sub-continent, in area ?-3 bjg as 
Europe. I laugh when I think of the fiinny ideas 
held by my British friends, 'Hicy say : " Don't 
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forget when you get to Montreal to look up niy 
cousin Jimmy in Winnipeg." They du not seem 

to realise that the distaiice bet^-een tiese two 
cities is about /o/^ tme.^ that between London and 
F,dinburgh. It lakes a week of constant train 
travel to gel from coast to coast, Canada would 
comfortably hold sixty Englands. These facts give 
just a little idea of Canada's vast size. 

The population of Canada is only fen miihon. 
Ill racial origin, five and a half million of these are 
of British stock. Half a million Germans and two 
hundred thousand Scandinavians are rapidly be- 
coming Anglicised. Then there are ihlee million 
French, mostly Roman Catholic and increasing as 
lloman Catholics do bj- the large family policy. 
There art also zdo,qco Ukrainians, and smaller 
bodies of ininiigianEs from other countries. The 
American Indians are few and far between. Ail 
this conglomeration of nationality is in the tucltiag 
pot, the crucible which will produce the New 
Canadian. With, the exception of the French, whose 
religion and lan^age tend to keep them separate, 
Canadians are being welded together to become 
a greater Britain beyond the seas. Both native 
and immigrant ate intensely loyal to the land 
which supports them, and the population could 
easily grow 10 cighi^ millions, for Canada has 
enough land and natural i^'-calth 10 support ten 
times her population. The Canadian people have 
definite characteristics — tliey are wonderfully open- 
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hearted, very generous, ttemcndonsiy honesl. 
There is much to atiiict a srudeot and the CaDadian 
lemperajiient js quite a study in itself. 

Canada has not yet developed a culture of hc[ 
own, and yet one could noi say that she is a copyist 
of any oiier countiy. Canada tliinlss as Britain 
docs, and iivc^ as tlic Americans do. By studying 
lier gteat soulhetn neigiibouc, the gteat Dominion 
lias avoided many pitfalls, and yet has benefited 
by the progtess of the U.S.A. The inllucnce of 
Great Btilain has had a veiy steadying effect in 
Canadisn life. But Canada is— ji^t Camda. One 
cannot compare hei with any other nation for 
SVLCh comparisons aic odious. 

***** 
And so the Canadian loui came to an end. The 
circumstances welt diifctcnc— I was no longer 
^uili the tramp preacher that J used lo he. Never- 
theless, tiicic were many things to demonstrate 
the power of prayer during the ten tliouaand miles 
between London and Victoria, Vancouver Island. 



CHAPTER XIV 

lOO DAIS IN AMAZING AitFRICA 

*'^H£tt£ were you born?'* 

" Belfast, in Noithem Iceland." 

" Show mc your passport, please," 
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The luBpectot of [he United Stales Inimigiatiim ■ 
Service was a very affubie fciiow, 

" Did yuu liave much fog in Vancouvci ? " 

" Yes. It -was very dense," replied Giant 
Whipple, my American escort. " I have been 
driving, and I had to keep my head out of the 
window all the way," 

" Yeah ? It has been liice thit here, too." 

The Inspector asked me a few questions regard- 
ing mj trip in the States, Haidng taken the pte- 
taution of interviewing the Cotisul in London, I 
found that cntty was comparaliveiy easy. 

" You say that you ate a speaker. Are you a 
Communist ? Eh ? " 

I satisfied myself and iiim on that issue. 

" Well, then. You have just to put down eight 
dollars head taK, and that will be all." 

Wc started off again. It was just as fo^y in 
Washington as in Bridili Columbia, but as Grant 
Whipple knew the load well ive kept at a high 
speed until we reached Beliinghani. 

At Eellingham, I went to the post ofTice. I had 
some money over from my Canadian tout. This 
I sent home for home needs, resen-ing only four 
doliars with which to tonr the United States of 
America, As I had con;menecd the Canadian tout 
with two doliars and fifty cents, the prospect did 
not frighten me. 

At eleven o'clock we left for the local tadio 
station, and thciE I broadcasled at eleven-thicty. 
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Tiie friend who introduced me used some TCry 
glowing tetms, so I took the liberty of telling 
mj listeacts the story of the farmer and the bull- 
calf. 

" There was ouceafannet who found iinectssary 
to take bis bull-calf to the market. But when they 
readied a little wooden bridge, the bull-calf look 
fright, and would not cross ovci. The fatmcE 
|iulled with all his might; so did the bull-calf, 
and the bull-calf won, 

"In the meantime a motorist came up, so the 
fermei tried to get the buU-c^f away from the 
bridge. The bull-calf would not move. The 
motoiist got out and lent his aid, and in spite of 
that the bull-calf, now very frightened, refused to 
move cither way. 

" ' I tell you what,' said the farmer. ' You get 
into the car, and iial your hotn. Mayhe then the 
calf will move,' The motorist did so, sounding 
a wild blast on Ms horn. Immediately the bull- 
calf took fright, broke loose, fell into the water, 
and got into difficulties. 

'"I am really very sorry,' said the mototbt. 
' But you know that you toU roe to toot on 
the horn.' ' Ah, yes.' replied the fatmct, bitterly, 
' but that was a terrible big loot for such a small 
calf." " 

The sloty was a rebeilion in a pleasant way 
against ihc use of Araencan superlatives. Then 
followedmy testimony and the roessage. The radio 
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announcer himscif sccratd to be touched by 
for which i was giatc&il to God. 

Rev. A . Vcttidt, executive secrciaiy of ths I 

Chosiian Business Men's Committee of Seattle, 
ECpojtB that : — 

" Mt. Oit's cominj; to Scafrtc was divinelj' 
ordered. People from die different evangelical 
groups have been brought together on a supcr- 
denoniinariontfl basis, separated unto Qirist. Oat 
brother taught us siuiplicicy, honesty and a ehild- 
hkc trust in God. Prayer groups are multiplying, 
througliout tlie cotntnunity. . . . 

*' 1 reflect, with much gratitude to God, upon? 
Orr's ministry and especially the way in wliich 
he presented the message to three different 
groups — first, the business eieculivcs at the 
Athletic Uub, after which he led a young 
millionaire to Christ ; second die Mettopolitaa i 
area business csecutives at the breakfast in the ' 
Olympic Hotel. The Holy Spirit spoke through 
His servant, and lie is not kiting His words 
return unto Him void. And it was a singular 
thing to [ncct on the University campus wirh 
that fine body of University students, to hear 
Mr. Orr's fcadess presentation of God's plan 
of rcderaption through Jesus Christ, given with 
a clarity, tcncicrncss and power which gripped 
the hearts and led studcnrs ro a decisioQ. 
" The revival is on. It has begun in my own 



loo DAVS IN ASt-^ZING AMERICA m, 

heart, and thousands join nie in thanking God 
for sending Kdwiii Orr to us. Blessed be God 
for His infinite Grace." 

I had the joy of doing mudi personal work in 
the Pacific North-Wcst. I asked my friends to 
secure for me the services of a stenographer. They 
sent along a clever, very talented, intellectual young 
lady — to nic obviously unconverted. All other of 
my secretaries have been out-and-out Christian 
girls, and I did not feel very joyous over the pros- 
pect of asking a noo-Qiristian girl to co-operate 
with me in ibc Lord's work. While I was tliinking 
it over a tjuiet whisper came tu tr.e, " Your first 
duty is to lead her to Christ," 1 did a thing which 
I never did before, and which I will only do again 
in similar cttcuinaiancfs. And my secretary accepred 
my invMation to lunch. I heard her difficulries, 
concentrated on Uie necessity of a personal experi- 
ence of God's saving grace, atid saw a remarkable 
answer to prayer. 

" But, Mr. Orr. You seem to get your prayers 
ans'wercd. Mine go unanswered, although I pray 
as a child of God." 

" And when did you become a child of God ? 
When weie you bom into God's family ? When 
did you realise tliat fact of your salvation ? " 

That evening Dr. Jepson asked me ; 

" What happened to that stenographer of yours ? 
She phoned me, and i,he seemed to be in tears 
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as she told me that she had accqited God's gift 
of salvation." 

" With the heart men believe and obtain 
lighteousDess, and with llie mouth thty make 
cotife&sion and obtain salvation/' 



Another inteicsiing case was die clever young 
millionaitc who waited behind to talk 'witli me. 
He appeared intrigued with my statement at the 
luncheon t 

" I am giad m leata that all of you describe 
j-outsclvcs as Ecckers after God. I 'a'ould like to 
describe myself as one who has found Ilim, Theie 
ETC many ways to Christ, but only one way to 
the Father." 

He told me all his difficulties. I was not awaic 
that 1 was spcaldng to such a wealthy man. What 
did if matter anyway? The rich and poor have 
but one great need. We talked for an hour : after 
that wc three prayed. Hi5 prayct was one of the 
sweetest utterances ever heard. It was something 
like this : 

"O God, I thank Thee that Thou hast been 
with me all these past ycats — all the time that 
I have sought for Tiiee. I thank Thee, Lord, and 
I now accept the free gift of Thy salvation, pur- 
chased for me by Thy Son our Saviour. I gladly 
surrender everything to Thee." 

Mr. VcKide and I exchanged glances of sheer 
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joy. (In out new brother's face was a half-smile 
of new found peace. 

"I suppose I'll have to tell my wife," he said. 

Dr. Jepson was pleased when this man took 

him aside and told him that after many years of 

setkii^ God in his own way, he had now accepted 

Christ into his heatt by feith. 

There were others who prayed in my hearing 
for saJvatioii. But these two people will ever hve 
in my memory and prayers as those who gave me 
a teal, spiritual thrill. God bless them. 

Dr. Jepson arranged a couple of meetings out- 
side Seatile, one in Taeoma, Washington, and the 
other in Portland, Oregon. The first meeting took 
place on Monday evening, at 7.4^ p.m., in the 
large Presbytctiaii Church. There was a goodly 
attendance. 

In Spokane, the capital of the rich "Inland 
Empire," I joined the great big aeroplane of the 
North-WesE Airways. Having arranged to be two 
thousand miles away in twtnty-fonr hours tlierc 
was GO other way to go. God arranged it all, for 
a friend presented me with the air ticket in Seattle. 
Soon we were up above the State of Idaho, 
which in the Indian tongue means " See the sun 
coming down the mountains." It was early morn- 
ing, and 1 was enjoying the beautiful scenery from 
above, enjoying every moment. Hcie was a 
beautiful lake mitroring the mountain piciuie. 
Qosc by was a snowy peak ; there a swift-flowtng 
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rivet 1 here, on higher elevjrion, another river 
{to-jen ova. After passing over Ccent d'Alene — 
the great mining centre — we ciosscd ihe Idaho- 
Montana b<i]'der, 

Tldcna, the capital of Montsna, lay to the north 
of our loutc. We came down at Butte, Missoula, 
and Billings. At each of tht5c place? there was 
a reception comniitttc composed of leading locaj 
lights to welcome the atiival of the plane. I was 
glad to meet them all. Two of our passengcts 
were General Johnston and his secrctaiy " Robbie " 
— of N.R.A. fiimc. The presence of President 
Roostvelt's former right-hand man accounted for 
the " welcome " parties of nolabililies. I found 
General Johnston an inteiesting man. He gave 
tne a cordial handshake when another gentleman 
wlioae name I forget intcoduecd us. At Billings 
came the pleasute of meeting Chief Mas Bigman, 
the cliicf of the Glow Indians. He was iessed 
in full-fledged Indian regalia, feathers and all the 
rest. 1-lis conversation was most interesting. 

" Ail this country used to belong to my liibe 
— the Crow Indians. Now we have a leseivadon 
to the south here. At -first many of onr people 
died through the strangejiess of the white man's 
Hfe and ways, not being adjusted to it ■ but now 
out people are well adjusted and are increasing 
in numbers. You see those gteat cliffs over there. 
Our people in the old days used fo round up and 
chase huge herds of wild buffaloes. We used to 
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chase them over that cliff. They weie buffalo- 
meat by the time they reached the bottom. But 
all that lias passed away. There are now no more 
wild buffaloes." 

It was strange to leave the coast in warm weather, 
and to find heavy snow and cold winds a few hours 
later. Such is the miracle of modern aeroplane 
transport. Montana is dei'cloping her aeroplane 
transport. The population is very scattered. 

Our plane took off again on its two thousand 
mile trip. As we passed out of Montana, I said 
good-bye to the North- ^'esf Country. 1 was thint- 
ing with thankfulness of God's goodness in Seatde, 
and with regret of leaving the happy Jepson 
household. 

Upon leaving Mocl^na, it become evidetit to the 
observer that the Qerk of the Weather was going 
to dispute the passagt of our plane flying cast. 
A heavy bank of clouds came up : we ^tiomed 
up through its ghostly gtasp. found another heavy 
bank a few hundred feet above, and remained in 
the cleat air between the two doud-banks. 

" The radio reports a sudden cliange of weather. 
It doesn't look good," said the co-pdof with a 
frown, 

A few minutes before, we had passed the Chicago- 
Seattle plane going westwards. 

" Now, gentlemen/' the co-pilot had said, *'while 
you ate flymg here, there is no sensation of speed. 
In a moment we shall pass the Seattle pkne. We 
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ait ttaveHing at iSo miles p:i hour: so is the 
olhet plane ; cow ■n'atch how quickly -n-c paM 
cadi other. Tliere he fiocs. ..." 

Although lialf a mile awav^ the plane pass^ 
us tiice a siivcr strtafc. 

"He is tEavdlitig at three miles ainintite. And so 
ale we. That mcuns thaf while I said th±t, wc have 
tTavelled three miles away from each other. Say.'* 

The hide dcmonstratioQ had made us realise 
how quickh- we were tuvelling to our destination, 
ajid now came the ptcdiction of had weather to 
depress our rising spirits. 

All the time we were travelling between the 
two cloud-banks. The clouds weie heavy with 
snow, for the thermometer was dropping very 
rapidly. Finally, the two cloud-banks merged as 
if ui ail endeavout to trap tlie plane. We imme- 
diately started to climb, higher, higher and higher. 
I do not Tcmember how ma.ny thousand feet we 
ascended, but 1 do remember the strange sight 
when we pierced the clouds. The snn was sliinitig 
blight in an aajrc blue sky, and underneath us 
was an endless, white blanket of cloud — hiHowy, 
flufiy clouds making a floor which looked like fi 
sea of white. It was beautiful if weiij. 

After an hour's flight, we began to descend 
rapidly again — through the floor (making our own 
trapdoor), through another misty floor, down, 
down, down to darkness and shadow. Motlier 
Earth was now directly below in our line of vision. 
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i caught sight of a tall skyscraper, and recognised 
it as the Capitol of the State of Nonh Dakota. We 
were approaching Bismarck, the capital of the state. 
At the aerodrome, we all got out to sliiver in 
the cold. The pilot told us again that the weather 
M'as against us The passengers began to grumble ; 
" Well, I've to reach Chicago before morning" 
..." I've to get a bolt at Moo Yack "... 
"And I've got t'icach Detroit ". . . . 

" An' we've got to see that none of you get 
killed," was the answer. " We kent nianufaclure 
the weather, I'm telling you, there's snow and 
fog all the way for thousands o' miles." 

We took oS again, this time in tlie growing 
darkness. One could not help iceling nervous as 
we zoomed up through the clouds once more. 
Within a few minutes it was dark. Somehow or 
other we managed to get through to Fargo, on 
the Red Rivet. We came down again, picked up 
several othet passengers, and took off imniedialely. 

Both the pilots looked nervous and worried as 
we snared upwards again. A litdc while later, wc 
began to descend rapidly. 

"What's the matter?" asked one of the 
passengers. 

" We're going downstairs again." I replied. 

The co-pilot canie into the cabin, smiling and 
trying to look estremely pleasant. 

" I'm sorry, everybody. The weather has us 
heal. We're going to land. I'he ceiling is only 
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foul hundred feet above the giound, so yon sec 

how risky it is." 

And thus we landed beautiMly in the snows 
of Notth Dakota, 71ie Airway Company motored 
me to the neatest £tatioo. Instead of tcacliing 
Minneapolis a.t cighE-thiiC)' fi.m,» on Salui"day, I 
stepped out of the espccss ttaio at sevCQ-liiiity 
on Sunday morning, 

Dr- W, B. Kiley, who had invited me to ^iin- 
neapolis, sent rac to the Norrh-Wcstern Bible 
Training School — and I made my quarters in 
the very coinfotrable Russell Hall. 

First Baptiiit Church, at which I spoke mornitig 
and evening, seals o^xr j,oco people ; and it was 
nice 10 see the chuich wdl-Hlled and very-wdl- 
iillcd on those occasions. It was amusing to listen 
to Df. Kilcy's Introduction of the speaker : " In 
fact, my friends, had I seen Mr. On before 1 
heard of him, I do not think I would have invited 
him to this pulpit. I liod no idea that be was such 
a younj^sler — ajid so immature. But as it is obvious 
that the Lord is using him, we ate dchglitcd to 
have liim with us here in Minneapolis, May his 
ministry of speaking be as ricldy blessed as his 
niinistcy of writing." 



" Patdon me. Dr. Orr — but what is your 

degree ? " 

I looked up in Eurprisc. Most Btitiahers arc prc- 
pated for surprises in America, but the estieme 
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friendliness of waiters and waitresses in the States 
is somewhat untipected. They greet the straogci 
within their gates like an old school fiiend or 
close relative. 

" 1 beg your pardon," said I. 

The waitress smiled. I was finishing supper in 
the Plaza Hotel, where as guest of ilie Moody 
Church I had been instfucied by Dr. Hariy Jconsidc 
to pay nothing for meals and instead to sign my 
came on the docket. 

" I was just asking you. Dr. Orr, what your 
fl^* is ? " 

" Degree ? I haven't got a degree." 

" Now you must he joking. What do those letters 
after your name stund for ? What degree, I mean ? " 

" UTbal letters after my name ? " 

" I'll show you," she replied, and retotncd in 
a moment with a little docket bearing tny aignatuie, 
I recollected that it was for the amount due for 
my lunch. 

" Well, what about it ? " I asked. 

"Look, Dr. Orr. There is 8i3fl— that's the 
number of youi room. And rhcte you have written 
/. EiinM Orr. And then, see, there you liave put 
C.B.DJ. Now, D. is for Doctor, but what's the 
G.B. and L for, that's what I wanna know?" 

" That's not a degiee," I cxplauied. " That's 
not a degree. G.B.D.L? That stands for Gail 
Bless Doilor Ironsiili, for you sec he told me that 
he was going to pay the bill." 
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Tlic waitress looked oiyslifitd for a momciir, 
and iheo went off into peab of laughter witich 
attracted rbt attention of the folks atound. Dt, 
Ironside heard about it afterwards, and seemed to 
be vay much amu&cd likewise- 

CBrD.L God bless Dr. Ironside, That is the 
lasting thought which has tbljowed mc from 
Chicago. And my memoiy of his great kindness 
to mc in Oiieago will ensure long life to chat 
scntimenc— -God bless "Dt. Ironside, 



I ieft Minneapolis on the fast streamlined train, 
" The Hiawatha," and ariivcd in Milwaukee ihank- 
fui that J liad twenty-four hours to call my own. 
The fiee day passed by vety quickly indeed, after 
which T rqoLied "The Fliawatha " and arrived 
in Chicaj^o, 

'* Well, Mr. Ojt, I am glad to see you again," 
was the kindly greeting extended to me by Dr. 
Ironside that evening. " 1 hope you have not been 
^T^iking too hard. Have you had a good time?'* 

Brieiiy, 1 sketched an outline of what hnd liefallen 
me since ouc dxy in Toronto when wc met for 
liinch with OsT^-ald Smith, 

" Praise tiie Lord. ^'ell,l told you that Christmas 
time was a bad time for a visit fn Chicifgo, but I 
have managed to arrange a nice little programme 
for yon. On Sunday morning you will be speaking 
at Dt, Harry Ilagci's cliuich in south CliJcago : 
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in the afternoon at a meeting in the Sankey audi- 
tocium of the Moody f Jiurch under the auspices 
of the Great Commission Prayer League ; and in 
tlie evening you will speak in the main audifoTium, 
we ate central north. 

'* And then," he went on, *'we have a united 
meeting of the Moody Mcn*s Qub and the Business 
Girls on Monday ; on Friday, you are to go to 
Kenosha up in Wisconsin ; on Saturday, at four- 
thirty, you will be with Brother McCarrell in 
Oei:ro, which is west; and again in Dr. Hager's 
churcEi SaEurday night and Sunday afternoon ; and 
in Mr. Tozer's place, tlic Clitistian and Missionary 
Alliance, tliat niftht. So you sec wc have placed 
you right around the city," 

*' Only one thing woixies me," said L *' 1 wore 
a damp collar up in Milwaukee, and I am afraid 
that I am taking a. sore throat. Your church 
auditotium seats four thousand, doesn't it ? " 

"Yci- Well, v.-^ shall have to pray about it.*' 

On the Monday night I spoke while my tem- 
pcratufc was feverish, over joo dcgtecs. I felt 
very weak afterwards, had a hot footbath, and went 
straight to bed for the Christmas vacation. People 
were praying, no doubt, for my teinperai ure became 
normal once mote within twenty-four hours. It 
was ccrtaiiily providential that Dt, Trc^nsidc had 
arranged no meetings fot those three days. 

One very interesting contact in Chicago came 
through a phone call from John McNeill, son of 
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the lata Duncan McNeill of Scotland, the world- 
famous evangelist and sli^T. John McNeill 
appointed liimsclf as my transport jiiarager, and 
1 do thunk God foi his help. His cat was iJwaya 
at my dispopal ; iiis home was open likewise; 
and his ccmtadeship was abo^inding. With him 
I weot to Oceto. Here Is his own report : 

" It Tras also a memorable service which he 
con<lncted at the Ciceto Bible Churchj where on 
Satutday afternoons a Utge group of prcatbeis, 
pastors and Christian workers of Chicago and 
district gather for fellou'sliip under tiie able 
leadership of my friend Rev. William McCartcll. 
It was truly a great sight to see the maioritf 
present — ministers and laymen — surrender them- 
selyes once again in rc-consecralton to God," 

This " Fishermen's Club " gteatly impressed me. 
Each member was a soul-winnec and gave tepotts 
of work done during the past week. Me. McCattell, 
to give me an idea of the pietious lecotds of the 
fishermen, called for ''one sentence testimonies." 

" I'm a converted drunkard.'* 

*' I nsed to be a gangster ; now I'm a soldier 
of Jesus Qiiist." 

" Bcachcorobet was what I was ; now I'm a 
sinner saved by grace : some day I'll be like lay 
Saviour, praise His name." 

"I was only a 'bum'. But He saved me." 
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[" Bum " is American sling fot " one who lives 
by his wiis,"] 

" My fither was a Gtecb Orthodox priest, bat 
I am now the cliild of a King." 

" I used to be a self-dgiiieous tliutch member, 
then I got saved." 

Thcic were many mote. Gceto, os Americans 
know, is the beadquarteis of Chicago's gangsters. 
I was shown A! QpOQi's fotmer hcadquaricts. 

The Oiiistlin. Businessmen's Commiiiec invited 
me to letuin to Chicago on January 15 for the 
Annual Rally ; and this i was glad to do. 

" Those businessman have bitten off more than 
thej can chew," said a well-biowo leader to me. 
" Last ytar ihey had appiosimateiy three thousand 
people, and they bad a baniiuct as an added atttac- 
tion. This yeai they have taken a place seating 
over elci-en diousand : and ihey arc aot gomg 
to have a bancjuet. 

■' 01 course," he went on mischievously, " they 
have Di. Oliver and McGinlay and a fiimiy little 
Irishman instead of a banqtiet. Neverthrfcss, I hope 
the businessmen won't be disappointed— lhe/11 
probably get four thousand ail together." 

" I think they'h have over ten thousand," said I. 
And I was rigbt. 

At sis-tlutty the place was Ijehig rapidly filled up. 
By the slattmg time there were ten thousand people 
present. I looked around that vast auditorium— 
what a crowd, and the people were still coming in. 
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" Cfjtnc on down vnth me to the luncheon 
boffci," 1 suggested to John McNeill. 

" Aic you liunj;ty ? " he asked, 

" Indeed I am," I replied. " I have hud nothing 
to eat since luach lime." 

"And can you cat before ptraching?" 

" 1 can. But I used to fast before preagliing 
until 3 discovcted ih:it the people did not nolice 
any jjrcat difference in the prt-aching. bo now I 
eat when I'm hungry. If 1 didn't, I would be 
unable to btar the strain," 

The song service started. "Bij; Nelif"— one 
cannot think of him as anything else— led the 
singing. I like his fevourite choms " Saved, 
saved; I'm Saved hy the Blood of the Crucified 
Lamb." Ten thousand voices sang it with 
fcrvotLT. 

i finar Wacrrao from California, a Swedish singer 
with a voice hlie silver, pEepated the way for 
the messages. He sang, as one Inspired, of "a 
peace Ihai tlie world cannot give," bringing the 
hush of the Spirit to our hearts. The meeting was 
well-planned — I had the privilege of giving the 
message of revival to the Qirislians : Mr. IMcG inlay 
followed with an appeal fot loyalty fo the gospel 
of Pefct and Paul, his theme lieing the conversation 
between the apostles— " then after llitee years I 
went up lo Jerusalem to sec I'etcr, and abode with 
him fifteen dajs " (Gal. i. i6) ; and Dr. Olivet 
closed the great meeting with a scliolarly, logical 
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preseniiition of the Gospel, which bole fniit in 
decisions foi Christ. 



A letter has come to hand from ihc secretary 
of the organisation that attatiged my meetings in 
Detroit, and it begins : 

" First, let me tell you about the rumour which 
has caused us sortoning here. Someone in 
Vancouver wrote that you bad been striclren 
-mth tuberculosis in Monlrtal. The report 
sounded strange inasmuch as your itiitetaiy 
included wsitim cities ; but I know how easily 
ymi get about, so I was sliired enough to write 
your friends in the Bsian^lkal Cbrhtian in 
Toronto about it. Of course, I am satisfied now 
that it was a canard. Are not such reports 
strange? Tt cettainly is of the Devil, and it 
reminded me of a false report that ii-as circulated 
here of ' the death ' of Captain Reginald Wallis. 
It also recalls Mark Twain's reaction when he was 
errOEieously reported lo be dead ; * TTie news of 
my death has been gieatiy exaggerated,' he said." 

This rumour — thai I was dying of tuberculosis 
in Montreal — came to my notice time and timt 
again in enquiries from people in Sealdc, Vancouver, 
Victoria, Chicago, Detroit and Los Angeles, How 
it began I do not knOM'. But I may as well assure 
my prayer partners that I have had much evidence 
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Ihat my he^th is just anothtt miracle of God's 
grace. I mn many tisks of contiacting cliilla 
through getting warm in meetings, and I woik at 
least fourteen houc a day ; but strcngtii has been 
given me to carry on, and 1 do not Kipcct lo die 
of t.l). for some considetablt time — just as long as 
the Lord has woris for nic, 

A feu^ miles from Detroit is the city of Toledo 
in the State of Ohio. In Toledo the meetings were 
held in the Christian and Missionary Alliance 
Tabernacle, of which Rev, L. H. Zeimet is the 
pastor. There was a grati^ing response to the 
mtssige. The Chiistian and Missionary Alliance 
makes a valuable contribution io the spiritual life 
of America to-day. 

From Toledo, I tiavellcd to PitEsbutgh via 
Toronto. An amusmg thing beftll me on fbe ttiun. 
Just as I was about to get off the train, the coloured 
conductor came up behind me and said : 

"Do you. want to be brushed olf, suh?'* 

" No tliank you," J replied quicldy, " I'd rathet 
get off in tlic usual way, if you don't mind." 

He did not eau:h the joke. 

In Pittsbatgh T was the guest of Rev. Tiacy 
Miller, a man of prayer. 

Pittsbutfih people are charming folks, but Htts- 
imtgh itself is one of the dreariest cities in the 
United Stales. The atmosphere is clogged with all 
sorts of soot from the soft coal burnt in ihe steel- 
works, and as a consequence the sun's rays are 
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hidden. Pittsbuigb is built at the confluence of 
the two rivers whicii mskc the Ohio, and the meet- 
ing of the waters produces fog. The hdits told me 
that it is impossible to keep the euitains dean, 
and 7co,ooo people grumble but mntinue to inhabit 
the city. 

In ILouisville, Kentucky, I was asked to addiess 
the students of the Southern Bapdst Seminary, but 
the train from Cincinnati brought me into the city 
two houts tooktcto accept the tentadvc invitation. 

I visited St. Louis, Missouri, and spoke at a 
meeting in the St. Louis Gospel Caitce; from St. 
Louis I went to Kansas Ciiy ; and from Kansas I 
journeyed north to Oinaha, arriving on a Sawrday, 

A great blijJard tame raging down from the 
north during my stay in Omaha. It quickly coveted 
the place in a heavy maaUc o£ snow. 

The longest memory fo carry away from that 
neighbourhood, Omaha, is surely the memory of the 
great kindness of Dr. R. R. Brown. He is a merry 
soul. Besides poking fun at me on the platform, he 
showed liis " humanness " in a hundred and one 
ways. On the ijih of Januaiy, my birthday, I 
arrived late, and was late on gettmg to the platfotm. 
As soon as I sat down, Dr. Brown threw a glante 
at the pianist, who slruelt up a quaint little tune 
to which the whole congregation sang the words : 

" Happy birthday to you — happy birthday to 
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Denver WIS icatlieJ on tfie iSth of Junuaty. The 
Coloradan cipitil was bi&klug in waim sunshine, 
a grcit contrast M'ith the Middic-Wcst which was 
shivcdng in the worst cold spdl of vccy manv 
ycatSr Six hundred miics north, in Montana, there 
wa3 a recdid iow teropetatuie of ;o degrees below 
?eto : here in Denver it was ^o degrees above, 
Denver is not far away from tlic "Rocky Mountains 
wliose snow-capped pcal^ could he seen from 
almost any point. The dty is proud of its repulaiion 
as a iiealth centre. Personajy I found that the 
altitude of over j,coo feet made me quite sleepy^ 
and I thought Deuvet a vety nice, weil-laidout city. 

The newspaper pEacalds were biasing out the 
news " Ki/ig Gt/ir^ J^ji"g" and special editions 
wcic being issued. I fclr great concern abftut the 
ncnrs, somethjug within me telling me tliat our 
beloved monarch was at the end of fds God-fearing 
life, la llie American ciiutches there '^cre prayers 
foi" the King's health, that his going might be 
pcaeefu!, atid that the new King migijt follow 
ilie footstepi of Ins father, "When at last the news 
came over die wites, I felt, in cotnm'in with 
thousands of his subjects, asif itliad been a personal 
bereavement. There wefc tears in many eyes when 
it was announced in ehuteh. The consensus of 
opinion was " God has called home a good King, 
a splendid man, a devored Christian." 

From Denver, I ttavctsHi Wyoming, Utah, 
Nevada, and Southern California, arriving in Los 
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Angeles three hours behind time, lialf-an-hour 
after midnight. Some friends hud aiianged to meet 
jne, but the uncertainty of the train arrival dis- 
arranged the programme. J felt diat it was too 
kte to disturb anyone by phone, so, having a couple 
(if dollars left over after the long train journey, 
I took a nii to a hotel. Next morning I had the 
rare ptivilege of a " sleep-in "—staying Jn bed till 
nine o'clock. There wcte reasons, of course, the 
chief one being that I isi! to stay in bed whQe (he 
valet ptfssed my one suit of clothes. 

I discovered that the hotel ciiargcs altogether 
amounted to one dollar more than I possessed. 
The easiest solution to the problem -ais to bortow 
a dollar from Dr. Uood or some other fiiend. 
Hut I did not relish the idea, so 1 told the clerk to 
keep my baggage till 1 returned. 1 walked round to 
the Bible Institute on South Hope Street, and was 
greeted by Rodney Rood, deputising for liis father, 
the president, Sodney who afterwards became my 
friend in Los Angeles, volunteered to walk round 
to the hotel to coUeo: my baggage and transfer 
it to my room in the Willard Hotel at the Institute. 
But what about the missing dollar? I prayed 
about it. 

" IJeie's a bundle of mail that has been waitii^ 
for vou," said Rodney Rood. 

I opCTied a letter from a person whom I have 
never met, who resides in (and wrote from) Kent 
in £it-o!S Bagkad. Enclosed was an indescribably 
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cnimpled dollar bill — from England. And thete 
Wis a poststtipt to the letter which was fonratded 
indijrctly. It said "This dirty littie dollar note 
is goinj; back lylicre it came from." My friend 
who Stat it will be glad to know that God arranged 
the details of its safe axriTal, at the time neejcd, 
after its harhig travelled five thousand miles. 

Los Angeles is one of the most beautifijl clues 
I have sccii. Whcro^r one looks everything is 
bright. The architecture, often in Spanish style, 
is very pleasing ; the streets are dean, there are 
palm-trees in abundance, and the beautiful sun- 
diinc and mild winter crowned it all in imptessing 
roe. Winter in Los Angeles is like early summer at 
home. 

On Sunday morning I went down to the Qmrch of 
the Open Door. The ctowds were gathering, but 
I taw no sign of the pastor, so I said to an usher : 

" Do you know where I could find Dr. Talbot ? " 

He did not recognise me. 

'* Wait a minute, my boy." 

"I would like to see him before the service 
begins." 

" Well, he will very likely be busy, so you iiad 
belter wait." 

That usher's face provided mc with some amuse- 
ment when I took my seat on the platform. 

Tills sort of thing has happened to me often 
before, and once I remember an ushei in Dr. 
Riley's diuich saying to me : 
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" Say, young fellow, would you lend 3 hand 
with the colleciiot] pkteg ? " 

'* I don*t mind,'* i bad leplied, '* buf I may be 
othetwise engaged-" 

" Never worryj" he rejoined, *' yoii'Jl find time 
^11 light." 

A moment htGX his hcc began to turn a reddish 
hue, 

" I beg yout paTdon, sir. Ate you Mr. Ore ? 
i thought that you would he a vcnerabJe old gentle- 
man and so I took you for one of t]ie new students,'* 

I have often tried to look, venerable and dignified, 
but tills eludes me. 

We had three thousand people m that nioining 
service m the Church of the Open Door, a lite 
nutnbci: in the afternoon and evening. The 
auditorium is one of fhe most beautiful 1 have 
evet seen, and its acoustics ale perfects 

Of all the people chat I met, I wis most huprcssed 
with Dr. IJood, 1 would gladly have etosscd the 
Atlantic to gjiin his friendship. The first good 
thing one notes about him i:5 that he is a Scandin- 
avian — actually a ^wede. He was " tickled " when 
T referred to liim as ff;iji .tven.fka vgm, and was 
dways glad to talk Swedish, In the early days of 
his niinistry, Paul Rood was associated with 
Swedish speaking groups^ and 1 heard his Seattle 
wOTk well-spoken of in every way. He travelled 
atound a bit^ made many friends and few enemies, 
and was in a Cliicago pastotate when the eall tame 
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to the pnsidcncy of the Bible Institute in Los 
Angeles, 

Tiie President of Biola is one of the most humor- 
ous mtn in Christian work. One could not describe 
his ku^ 35 ultra-musical, but it is the meniest^ 
most infectious lyu^h that one could hea.r. Someone 
ought to make a gramophone record of it and sell 
it as a tonic for depression [ His sympathy is 
anfailing, and his Idndness is naluial. I hope my 
leaders will pray fot this humble-minded brother 
in Christ — a. better investment eould nor be made. 

At five oMock on Sunday afternoon a young 
fellow approached rac. 

" Say, Mr, Orr, 1 just tKUltcd to remind you that 
we were expecting you,'* 

" What for ? '■ 

"For the Endeavour meeting. You ptomised 
to speak to us, you knov/," 

" Well. I'm ^kd you renijtidcd tne, I bad 
forgotten. When is it ? " 

"Five forty-five, Mr, Orr." 

"I'll be there." 

1 icmembeted that I had also ptomised to hive 
dinner with Dr. Rood at sis o'clock. 1 neve, liked 
to speak witli my uioudi full, so I went to Dr. Rood 
and asked him to postpone the appointment undi 
after the meeting, 

" But I'm hungiy," said he. 

" So am I," said I, and we looked hungrily at 
each other for a moment. 
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" Have you any objection to ea,ting before the 
meeting?" he asked, 

" Not at all. I used to fast before prcacbing, but 
nobody noticed any diflecence. We'll go along 
now." 

" That's right. It won't do those Endeavourers 
a liir of harm to sjng to theit heart's content for 
fifteen minutes until we get there." 

So we went, and as usual, enjoyed it. 

Instead of finding fifty waiting lindeavoutcts 
as expected, there were five hundred people of all 
sorts and classes. I began to apologise. 

" As a matter of (act," said I, " Dt. Rood and 
I were taking a little nourishment together," 

ITnete was nothing parricularly funny about that, 
but a roar of laughter shook the pkce. I still do 
not sec the joke, unless — well, even then J do not 
see the point, 

Eur I Jn know that Blola is ttemendously inter- 
ested in its Ptesidcnt. 

» » « * * 

Tcjtas has a reckless reputation — indeed, it is said 
tliat people arc so lawless in Texas that tbey refuse 
to obey even the law of graviij i The past has 
most to do with the supposed wildness of Texas, 
and a dip into the history of this the largest state 
in the Union is wonderfully interesting. 

The Lone Star Stare originally belonged to 
Spaiji, being ^ Spanish colony juit as Me^co was, 
Li Paso was the first settlement, and by X727 ihc 
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region was tnown as tlic Province of Tcjas. Out 
liuiidicd liars kicr Tcsas became a slate of the 
Mejicm federation which liad just won its inde- 
pendence ftom Spain. The oumlier of EnglisJi- 
sptaking bCitlcts in Texas incKiscd, and these 
people did not like Mesjcan rule or mismle, hence 
glowing trouble, Sara Houston, in 1835, became 
gCiictal of the Tesan-AnKrican Arm/ ; conflicts 
with the Meiicins arose, and at first General Santa 
Anna, the Mexican ieadci, was victorious. But the 
Mexicans spoiltd thcit own cause by the horrible 
massacre at San Antonio, where they butchered 
and burned the defenders of Alamo. IJic ^\merican 
figiitcis fought for vengeance, and in 1S36, Great 
Britain, France and the United States recognised 
the RcpubUc of Tc;tas with Houston as president 
In 184;, ' Uncle Sam ' ofi'cred to annex ihc republic 
as a state of the Union ■ Mexico took this as an 
act of war : jn three years the American forces 
had defeated tbe Mexicans and had established the 
llio Grande as a boundary. 

Dallas is the geographical centre of this great 
area. I arrived there on the afternoon, of Wednesday, 
Fcbniary 6. to become the guest of Dr. Lewis 
Spcrry Chafer in the tvangehcd Theological 
College there, It was a telief to get to DiiQas afteE 
the long journey across Arizona and New Mexico 
— 1 visited Gudad Juares in the Province of 
Chihuahua in Old Mexico en route to Texas also. 

The EiTingelica] Theological College greatly 
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impressed me. God called His man for tbe wotli— 
Lewis Sperty (iliafcr — in an unmistakable way, 
and led him along the path of His will, and now 
one can o^ly thank God for His servant's obedience. 
Tbe E.T.C., as a result, is the finest institudon of 
its kind in the U.S.A. Dr. GrilTith Tlioinas and 
Dr. A. B. Winchester of Toronto were the other 
two members of the trio which launched the project. 
Then Dr. Grilfith Thomas died: but the Lord 
began to show ITis servants that signs followed 
the esereise of faith. The splendid College property 
was secured ; students enrolled : and both faculty 
and students began to " see things happen " — for 
instance, Dr. Chafer himself told me of a itmark- 
able answer to ptayei. Dr. llariy Iionside, Dr, 
Rollin Chafer, Mr, Lincoln and Dr. Lewis Spcrry 
Chafet were sitting together in tlie olike one 
morning " watching the clock." They bad united 
in prayer to God seeking His intervention in a 
certain business matter, a pressing finaucial need. 
The morvey was needed for nine a.m. and the hands 
of the clock were creeping up. just before nhie a 
rcgbtered letter was handed in at tlie office. The 
President slit open the envelope, li toKiijW a 
Umlstl Siaies Certijunk fer 10,000 dollar! (£1,000). 
The sender was a stranger who knew nothing of 
the need. Immediately the four men wcte on theit 
knees before God, broken down and crying hkc 
children. 
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In Memphis, Tennessee, I slipped on ao icypivc- 
tncnt and sat down fjrthet abruptly; otherwise 
there was not much to icpott about my visit there. 
For scTcial days afterwards I was unable to sit 
down with the same careless ease, even in a plush 
armchair 

Business reasons took me north for a few d^ys. 
On the following Saturday motning I was passing 
thciiugh Detroit on my way to Cincinnati and 
the South. I much enjoyed telephoning my viity 
good fiiend Russell Hiiij whose comradeship had 
meant so much to me in days gone by. 

" GDuld I speat to Mr, Russell Hitt, please ? " 

"This is Russell Hit! spealimg," 

** 1 wotidet if you could tell me the whtreabouts 
of that young preacher who held meetings in 
Dctioit recently— Edwin Orr ? " 

" 1 think J could. But who is speaking please ? " 

" This is Edwin Orr speaking." 



He seemed incapable of much else fot a moment. 
Then^ 

"But liow did you get bcre?" 

" Well," I leplied, " X am traYcUiug between 
Memphis, Tennessee, and Birmingham, Abbima, 
and *' 

He motored down to Michigan Central Station 
(o fetch me tcf the house for bi"eakfast, and I much 
enjoyed the fellowship, being cs[iecia!ly dehghted 
to leain that there bad been a definite degree of 
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blessing since my visit. Oiu: mutual friend, Frank, 
was at business and was unable to see mc ; 
but we had a chat on the phone, and thus esehangcd 
gtectrngs, Russell and I and another good friend 
started off for the station to catch a train — and we 
nearly missed it. I did not tell ray friends that 
I had not enough money to get me all the way 
lo Bionjngham, I left that with the Lord. But 
judge my great surprise when Russcil came aboard 
the coach the second lime, saying rh^t he had 
" almost foi^otten " lo give me something that 
Frank had told him over the phone to pass on 
to me. 

" Prank said that the Lord told him to give you 
this." 

Without " this " 1 should not have reached 
Birmingham. I have long since ceased lo worry 
about mere details of money. 

]n Birmingham I received i letter from a play- 
ing friend — someone whom I had never met 
brfore — living thousands of miles north in the 
prairies. 

My friend had heard the false report about my 
health — this time 1 was *' dying of gaUoping con- 
sumplion in a Chicago hospital *' — and began to 
spend much time in prayer for my recovery, *' which 
seemed impossible." 1 was deeply touched to read 
of the time spent by this stranger (humanly speak- 
ing) in asking the Lord to raise me up. But J 
was mote than amazed lo read that my friend. 
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getting neater to the Lord, W35 thus rebuked 
ibout an unconfcssed sin, and csperienced a great 
blessing {,oai God himself. Mest day, a letter from 
myself arrived-— knotting Ihe rumour on tho head, 
and adding joy to joy I 

Rumours aie funny things. I dpect tumoui will 
have me dying of leprosy in Ceylon nest. Gallopuig 
consumption indeed. While I was supp(isi;d to be 
dying in. Chicago, I was actually happy in the 
Lord's work in Los j\ngeles. My friends ought to 
know that even if galloping consumption had been 
on my trail tt could not gallop fast enougii to 
catch up with me, I am confident that while God 
has work for mc to do neither sickness nor death 
can prevent its being done, If I get out ot' His 
will or need to " cotnc apart to rest awltile," then 
i am quite willing for the ministry of suffering. 
I had another letter from Canada which stated 
that "our telephone has been kept rather busy 
these days with enquiries after yoiit health, and 1 
keep tclhng them that it takes a lot to kill off an 
Ldshman." I liave heard that several editors of 
papers have been kept busy with written enquiries 
from readers, and not knowing my whereabouts, 
hive been baffled. Other funtaatic rumours have 
been circulated — one being that I am an impostor 
with a huge bank balance in London. That is not 
as bad as dying of tonsutnptjon, but it is equally 
untrue, foi at the moment of writing I liave not 
a dollar iti the world to my oaroe, except a sum 
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set aside for my home responsibility — which is 
nobody's business anyway. 

I visited the sfate of Mississippi, being accorr^an- 
ied by a vety kind friend who motored mc all the 
way there and hack. But as a result of two punctures 
we were stranded on the road for an hour, and 
reached Blrminghatti again five honrs too late to 
get to Atlanta, Georgia. This was the £rst dis- 
appointment of its kind, I telephoned Dr- Hull oi 
Atlanta, apologlsbg for non-appearance at the 
meeting. Nest day he tact mc at the luoEning 
train. 

Dc. Marion Hull, like Rev. Glenn Tingley, gave 
me a busv time, and like him also, was very kind- 

On Saturday, Rev. Percy James and another 
young feUow drove tuc out to the University of 
Georgia, situated in Athens, scventv miles away. 
Here wo were watmly greeted by Professor Wrigh- 
ton, a fine gcndeman and a good Christian. 

Back m Atlanta the nest engagement was at 
the jadio station, and later in the evening Mr. 
James added to Ms great kiddness by taking me to 
a party — the members of which were young people 
of my own age. They were playmg an amusmg 
gairte as 1 went in — seeing who could hang the 
greatest number of elothes-pegs on a line in a 
given period of time, using the left band. Tlic 
girls were wiiming " all roads," and I audaciously 
challenged the champion. The first attempt ended 
in a draw, so I asked fctr, James to watch me do 
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it again without the hcac&t of his comic advice, 
and so the Iristiman won thu chaljcngc. Anothet 
fiinay thingwasacotQpciilion in writing a telegram, 
tlie initial letters of each woid fotming the word 
Wasliington. 1 wrote " liHU ^rciiihsJd J'end Hat 
7m mediately— Woodle Getting Tctribly Oi'Ct-heated 
— Nancjr." Ktiodle is Aoierican for head. Some 
old deals, I suppose, will be hotriiied at the thought 
of such fuTOlily; but I do not mind dedariiig 
tliot if I weie unable lo find some expression fo! 
fun whilst caxrying on a tiemenrfously secious 
business for God, I would become unbalanced. 
The party at Uncle Percy James's was a splendid 
tonic for all. 

After the Sunday evening service tlierc were 
no suitable trains to Columbia, South Carolina, 
50 I took the first plane leaving on Monday morn- 
ing, and an hour later arrived at the Columbia 
Municipal Airport in rime for my engagement at 
fhe Columbia Bible College, Mr. Kimber tntr me 
and motored me to the College. 

I felt tired out after twenty-five meetings in the 
week gone by. I had also a very hoarse throat. 
But a feeling of spiritual expectancy enabled me 
to overcome physical weariness, I had told Presi- 
dent Eusweli of tt'heaton and Pretidenf Chafer of 
Dallas that I especied to see rcvivaJ in Columbia. 
Why, I do not know, hat I am correct in saying that 
i had not a shadow of a doubt that Columbia 
Bible College would be stincd and turned upside 
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down by icvlvsi. Mj coavicdon WiS li^^ht, fof the 
recent Whcacon fevjval ^jjas repeated at Coiurabia. 

On the morning of thu twcjit^'-sisrh of Fcbriiury 
1 ^-alkcd dowa the hill from the CapitoE to Union 
Station, in \v'j.sliington^ D.C Washington wears 
the same serious air possessed by capital cities 
sucli 3--^ Otta'i'a, EdinLurgh, and odicr ccnCc^s □£ 
cull uce. The buildings ate fine, and I tras forcibly 
reminded of Europe, 

Shoitly afterwards J arrived in Philadelphia, It 
may surprise some of my readers to learn thar 
my paternal gniinJparen[£ live in Philadelphia, 
having seltled thetc in iaR4- My grandpa is now 
eighty -tfirce, and it was nice to sec him again aflci: 
a lapse of ten years on so. 

** Whcu 1 was reading your second book. Edwin," 
he said, " 1 noticed that you had been preaching 
in Ayr Parish Qiutcli. Did you know that ihai 
was Ihe church that yoiit ancC5tor& worshipped 
in?" 

" No," said I, fof I was really surprised. " Tell 
me about it, and sometime Til write and tell 
Archibald HacKcniie. its minisrer, about ic," 

" Well," said he, '* tliere was a Reverend Peter 
Orr ministering in that church, and he accepted a 
call to come nvet to Ireland, IJis kinsman, Alc:tan- 
der Orr, wenf with him. His son was Robin, and 
his son was Thomas^ and his son wis Janics^ that's 
myself, and your father was William. Now these 
Otts were descended from the ManGregors, and 
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they were descended ftom the bon of Kenneth 
MacAlpine, King oF Scotland. Befiite ihey came 
oTcr to Jrcknd they were neighbours to the Bums 
iimily — Rohhic Burns was one of dieni," 

The Mill Oirs, whether of Ballymoncy, Maghela.- 
felt, Ballymcua, Lisburn, Oin.-igh, or Armagh, are 
all cousins. Since the;' have been in Ulster for 
three centutiea they arc thoroughly Ulstermen by 
now. It was fonny having to travel to America to 
hear the pa&t history of the clan. They were a wild 
lot, being ditcctly descended ftom the femotis 
outlaw, Rob Roy MacGregor. At one time they 
painted Scotland "red." 

In Philadelphia 1 stayed at the American head- 
quarters of the China JtJind Mission. Dr. Glovet 
had wtitteu me many weeks before asking me to 
come thctc as soon as I could find tirae. Having 
been alifays at home in C.I.M, drcles, I accepted 
his invitauon with alacrity. It was an especial 
treat to find that Dr. and Mrs. Howard Taylor 
were in residence arthe same lime. Those four days 
were a great spiritual tOQic to me. It is impossible 
to stay in a Ci.M. home and go away unrefreshed. 
After three days' rest I set off for New York 
Gty. 

New York is not a typical American city. I 
could not help comparing it in my mind widi 
London, the only other city of such si^e : and the 
comparison is odious. New York had no soul, 
no pcisoi!ality— it seems to be thrown together. 
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wheteas London is tremendously unified, and has 
a fascinating personality wbidi captures the heart 
of ninety per ceiit of American visitors. 

When I arrived in Boston I went straight to 
Kenilworth Street to become the guest-preacher 
of Eev. Robert Kilgour of the Christian and 
Missiorury Alliance. 

The final meelmg of the visit was on Wednesday 
evening. A good crowd gathered, and dicrc was a 
good response to the appeal. The meeting, like 
the others, lasted much longer than the scheduled 
time. And so the visit to New England came to 
an end. Rev. Rfibeit Kilgour, his charming 
Norwegian wife, and his two little twin daughters 
(aged ten) helped me to enjoy tnyself to the full. 
Other friends v,'eis equally kind, one good lady 
having put a Lincoln car at my disposal. In that 
Lincoln I visited the States of Maine, New Hamp- 
shire, and "Vermont — completing the tour of New 
England, for I had already rraversed Connecdcut, 
Rhode Island, and Massachusetts. 

***** 

One hundred days was the duiarion of my tour 
in America : I would like to have stayed five years. 
but I Jo think that 1 have got to know something 
of the United States. 

it is diificult for those who do not know America 
to understand why my American friends arc 
amazed at what was packed into those one hundred 
days. First of all, it is necessary to say that the 
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Uiiiced Slates is a huge sub-continent, with a 
populition of i3Q,coo,ooo peuple. There ate foity- 
ci^t states, cacli about tlie si^e of lingland or 
Scodand. To cross the continent lakes many days. 
Conseiiuently, some people refused lo beiitve me 
that I hare -visited evciy one of the fofty-dght 
states, I hope that my petsonal friends wiJL get a 
lUip of line Uniicd Stiites and study the route— 
this is the otdet : WaEhingfon, Oregon, Idaho, 
Montana, Mortli Dakota, Mitincsota, Wisconsin, 
Ulioois, Indiana, Michigan, Ohio, Pennsylvania, 
West Virginia, Kentucky, Missourj, Kansas, 
Nebraska, lou-a, Siiuth Dakota, Wyoming, Color- 
ado, Utah. Nevada, California, Arizona, New 
MckIco, Texas, Oldahoma, Louisiana, Arkansas, 
Tennessee, Alabama, Mississippi, Georgia, South 
Carolina, North Carolina, Virginia, Maryland, 
Delaware, New Jersey. New York, Connecticut, 
Rhode Island, Massachusetts, New Hampshire, 
Maine, Vermont, and Florida. AH together 1 
travelled i;,ooo miles — or about a thousand miles 
a week. Tliis travel was by train, bus, automobile, 
aeroplane, and a varieU' of other ways. 

" You must have been lra\'clling all the time," 
is 3 recurring comment. Not a// (he lime— for 
there were two hundred addresses delivered, some 
to small groups, some to huge congregations, some 
over the radio, some in universities and colleges 
— on an average about two each day. It was a 
strain to be compelled to sleep in ahnost fifty 
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' beds, and to take meals at twice as many 
i!!ffirciii tables. During the same time, theic were 
no less than a thousand letters to be written — and 
on top of that I wrote manuscripts in my Iiissri 
moments. Again the comment " You must write 
at a great speed "■ — quite true, for I wtijie ; uo words 
a day in my spate rime (whenever that was). I 
coronienccd VLiilhig this page at izo uj.p.h. or two 
mQes a minute. What I mean is thai. I was com- 
pelled to tj'pe it in a big Douglas plane racing south- 
wards towards Florida, to connect with a ship for 
New Zealand. The greatest hindrance m such a 
life is " overbusiness " but in spite of that I tried 
haid to keep my ideal of privale devotions, reading 
four chaptei; a day apart from study. 

" Was it worth while ? " Well, I made ftieods 
in America, and I made enemies, T received flattery, 
and I received abuse. But I did not go to please 
even my friends. K the Lord arranged the whole 
visit, well, why worty about who was pleased and 
who was not pleased? "But you did not stay 
long enough in each place 1 " God is the judge 
of liiat — and 1 feel that I stayed as long as He 
wanted nie to stay. My rainiitiy has been to stir 
up Chrisrians to espect revival- a ministry of 
exhortation with a scriptural warrant. T humbly 
give thanks to my Lord that I saw His blessing upon 
tills ministry; and not only that, but souls were 
saved in very many places. I saw levivals — 
ai'abenings— in varying degrees in various places. 
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If I entered the United Slates in cadj- December 
feeling guided by the Spirii, and if aov I am in 
Jamaica {en route to New Zealand to arrive at 

Easter)— with the sjmc deep, personal assucnce 
of God's leading— who has the right to sup;gtBt 
that I did not stay long eiiougii ? It is perfectly 
true to say that the vision of this American tout 
■P.T1S in my mind in dear dttail on the day that I 
started out to tour the world. God, God alone, 
be ptaised for bringing it lo pass. Some eneinic^ 
have iaid that lamarackcfeer— if that were true, I 
would stay among the generous Ameiican Chd^lians, 
instead of turning down invitations which would 
keep me busy for two years in the U.S.A. I 
review the visit lo America with thankfulness. 

This chapter gives me an opportunity of thanking 
all my friends— those who give me hospitalitv 
those who motored me aboui, those who in any 
way extended the warmhand of friendship, Amciici 
is fuU of friendly people— and the Christians are 
par csceliencc in this respect. 

And now— my impressions of America, Ameri- 
cans ate certainly a sclfcon scioQs people, and 
everywhere I was asked (often in public) : 

" Wliat do you think of America ? " 

To which I invariably replied ; 

" Oh boy, oh hoy, oh bey.*' 

This sally was always clicered loudly. Some 
Ameiican slang is very cheap and deserves to die 
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a nituial death ; but some of It is very cffecrive. 
"So -what?" 

It is much belter to deal with the subject bit by 
bit. 

The United States of America, mtimially, has 
reason to be proud — proud of its past, proud of 
its present, proud of (he future. It is a fftal itiiintry. 
Briiishcis think, of course, that Britain is the 
greatest country in the world — but I do iccofinise 
that America is a veiy close rival. Anglo-Ameriean 
friendship is growing— in spite of William Ran- 
dolph Hearst and Company — ^nd 1 do believe that 
this enhnle is one bright spot on the dark horilon. 
I had many fiinny things happen to me in conversa- 
tions on such subjects. 

" If 1 were not an American," said one fellow 
to roe, " I'd like to he a Britisher." 

"EI were not an Ulstctman," 1 retorted, " I 
would be thoroughly ashamed of myself." 

llie American people ore cKiraordinarily kind, 
good, funny, clever, progressive, generous, — one 
could eiliaust adjectives. 'JTicir hospitality is 
unbounded ; they have little or no snobbishness, 
tlicy admiie fiankness. One of the reasons for the 
unpopulaiity of some English types is the fact that 
many English tourists come over with a superior, 
Euperdllous, sarcastic, fault-finding ait— which 
goads to madness the Canadians as well as the 
Americans. It is also true to say tliat some un- 
cultured, newly-iicli, boastful Aioerican toutists 



'4' SUCH THINGS HAPPEN 

in Britain greatly irritate the British people in the 
same way. Rut the oidinaty American and the 
ordinary Brid^het get along well together. This 
is true of tlie Yadkcc-Americaii, the Anglo- 
Ameiican. the GcriQau-Ameritan, the Scaiidinivian- 
Amcncan, and the Dutch-Americim — kinsiiip of 
Mood gives kinship of ideas. These people are 
thoioujjHy Anglo-Saiun in type and Araedcan in 
patriotism. But the Latin, Sfavie, and other types 
have remained compaEatively an-Aitiericanised ; it 
is significant that these emigrants and the Roman 
Catholic Irish are the most anti-Biltish. 

So much for the American virtues. Now foi the 
other side. Crime, lawlessness, easy diyorcc, and 
corruption, abound everywhere. The police forces 
arc unreliable in many ways : the Press is largely 
" cheap," Nobody seems to care. The state of 
affairs would not continue two weeks in the Old 
Country. I was simply amazed. Things (I am told) 
ate not so bad. as they used to be — we can hope fot 
the best. But as ihej ate to-day, thef arc a foul 
blot on the American escutcheon. Justice is at a 
very low ebb ; iinance m inclined to be crooked ; 
pohdcs are rcgaidcd as a racket : national chaos 
results. America need not copy, but ought to study, 
the British police, politics, press, and justice. 

Religiously the state of the great Republic is in 
some wajis worse than in England. American 
liberalism goes to greater excesses than German and 
English tationalism. Everything in America tends 
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to esttemes ; hence extictiies of modernism and 

eittcmcs of fundamental iam. But the consensus of 
opinion among evangelicals would suggest that the 
level of genuine Christian living is lower than in 
Great BiLtain. The reader must not misundcr- 
siaiifl— the evangelical, fundamentalist groups in 
the Slates are often far in advance of corresponding 
British sccrions; but as a whole the general level 
islo'vct, I think that itcould be said that evangelical 
religion has reached the lowest ebb in the history 
of die United .States. I was impressed by one feet 
in St, Louis— four churches at an intersection, 
Methodist. Baptist, Episcopal and Liberal jewiah 
Synagogue, and as they preach the same anaemic 
social gospel in each place, they share each other's 
pulpits ■with regularity. 

Summing up, I will say that evangelical Christians 
in America ate second to none. Their tesrimony is 
wimdeifuL With the csccpdon of these little hatin- 
tul things, the life of the believing church in America 
is most inspiring — and I can say that my visit to 
the United Stares lifted roc higher in vision and 
purpose. Thank God for the conttLbutLon of 
American Christianity, 

The oudook in America lias been very dark. 
But rays of light arc showing on the horizon. 
Christians have been challenged by the Wheaton 
revival and other local revivals. If revival is 
possible in one place, it is possible in ano±et. 
The Lord is coming soon, 1 lielievc, but I believe 
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that revival will piepaie the Bod}'" of Christ for 
His appearing. Many In the U.S.A. have awakened 
to this fact. Rtviral is toming. 

In 1929 the Araerican people liid turned away 
from God — to a greater dcgtcc than ever before. 
Money Wis being spent like water in unbounded 
prosperity. What happened ? The greatest depres- 
sion in the history of the country overtook America 
rhe land of plenty. The people have not repented 
yet. When fiicy do there will be revival. There is 
such 9, tiling as national righteousness. 



CH.'iPTER XV 

■WJST INDIAN" PLIOHl-S 

The giant seaplane took off from the Miami 
Airport, rose from the blue waters, and soared 
upwards. Tiiere is a certain tiiriil in flying, and one 
enjoys taking off and landing asain best of all. 
I was in a great iii"irry south, htnce my flight by 
ail. The circumstances of the piiivision for that 
flight were rather wonderfiil. My last campaign 
in the United States was held in Boston, and the 
last meeting was "TO he on Wednesday evening. 
The train south 10 Florida left at four o'clock; on 
that afternoon ; how could I catch the train and 
speat at a meeting ? This was somci'hat of a 
problem to me, but I left it to the Lotd. A friend 
of mine in New York suddenly asked me : 
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"Say, hua' long will you be in Florida?" 

" About a couple of hours at the most. Why?" 

" Oh, dear. I was hoping lo get you to speak 
at a churcli in Jacksonville." 

" Sorry, it seems impossible. If it were possible, 
1 would gladly oblige." 

" Do you mean that ? If it can be arranged, 
you will agree to speak?" 

" Most decidedly," I replied. " But don't encour- 
age yourself— it isn't likely." 

A few days later, 1 nict my friend again. 

*' I am going to keep you to your word," he said, 
laughingly. *'l have made enquiries, and I £nd 
that a fast plane w""ill get you to Florida on Thursday 
evening, and you do not have to leave until nest 
morning for Jamaica. So you will be able to 
pleach in Florida on Thursday night." 

I grumbled. 

" But Hying is sixty per cent dearer than railroad 
travel." 

" My dear fellow," replied my New York fiiend, 
*'you surely do not think that 1 expect vou to 
pay for my idea. J'll have the airplane ticket for 
you." 

I thanked him quietly, but in fact I nearly cheered. 
Two problems had been solved at once — time and 
money. I pleached in Jacksonville, and [eft Miami 
nejt day. Another financial ptoblem "was solved 
at the same time— I prayed for ^j for the voyage 
to New Zealand, and £^0 for another pressing 
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□eed. Tlie same day, X was handed a cheque foi that 
amount, iLn<l u'lrhiTi three days tht^ stcond ;:^yo 
artived. Scime criiicg have auggested that it was 
fooli&b to tell how God &ent trivial sums in answer 
to prayer , , . such incidents being recordtfd in 
eailier volumes of mine. But I feel thuC the promise 
" aii your need " applies fo important needs and 
trivial needs with equal potency. 1 fdt as ^^rafcful 
to the Lord when He stnt me five ahiilings to bt'^m 
the trip to Palestine as when He senE one liundred 
pounds to ejmble me to get to Panama,. What is 
the diffetencc ? Both were needs. 

AiixT visiting Canada and the United States, 
I also visited the; two Larin-Amccican republics 
of Mexico and Tuha, On Fddny evening, the r3fh 
of March (an unlucky day accotding to super- 
Btition), I reached Kingston, Jamaica. I did not 
know a soLd on die island. 

In the meafltimc. A, J, Shetriff^akeady mentioned 
as my companion in earlier travels, left Southamp- 
ton on the Tirimt: and leachcd Jamaica on the 
6th of March. His voyage euiiid scarcdy be 
described as "uneventful" — as a matter of feCE, 
he was lobbcd by another passenger (presumably 
3 croolc) a few moments before landing. This fuin 
of events necessitated hia spending most of die 
night hovering around the dock^ — rt'hich experience 
he described to me with gteat gusto sperwards. 
1 was wed pleased in one way to heyr this bit of 
□cw£. It is fax better to trust the I/^rd *' on an 



T 

hat I 



WEST I>miAN FIJGHTS MT 

empty stomach " than to have a full one and 
not know whether one tmsts Him or not. Finally, 
Jack found accommodation at the Y.M.C.A., 
where the genial stcrctary, Mr, Haliett, ptovcd a 
very kind host. 

Jack's troubles were not ycl over. I had arranged 
(o meet him in Jamaica ; and a few days previously, 
I had writtcii him to say that I woitld reach Jamaica 
by PaQ-Amctican Airways on the i3ih, and leave 
Panama on the 15th. My AmeiicaTi stenographer 
got things a bit mixed up, however. The letter 
•SM, despatched unsigned — and when Jack got it, 
it said tliat I would " leave America on the 15th, 
and reach Panama, on tht iglh," lie thought, of 
course, that I wanted him to get to Panama by 
himself; much confusion ensued. Nobody met 
mc at the Landing Stage : and I had not the 
foggiest idea where Jack was to be located. 

I put up at a local hotd in the meantime. Mr. 
Sherciff's name was not among tlic residents' lists 
at this hotel. 

" flow many hotels ate there in Kingston ? " 
I asked the iclqihonist. 

"Quite a numhci," he replied. "There must 
be dOKCns." 

" lamtryihglo locate a Mr. Shcrriff." I explained. 

" 1 see. Then I'll phone them hi turn, but it 
will be a dilTicult job." 

"Phone the Y.M.C.A. fiist," I suggested; atid 
he did so. He returned smiling. 
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"Lucky Stst go, sir. Mr. Shcrriff is staying at 
the Y.M.C.A. but lo-nigbt he has gone with friends 
Co Montcgo Bay." 

Next day I tiansfetrcd my biggige to the 
Y.M.C.A. Hostd. When Jack came back, he was 
3uipri3td beyond measure to find me thete. We 
cxdiungcd news, and views, and had a thorough- 
going raiifereiice. 

Ml'. HaJlctt proved to be a very sympathetic 
Qicisttan, and seemed eager to make suggestions 
about meetings. On Sunday morning, his son 
Leo, with theit dose friend, a lady from England, 
drove Jack and me up to the Hope Farm College 
' — a Government Agricultural College, in jamaiea, 
the Y.M.C.A, tuns the work of the Student 
Cbrisfian Movement, and I was asked to speak at 
the Sunday morning meeting of a group of students. 
I gave them ibe simple Gospel with a word of 
testimony, and both Jack and I felt that business 
had been done there as students "were chailenged 
about llie necessity of conversion and the import- 
ance of a deeper spiritual esperiencc. 

On the way home, we motored through Lindo*s 
Gap. The scenery was simply marvellous — rich, 
tropical vegciation dothing irregular hills with 
green of every hue ^ bright blue sky ; white fleecy 
clouds. As Jade remarked : *' And yet yome people 
say there is no God." We enjoyed that trip through 
the hills, and we also enjoyed sucldng a sugar cane 
which we got from, a passing native. 
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Jamaica is a riot of colour, and tHs is true of the 
people as well as the land. To walk down King 
Street is a rare experience — a kaleidoscope in 
itseH ; white, swarthy white, yellow, light brown, 
darker brown, and jet-black faces. Jack and I 
had quite some fun trying to analyse the pedigtecs 
and otigms of the passers-by. Some wete obviously 
threc-quatter Spanish with a negro quarter. Othos 
were the offspring of Chinese and quadroon. 
Many, no doubt, had the blood of British buccaneers 
mixed with that of former black slaves. Then there 
were the pure blooded Hindus and other Indians 
from anodier hemisphere : thete were people who 
looked half-negro, half American Indian ; thete 
were slant-eyed Chinese; and cverrwhete were 
hordes of little piccaninnies, lovely little dark- 
eyed children. Ninety-five per cent of Janiaka's 
population is "coloured," 

On Wednesday morning at sis-thitty, Jack and 
I left the Island on the Pan-American seaplane, 
there bdng no other way. This was more expensive 
than ihe anticipated idea of going by ship. Tit 
balraii of motny thai wf «eedid ms br^ded in us by 
s compkl! itrangir wlm kian nolbir.g of our tistd. 'With 
much regict, we said good-hye to the very kind 
friends at the Y.M.C.A. and all others in Kingston. 
After a brief visit to the Republic of Colombia 
in Soudi America, we reached Panama, and went 
aboard the good ship Raiifjlaiu at Cristobal, We 
saw something of Colon and Cristobal, and after 
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the voyage through, ihe wonderful Canal, visited 
Baiboa and Panama City, 

In all ports of die Jipanish Main tlicre is a great 
amount of sin and "wicliedness — diicfly ptostitutioQ. 
Tliis is true of Kingston as wdl as of ihc Spanish- 
speaking places. Tlie fett that the tropics provide 
an oppottumty for such wrong doing may eiplain 
itiiiigs a bit ; nevertheless, there is a sutpiisirg 
lacliet of vice going on, 

Kveiy time I tliinii of those beauiifiil tropical 
countries, T recall the words, " Whete eveiy prospect 
pleases, and oiJy man is vile," These paradises of 
beauty arc often hells upon carfh. 

I^eaving the Port of Balboa, wc set out for New 
Zealand, a long voyage of sis thousand miles. 
Night after night the immense loneliness of Ihe 
vast Pacific was impressed upon us, not a ship, not 
an island to breili tlie monotony of the day's 
voyage. In the meantime, Slierriff and I look full 
advantage of the ship's sports, tennis, i^uoits and 
the like, for the recreation was a boon. 

Half-way across the PaciJic wc stopped at the 
island of Piteaiin— the home of the dcscendanls 
of the '* mutineers on the Eouuty," whost story 
is now so faniou.';. The islanders came alongsi.le 
in their longboats, and catnc aboard the vessel lo 
sell cscelleot fruit of ail sorts. These people are 
vetT,' attractive, sho'W'ing the best qualities of their 
European fathers and Tahitian modiets. Many 
of tbetn arc quite good-luotlrig. Swearing and 
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smoking are unknown amongst them. They 
formerly belonged to the j\ngiican tburch, but left 
it for the Sewnth-Day Adventisi connecuon. 

The visit to Pitcaitn brought Liaek very vividly 
to our minds the story of the Iiistoiic mu^ny of 
Fletcher Qiristran and his friends against the harsh 
discipline of Captain Biigh : how they captured 
the ship ; how they set the captain and some 
loyal men addft in the Pacific — which ended in 
the epic voyage across to Timor : then the setde- 
mcut of the sis mutineers and their Tahitian v,ives 
on Pitcaitn ; the iight with the Tahidan men 
who had accompanied them tlierc; the niutdei 
of Christian : — what a drama lias been connected 
with the histoty of the lonely island half-way across 
the Pacific. 



CHAPTER XVI 

LOVELY L.1HU OF THE MAORI 

Jack Shetriff and I arrived in Auckland Hathour 
(on die M,V. Kaii^ism) on Aprd 6, which happened 
to be Tuesday, We had no Monday that weelt, 
owing to the crossing on the international date- 
line casl of New Zealantl. So on Sunday, wc had 
attended Divine Service on board ship; and the 
following day, when wc landed, was Tuesday. 

When the oHieials came aboard the boat, I 
noticed one young man wearing a Crusader badge ', 
so 1 spolte to him. 
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" Hullo. A CruEader, ch ? " 

"Yes, 1 an}," he replied pleasantly, *'axid you 
seem to be a Christian, too ? " 

" Sure," ssid I. " 1-leet my friend, Mr. Shciriff, 
a Brotnicy Ccusader." 

We started a conversation. He asked me how 
long I would spend In New Zealand, -where I 
hoped to go. 

" I expect to go down to a conTCntion at 
Ngaruawahij," 1 informed him. 

" So do I," lie Eephed, l"hcn he looked at me, 

" I Siiy — excuse me, but do you hiippen to be 
Mr. Edwin Orr ? " 

" That's my uajne." 

*' Let's shake hands again, I have been praying 
for you for quite a while now. But I did not 
koc^ that you would be comlQf> on the Ih/ngifane" 

(I had received a cablegram from the Bible 
Training Institute of Auckland — il reached me in 
Los Angeles — asking mc to attend the P.astet 
Ginvention ar Ngaiuai^'ahla, as a speaker. I had 
cabled an aeceptancc, so apparently the news had 
got round.) 

We attended ro Custonos and Immigration : gave 
an interview to a Press man : then got ready to go 
ashore. Mv new friend, Btoadbent, asked : 

" Have you any personal ftiaids iii New 
Zealand ? " 

"No, I am afraid not. As a matter of feet, I 
have an uncle who settled in New Zealand 
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somewhere when I was about a year old, but 1 
cannot trace him." 

Scarcelj' were the words out of my mouth 
(as we say in Ulster) when a dark-haired, sun- 
burned man ruslied up to grasp my liand. I 
recognised liim fium ancient photographs. 

"Uncle John, I presume?" 

"Yes, Edwin. Welcome to New Zealand." 

He explained that he had been following ray 
movements, and that upon receipt of nca's regarding 
my arrival, he had come down from Rnasell to 
meet me. A monieait later I was introduced to 
my Aunt Charlotte and Cousin Nellie. I felt heart- 
warmed at being welcomed by my own kith and 
kin who had i-emcmbcred uieasababy. Uncle John, 
my motlicr's brother, is a retired schoolmaster, 

Ngaruawahia is a little Maori town at the cun- 
£uenee of the Waikato and the Waipa rivets. The 
name in the beautiful Maori tongue means the 
meeting of the 'waters. It is supposed to be hard for 
Enghsh tongues to master that word, but I did 
not find it so. One need only remember that each 
Maori syllable ends in a vowel. The n^ ac the 
beginning is a nasal n. So the word is Na-ru-a-wa- 
hi-i. One British evangelist called it Niiggsry- 
^^g^ry. However, we had a happy time tjicre- 
A well-known minister called London papers ; 
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eihsr samps. Tiimdreds puhlkly confessing sirt, Uf/rei 
ef £i?iiversitins rgsultirsg^ mtb sanely intease meetings 
of tireless itsads continuing till apprQsching mitlm^t. 
N§iriiai^eb!ii msskmry plsd^: and cjferings Sunday 
approximatfiy tjno thousand pounds. — Ji. S. Wilson'* 

In my farcwdl address, a. touching tiling was 
done Foul Maoii gids came up and sang the 
Maori farewell : 

"Po ata ran 

I rate a i ]in nei : 
E hactc fina 

Koc ki pa ma iilio ; 

Ma haia mai aao : 
Ki-ife tan i Taogi atu nci." 

I thmlc that my own tianslafion is better than 
the usual one : 

" Now the houE draws nigb 

■when *'C must aay gooa-bye j 

Soon yon'U be aailiflg 
Far across the ^ca i 

When yoa'rc aivay, 
Rcmcmltcr jnc, I pcaj : 

You'tl Acid IDC WOLUDg 

Your retiun to me." 

I sang it in Maori imracdktcly aftcrwatds, hoping 
to put to sliamc the majotity o£ New Zcaianders 
who possess a colossal ignorance of the beautiful 
language o£ the Maori pcopk. 

The Monday evening service — the tesnimony 
meeting — lasted till about midnight. ShcrrilT, 
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Wright and I caught the 9.3^ p.tn, "Limited" 
at Frankton Junction and reached Wellington neuft 
day. 

With Sherriff and Wright fboth Jacks, hence the 
use oftheirsumameB) I alighted from the'' Limited" 
at Thoindon Station in Wellington. Wellington 
is known by the nickname "windy Wellington," 
but while wc were there, we iiad calm weather 
which showed the beautii^s of the capital to best 
advantage. 

Four of us motored a hundred miles to Pal merRton 
Norcb, and after a goodly-siicd meeting, we tRoto red 
back to Wdlmgton. 

Sunday afternoon found us in the Town Hall, 
J had been announced to speak on the subject ; 
"Adventures in Soviet Russia, snd Why I am a 
EevolutioTiist ^'^-one o£ my dodge? foi luring the 
unconverted to the meeting. A crowd of Coni- 
muni&ts turned up, and it appeared that they 
would spoil the meeting. Police came along 35 
well. How to avoid a heckhng was my main 
concern — and it was amazing how trouble was 
avoided. I thought it only fair to let the Communists 
know that tliete weie police in the building, so 
1 said r 

" It gives me much pleasure to speak to such 
a well-mised crowi We have Anglicans here, 
Baptists, Presbyterians, Methodists, Brethren, and 
also Agnostics, Communists and plaio clothes 
policemen/* 
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Even the CDtnmunists kughcd sit the gentle 
waliiing. I -s-ciit on to say that ! was glitd that 
the CommuQi&ts present \rcis not the ludc type 
of rowdies but rather the intellectual type. Knowing 
that I was speaJting to people of good taste and 
inteUtct {1 said}, I ftit assured chat they would 
not interrupt in the usual vulgar way — a bt'tter 
method was to write questions on a slip of paper. 
My friends were greatly atmised and delighted 
at the adroit shackling of the intcrmptere. They 
were splendid — not one said " boo" — and I had 
great liberty in preaching the Gospel. I answered 
five of the written questions passed up to me — 
the first one challenged me to a dehate. This I 
accepted on the condition that they would pay 
my expenses out from London, 

The first engagement in llie Sotiih Island was 
to be in Nelson, Dr. Miimle Varlcy, the President 
□f New Zealand Christiai) Endeavour, had first 
su^esled this meeting to me, so it was arranged 
upon condition that ttanspott was suitable. The 
only means of reaching Nelson in time was by air 
— and at the last moment, four h"u1"s before the 
meeting, the air company informed us that the 
service was cancelled on account of bad weather. I 
regard appointments as sacred, and so I offered to 
hire a private alt lasi : but no pilot was found wiling 
to take me actoss. Cook Strait being a treacherous 
stretch of watei. There was nothing to be done 
but to phone Kelson and cancel the imngcment. 
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And now my diary for the South Island tour : 

" Tuesilsy, za! April, 1536 : Crossed last night 
on the Wabiis, leaving at 7,45 p.m. and atriving 
at 7,0 a,n5. The joutnej- rather reminds me of the 
crossing from Belfast to Liverpool, except tliat 
llie Wahhe is a regular old boneshaker," 

On the following Monday night, we had an 
interdenominationai gathering in Timatu, a hun- 
dred miles farther south from Christchutch, 

TmiJiiy lilh yipril, 1536, "Arrived at fbur- 
eighteen in Dunedin." 

Sheriff and 1 visited Invercaigill on the Friday, 
and from there wc motored to Bluff, tJie southerly 
point of the South Isbnd, That was the nearest 
approach to the South Pole during this world 
lour. Bluff reached, ^t went Nordi again. 



The New Zealand Colonial lias a world-wide 
reputation for franloioss. He abhors polite deceit, 
and is more litcly to tell you what he thinks than 
what you would like Co heat if you are conceited, 
I enjoyed this, and here is one scoty against myself 
to illustrate the point. 

A Soudi Islander, meaning to explain ti^ ministry 
by tbe verse, " die weak chings . . , confound 
ilie mighry," determined to use his raaximinn of 
race. 

"You know, brother," he informed me, "it 
must be a i<3.\ help and advantage to you in your 
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rninisiry that pixkpie are so disappointed when 

they see j-ou," 

" Wcll^ ah-^ " 1 l>?gan^ He interrupted me. 

He stcmcd a little bit confused, and itpparcntly 
desired to espress himself more tactfully still. 

" What I mean, Mt. OtI, is — if yoa undetstand 
—■when people see }'ou for the first time they 
realise that only thi Lord could use ym. You begin 
at lero." 

Jt amused me hugely — all the more because of 
its di^gree of truth. But it took a New Zralandec 
to express the thought in such a discreet way. 
I jrecuU a simiiai; episode. lUy hcariiij; is acute,. | 
and I ovcthcatd the conversation of two ladies"' 
sitting in a froM scat. 

" Look. That's Edwin Ort sitting beside the 
chairman." 

"Where? Don't see him," 

" I.ook Ihri. On the chairman's light. D'ye 
see?" 

"No. I can't. Where'i" 

I pretended not to notice the finger ievelled at 
me. 

" Look. Tbsr/." 

"Eh? Him! Siirsly nui. Afy word." 



" But bow arc you going to get ihccc, man ? " 
persisted Shemff. "There is no train beta-een 
SIS and " 
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** 1 am going to let the devil do the worrying," 
I replied. 

" Yes, I know. But I am the one that the worry- 
ing comes to in the long run. J make the— -ha, 
ha, ha ! " 

He laughed suddenly as he saw the funny side 
of it. He got his own back later when I made 
some enquiry about tiauspoit. 

"I'm letting the devil do the wotiying," iie 
retorted. "I'm not going to share the worry -a-ith 
him any more." 



Wc called at Christchurch on the way from 
Duoedin. The nest part of the journey was by air 
to Nelson. 

Mi, ShcriiF stayed with friends at Blenheim and 
flew to WclHngton next day, joining me again in 
Auckland, I sent a wire to Rev. Raymond Simpson 
to tell him that I would Hy to Palmeraton North, 
So, after five hundred miles' flight, I arrived at 
Simpson's for lunch, Mrs. Simpson suggested 
ihatl should take an hour's sleep, \Vhen 1 awal:ened 
Mr, Simpson told me that he had just leceived a 
letter from me, posted in Dunedin. I had passed 
rhe mail twice. 

The Tuesday meetiag had been arranged in 
Wanganui, the beautiful little riverside city. 

Friends motored me over to Matron, "where 
I caught the Limited to Frankton Juncdon. At 
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Hamilton, I stayed with Rev. G. C. Rcay, wliom 
I had met twice ptcviously. Latec I was sliowa an 
intctcsting cutting from the Nen' Zialsnd Him/d : 

** Er'ffK^ltsi Leanrs Mimri. 

" Wlien addtessing Ml audience of i,ooo people 
in Hamilton this 'week. Mi. Edwin Oit, tiia 
Irish, evangelist, asked liow many present could 
speak Maori. One soiitary liand went op. Mr. 
Oir said he liad been in New Zealand for only 
three weeks and had learned all the Maori lie 
cotdd. He demonstrated liis iingni&tic ability 
by singing a song in Maori. Mi, Otr remarked 
that the Maori language ii'as a most beautifiil 
one, and the Maoris were llie finest of the so- 
called native races he had met. He exptessed 
regret that mote New Zealand pakihss had not 
made themselves funiiliar with the language." 



From Hamilton, 1 travelled by car through 
Cambridge to Rototua. Eotorua, as everj'-oue ought 
to know, is the thermal wonderland of the world. 
I was shown geysers of boding water, holes of 
boiling uvud, deep eoid springs, medicinal baths 
and all the rest of It, It is possible to catch a Irout 
in the stream and to cook it in boiling water a 
yard away. At the little Maori town of Ohinemutu, 
I had several pleasant suiprises. 'While I was garing 
at the unusual sight of kettles being set to boil 
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outside, several Maori schoolgirls in gymftocks 
raslied up, and told me with their liquid accent, 
how pleased thej' were [o see me. Then I recog- 
nised them as the gitls who had taught me to 
sing Maori at Ngaruawohia, 

" E kotero Maori ana koe ? " I asked. They 
were delighted. As a special favour, ihej' donned 
grass skirls, and performed, for my benefit, the 
bnh! and other very picturesque dances. Most of 
these gitls are bright Christians, I met a young 
Maori friend of theirs, who had given his heart to 
the Lord at Ngaruawahia. My Maori friends 
made the most of Telling their own people of my 
interest in tiieni, and as a consequence, there was 
a gratifying number of Maoris jn the meeting. I 
sang Maori for them, and they sarig a German 
chorus which I had taught them at Ngarnawahia. 
Tills fairly amazed me ; but upon consideration, 
I decided that the good Maori memoiies ale due 
to training since the days when there was no 
written language. 

The farewell public meeting in Auckland was 
announced for S,i^ p.m., five minutes after the 
closing of the regular chiirdi services. By G o'clock, 
the place was filling up : before the tinie, it was 
fiUed, 

I had much to tliank God for in this New 
Zealand campaign, When 1 arrived, only one 
engagement had been made. Rev. A. S. Wilson's 
cabl^ram to Tbi CbriitioTi summed it up well : 
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"Orr's 'a'tind^rjul pvs 'stsid' tour of tec meetings 
iulmintiled in tiiikv picking Auskhnd Tiffl-^ Hall mlb 
3,000 tm Sunday. Tkollsands Ns^ Zealand Christies 
raimd, backilidsn ristsrid, entr 400 piiblk deiiskm. 
J^pressnv nrinjsters' and leaders' gathering Cbrisf- 
chmth Dmadin and Auikknd with dtcidsd forilasiis 
oj j/a- remUng naa^ning. Camlry frajir grwapt 
KitUipIyisg spor/taneously. Taur sreaimg invali/ahlt 
rsvival sxpeirtimcy snd rsspomik/Uty. Rising tide of 
hlssshij^- Orr sailing Sydney lo-niurroiv Tuesilny — 
Wilson." 

A month later, Me Reaper repotted that : 

" TidinfTs of blessing come from vaiiouB parts 
of the city, and a spiof of expectancy prevails. 
On the evening of tlie^md, the insritute students 
had [he joy of seeing no feuftthan ihittecn souls 
accept Oiiistas Saviour, Some wete saved before 
the student body went out into the opcn-ait 
service, some were saved at the service, and others 
after the service." 

Tiotn sCaEt to EiDish, the success of tlie lonr was 
due to the blessing of God alone. To HLn Ije all 
the praise I 

Mr. Shcrriff and I travelled three thousand miles 
apiece in five weeks. We visited nearly all the 
mair^ centres. The largest balls ^'cre often packed 
out. Theie was revival m many places. The tour 
look U3 as fit south as Bluff, and from .'\ijcklanJ 



to Southland, we heard the sotne significant repoit 
— aifnpjt e^iery iamp^ mmienlit/n^ and niseting bad 
txlinrieneed an iinasJIal degrff of reviifal hkning at 
Easier. Ngamawahia seenied to be the centre 
of this spiritual anricjclone of Divine blessing 
which spread all otci the Dominion. 

My health kept up temaikibly well throughout 
the campaign, i was tired when it finished — who 
would not have been ? A medical frieiid tried his 
utmost to persuade me to cancel the Australian 
tour. I said no. 

New Zealand is one of the most beautiful 
counliies I have ever visited. It is a land of verdant 
gtecn, second only (in my mind) to the Hraerald 
Isle— JreTand, Wliat amazes the intelligent visitor 
is the variety packed wilhin such small bounds. 
In crossing Canada from East to 'i^cst, 3,000 miles, 
one is not surprised to encounter mountains neatly 
20,OD0 feet — but it is only 100 miles from cast to 
west across the South Island of iNew Zealand, and 
yet tlic Soulbern Alps rise to a climax in Mount 
Cook, 13,349 ^^^- 1''^^ I>onuni[>n possesses the 
Thermal Woudcilard of the world, amazing caves, 
beautiful plains such as Canterbury, faimlands 
like the lovely Waitato, magnificent liarbouts, 
progressive cities. 

The isolation of New Zealand is a fiec which 
must be impressed upon the reader. It is i,zoo 
miles from Austialia — that is about as far as Africa 
is away from England, New Zealandeis resent 
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being called Austtalisians— many London cnm- 
mttdal firms lose busiocss by trying to manage 
tlieic agcndcs from Sydnej' or Melbourne. New 
Zealand is tbfcc and n haif days' voyage from 
Sydney i sistcLn djys from San Frandsco ; eighteen 
days from Vancouver ; twenty days from Panama ; 
five weeks from London. 

Tlic climate is delightful, without extremes of 
heat or cold. Koith island has » tlimate lil;e the 
South of Franee ; Soudi Isknd is lilfe the South 
of England. There 13 un aveiage of oyer sIk Tioues' 
sunshine pec day all the yeaE tovind. There is an. 
abundant rainfall. It is a temperate paradise. 

Abel TasiTian discoveied the Islands in 1G4!: 
Captain Cook made his first visit in 17S9 : the first 
seltlemenr of Bdtisheis was in 1K40. The land 
had already been setded by groups of Maori. 
J consider the Maod the higliest piodiict of the 
so-called native races. Musical, artistic, poetie, 
fond of fighdng, chu'altou.s — the Maori is superb. 
During the Maod. Wars, die Maods had as clean a 
record as, if not deanei than, thar eTieraies. It is 
recorded that one Maori chief, besieging a Btitsh 
stocludc, heaid that liis white enemies had run 
out of ammunition and provisions. He voiuntadly 
laised the siege until the comm andan t was able 
to get them — ^ihe Maori thought it unfair to take 
the advantage. The natives have been living in 
peace with tlie psktbas (while men) for two genera- 
dons. The New 2Mander is proud of the MaoiL 
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A group of American seamen once insulted the 
Maori folk Ijy calling them 'niggers' — the New 
Zealandecs saw red, and a free fight ensued. 
Although thcie is iitdc inter-marriage, the white 
isew Zeilandet has do colour prejudice. There 
are 71,000 Maori in the Dominion. 

The white population of the Domitiion is one 
and a half million, 98 per cent being of British 
stock. New Tnealand is most intensely British. 
The largest cides ate Auckland (121,000), Welling- 
ton (146,000), Christchurch (i;i,ooo). Duncdin 
(89,000), Wanganui (!8,eoQ), Invercargill (!;,oooX 
and Palmerston North (24,000). New Zealand 
daims to be the second wealthiest country in the 
nTsrid pet head of population — each individual 
mmragpig £700. The main industries are primary. 
The Domiidon lias the lowest death late in the 
worid. and it is certainly a very healthy pkee in 
which to live. New Zealandera are friendly and 
ho^itable. They dislil^e snobbery. They piefel 
frankness. In every wav, they are progicssive — 
but their progress is tempered by a conservadsm 
inherited from Britain. 

Religiously, the people of the Dominion are 
above the usual standard of die Enghsh-speaking 
worid. They have nei'er yet esperienccd a nation^ 
levival of the type of the Welsh Revival — it may 
be on its way now. (Conservative and reliable 
opinion informs me that the Dominion Is neajrec 
a widespread awakening than at any time in its 
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ptcvious hisEoly. I agree with C^at opiiijon — and 
the cross-section of icligious life put before my 
eye confirms it. The most sigiiificiCt thing of aJl 
is the movement towards revival among the 
ministers and leaders. Rciival is Etarting in llie 
beautiful Britain of tlie South. 



Quite a patty of Mends saw me oif on the 
Nh^ia, They sang, and shoulcd farewells, waved 
handkctctiicfs, and iliiew streameis. And so I 
said Good-hye. When ilie ship was out at sea» 
I received a radio message from Auckland : 
** Hir^R/eri isnt mssHng ^thsrsd to-m^t send farentfU 
ffieikg IhmMng m^ praying" Blessing has con- 
tinued week after week in rhat place where revival 
began. 

On Tuesday night, the nth May, we passed 
North Cape. 

CH.'iPTER XVII 

ACaoSS AUS'[I1.\L1A 

The voyage across tlie Ta.sman Sea was compaia- 
tively uneventful. liemcmbcring Dr. Pettir's advice, 
I slept as much as I could, pioving well tliat sleep 
is the cure for nervous strain. On the third day, 
many passengers were sick : hur 1 felt that I was 
just beginning to enjoy the voyage. I are ' like a 
horse,' going through the menu twice over on 
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cerrain occasions. Tliere was plenty of esercise. 
too : ray tennis partner and I got into the finals 
of the deck tennis championsliip ; we iverc knocked 
out after an ciciting game. 

Thei-e was spiritual esercise as well ; a pleasant- 
spoken Jew fiiim Scotl^id struck up acquaintance : 
we paraded the decks together, and all the while 
onr conversation was on mmrsias. 1 fee! that 
some wort was done. I gave him a nice little 
Pocket 'Tcsfanienr, which he was well-pleased to 
accept. OotheNjfffrirn, oneofmyfcllow-passengcts 
was Canon Pilchcr, on his way to Sydney to be 
made Bishop-Coadjutor of Sydney, Ginon Klchct 
and I had many long convclsations : I a-as glad 
to find one of sttong evangelical convictions and 
ftiendly spirit on board. Here are two cablegrams 
published in T/ie Christian, summarishig the results 
of the visit to Sydney. 

" Edain Orr wiksmid by riprueulalii^ ArchbisfMp 

Mem/! and leadirs vnrinHS ismminnlioBs — bmdred mxis- 
tirs broken dean — nmny in liars — hindrimcis canfissed 
— ieveral bed rmii/als^scorts didiians—p^at ixpecl- 
aiKy. G. E. AaniLL, M.B.E." 

"Orr"! nirit napmedenUd Uessing — 3,doD smren- 
dered for reiUrafims lo Gi/d Jor revivai — ijo professed 
la accept Christ — 13 meeting in i)days. — Bkadlev." 

1 flew north from Sydney to Brisbane, and was 
greeted at the aerodrome by Mr. W. J. Tunley 
and Mr. T. MacGregor Smith, of the Campaign 
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Committee. A good ptogranmie of meetings had.l 
been anangrd. 

On the following day (Apiil i6th) the Brisbane 
CowicT-MiM displayed on the main news page t±e 
headline " J^itn^iht Slin Craned : Uausti'jl Scenes 
at Qtj Tabernacle" with the icpoit: "In an 
atmosphete electric with religious fctvour, men, 
women and youths stood up before an immense 
congregation ]a£t night, and. confessed sins duttng 
the most i-emarkab!c evangelical meeting since 
the Chapman-Alesander reviral. Before them in the 
pulpit stood J. Edwin Oir^ iiuthoT, lecturer aiid 
preacher^ with arms oittstretched in supplication; 
persuading, pleading, thteateming, -with a 6.ctf 
eloquence that brouglit audible sohs from women 
and visibly aifected men ajid youths," 

Ihis leport, I informed one of my Brisbane 
friends, was a little too glowuig and sensational: 
but he told me that the lepoitcr himself seemed 
to he deeply touched by the message and was 
trying to be enthusiastic. The Teligriiph dcdired 
that " Evidences of deep tdi^ous fervour marked 
the inauguration of the Brisbane campaign of 
Mi. J. Edwin Orr, who is on a round-the-world 
evangelistic roue. Thete was nolliing of hysteria 
or mere emotionalism, howcier, about tiistevening*s 
meeting. .Some ao ot 30 persons in the assemblage 
quietly rose and !i.iidibly mentioned the particular 
hindrance which was standing between them and 
the full cnjoymeat of peace with God." 
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While in Brisbane. I iiad one inteicsting en- 
counter, A fellow with a doubtful-looking face 
came up to me, suggested a talk, and offered me 
a cigarette. I did not like the look of him: it 
was obvious that lie was not a Chti&tian. He 
told me that he was a joumidist, and would like 
an interview. I asked him what paper he repre- 
sented : he told me it was ■ . This man 

was the soul of aflahility ; he assured me that he 
was very interested in my work. A feeling of 
repulsion came over me. I felt lilce telling him that 
ho was a liar, for I was convinced that he was 
such. 

So I told Mm that he !i^ better read my books 
if he wanted to learn anything about me. But he 
persisted : and 1 was amazed to hear him boldly 
ask on what ^naneial terms I came to Brisbane. 
I told him to ask my committee. I was beginning 
to feel wary of him. The intctvicw took place 
in the lobby of tlie Canberra Tlotel, and he asked 
who v.'ould pay the hotel bill. I told him that I 
did not know. But he asked so many questions 
about financial support, that he coniTnced mc that 
he wanted copy for tu'isting 

I tpcitioned him : found that he was a tank 
atheist : his references to Christ were nauseating ; 
he laughed at the idea of religion. I knew that a 
sympathetic lutctvicn' report was impossible, so 
I rried ro show him his spiritual need. His replies 
suggested that he was a hardened apostate (I think 
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he was a renegade Jo-iu) and so I give iiim up as 

a case beyond mc. 

Tliat simc day. I bought a copy of his paper. 
As I had guessed, it was as yellow as yellow oiuld 
be. It was ptofusely illustiateii with suggtsrive 
pictures and Blories with a sesy flavour, tlic pictures 
being as lustful as they dared. I luicw what the 
journalist was after — inudsiiuging A week later, 
I bouglit Ms paper again. It contained seven 
suggesdvc cartoons, plenty of etude humour, and 
it honoured (?) nie by devoting a whole page 
(less aJveitiscmcuts and two cartoons) to mjr 
doings. All told, the paper gave me forty inches 
of news column. There were M'm definite lies 
in thcaiticle, ahost oftwistudrrusqnotalions, quite 
a few nasty insinuations, a picture of myself copied 
from my iiisc book, and some paragraphs of 
personal abuse. The paper could be described as 
" the world, tiic Hesh, and the devil " — so i was 
not a bit surprised. 

My friends were not in the slighieat upsel, 
either. "For obvious reasons," tliey said, "no 
Chtisiian would behcve anything puhiishcd in such 
a terribly low-class, yellow rag." Another sug- 
gested that it wodd he a good advertisement. 
My lebtions with the Ficss have been good all 
along. I think thai the Austrahan papers of good 
standing would be liuit if I did not point out 
tliat the rag referred to is not to be described as 
one of them. 



ACROSS AUSTRALIA 171 

" If the world hate you, ye Itaow that it hated 
Me before it hated vou. , , , " 

iVly solicitors in Melbourne received no saris- 
faction at all fi-om the Editor — even after writing 
half-a-dozen times. It appeared that the Editor 
was counting on the inconvenience of our suing 
him for libel, I was questioned in many cities 
about the article, rCLKii-ed many ierters, and was 
often told " If it is untrue, why don't you show 
them up." Finally, after thought and prayer. — , 
I felt constrained to give the public — I was then 
in Perth— the actual facts, knowing tliat the Hditot 
would not risk challenging me. My remarks were 
wound up by calling the rebuke of the Lord upon 
a paper which consistently ridiculed religion and 
morals. About a month later the paper referred to 
published an apology to me and In the same issue 
was the news of the Editor dropping dead at his 
desk. 



A cablcgtani published in Tie O/ristrun, sums 
up the Queensland visit : 

" Ticfimte resival hr^m'm^ — Urisbaii agff^gai! 
aUeijdan^s tj,oqo — j«^fl days City 'VabeniofU over- 
irsmJid enery nigfil — !gr^ City Timpk likiaiise 
paiked— closing imeiiiigs — sflermeitings till hti boiir 
— hundrsd dedsifms yestsrday. — TV^JLliY, Q,E,S.*' 
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T received a letter from a police inspector, nor 
in Edsbanc, bnt in another Austtaliao capital. It 
makes encouraging reading. 

"About ) p.m. tiie Qsief Inspector brought: 
a clever young married woman to ray office, 
who as a last tcsource had called to iieek advice 
regarding iict bustvdnd, whose drini^ing habit 
bad brought her io the point of desperation. 
I told liet of Edwin Ort's Revival Mission, and 
advised her to attend with iier haiband. She 
had admitted that her own diurch interest was 
indiffereat. They went, and notwithstanding 
opposition, be was touched, and she way in 
tears. At the end of the meeiing, she and hex 
son came otit on God*s side, but he still was not 
persuaded. NcKt evening they were there again 
—and Ihe husband decided. They have dcaded 
to attend Church." Praise the Lord. 

At Albury, on Tuesday morning about seven 
o'dock, 1 changed over from the Sydney apresa 
to the Melbourne express. Unlike Canada, the 
Slates, or any other country of similar size, Aus- 
tralia has not got a standard gauge throughout 
its railway system. The vaiieiy of gauge is a 
heritage left since the days when the States were 
independent of each other. Since the days of the 
founding of rbc Commonwealth, standardisation 
has often been discussed, but nothing has resulted. 
Consequently, the traveller bctwteti New Soudi 



,iai05S AUSTRAIIA ^7; 

Wales and Victoria has to change trains. It is a 
nuisance, and it will be a worse one in war-tittic. 

In due course, the express reached Melbourne. 
On the platform that noon was quite a party of 
welcoming friends Their handsliakes demonsnared 
the warmth of their welcome to the Victorian 
capital. Two Press photographers and a reporter 
were there likewise. The latter, a cbarming young 
lady, asked me : 

" Have you anything to say on the subject of 
smoking ? " 

" Why? " I queried. 

" Well," she explained, " there has been some 
controversy in the papers about the question, 
' Should Cbjlstian ministers smoke ? ' " 

" You can say," said I, " that Mr, Orr declared 
that tobacco was nowhere mentioned in Scripture. 
But sav also that he quoted a certain verse flora 
the Bible, ' He shall talie the aboraination from 
between your teeth 1 ' " 

This incident reminds me of the reply of a certain 
evangelical Bishop to the quesdon, " Bishop, will 
you smoke ? " 

" Yes," he said, " I will when I'm ciemated." 

From the first moment, it was easy to understand 
why Melbourne is universally acclaimed a beautiful 
cily. It is magnlhcendy laid out, with beautiftJ 
palm groves and borders of trees, lovely boule- 
vards, and line public bttildings. The population 
exceeds i,oco,oco, this being over a half of the 
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total population of the State of Victoria. Melbourne 

is a buiij' mcttf,polis. 

In Melbourne, tlic accommoditioQ was proving 
hopelessly inadeciuate. Tl>e cotmnittee hurriedly 
hired the Olympia Stadium l>donging to Wirth's 
Circus, It was a huge barn of a plan;— and the 
committee was rather anxious not to spoil things 
by having it half filled. By eight o'clock on Satur- 
day night, a gteat crowd had gathered there — 
chicfiy young people. Those who counted the seats 
aaiii that there were 5,0m present at the meeting, 
whitl), m the opinion of thcleaders and the speaker, 
was the spiritual climais for Christians. It was a grand 
thing to see neatly i,oco Oiristians kneel together to 
seek the gracious infilling of God's Spirit. Saturday! 
night ciowntd the Revival in the hearts of saints.-| 

Two thousand gathered in Olympia Stadium for J 
the afternoon service, Ilundteds were tutncd away| 
from the Collins Street Baptist Church at 7,0 p.m, ; 
and a crowd csdmated ar ;,ocici gathered for the 
farewell service at E.50 p.m, in Olympia, At all 
these Sunday services I prcathed the simple Gospel, 
and at all these meetings souls were saved. The 
farewell address on the Atonement was the crown- 
ing one so far as resulis are concerned. Gvei: 
200 piofeEscd conversion in the week of meetings. 

" Risii'a/ ia'ukniing MeHoarne rlaring FjIh/ih Orr's 
mimitij thousand! attuidieg necesiiSatei knng Oly. 
pi/i sisdiam fws-d^ ag^gisti twiniy Ibomand. Mtc 
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Ministers fpjkksmd bdiEvtrs rsviiied over tms hundred 

ethers sipiifiid dscisim for Christ. Math rifming." 

Csbkgrsm published m The Christifin Jurjs, 1956. 

— Signed by Dr. J. J. Kiichcn. Amlralasian 

Director trj the China inland Minion. 

« J. x « « 

The beautiful Island State of Tasmania lies 140 
miles south of Victoria, being sepatated from the 
mainland by the Bass Strait, Hobart, the capital, 
was settled in i Ro; - and it was from Launceston 
on the north that settlers went over to the main- 
land io found Victoria. 

Diversitv sums up the scenic attractions, Thcte 
is a striking similarity in some patta to the iields 
of Kent ; in others, one can see a facsimile of 
Wales, There are mountains i,coo feet high, good 
rivets, forests, orchards, fatms, Hobart has a 
population of over jo,ooo : Launceston is not 
quite that siae. 

T.en Buck, my ^felbourne pal, used to talk quite 
a lot about Tasmania : but that was chiefly because 
of a charming Tismanian who consented ro alter 
her name to his- Me always referred to the Island 
as ' Ta^zie ' — and by way of provoking him. I 
called it ' Mania,' I delivered a bos of chocolates 
to an address in the Island, 

On MontTay morniiig, Dt, Kitchen, Lcn Buck, 
and several other friends saw mc off by the fast 
mail plane the Bungaai — one of the nicest planes 
in which I have travelled. It was a windy, cloudy, 
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rainy <lay — tHe flight a-as none too smooth, but 
I suffered Do unpleasant consequences. The doud- 
banks descended, and wliliin an lioui, wc were 
being driven down to the water's sutfece in a 
dangerous way. We got within 40 miles of LauneeS' 
ton, and were then notified by wiieless that it was 
impossible to land anywhere in Tasmania without 
a erash. So we turned back. An hour later we 
were over Victoria again, aldmining' — one would 
thinir — ^thc tops of the trees. There was some 
ansiely ar the aerodrome at Melbourne, for the 
elouds were coming so Jow that a landing there 
was nearly impossible. The Cass Strait is a 
tteacherous piece — one plane disappeared com- 
pletely on one occasion. I could jiot help watching 
the ground — it seemed dangerously near. It was 
interesting, too : a flock of sheep bolted : a herd 
of quietly graining cattle aeaitetcd as we Koomed 
past : a horse lied for its life and hid under a big 
tree. At last we got to Melbonme, roared over its 
streets, causing people to stop and look up — an 
unusual thing nowadays— and finally alighted at 
Esscndon from wlienee we had started. One poor 
air-sick passenger thought that he was in Tasmania, 
He was not. 

At eight o'clock next morning, we ttied again. 
It was a dull, cloudy dav. with a following wind, 
but out pilot soared high up above the clouds 
until we were at 8,000 feet alLitudc. The clouds 
were at i,oco feet : above was brilliant stinsbine : 
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it was remarkably wondeif ul to gaze at the beautiful 
snow-white blanket shining with light. A fellow- 
passenger leaned over acid made a lematk : " And 
some erazy fools say there ain't no God, Look. 
Ain't it beautiful?" 

I had seen such beautiful doudscipcs before— 
they must be seen to be realised, for there is an 
di of unreality about the view. Great puffy white 
clouds formed a floor wliich totally hid the earth, 
I enjoy dying. Consldciing the time saved, it is 
1 very economic way of getting about, The value 
of the tune saved — at a reasonable calculation^ 
is greater than the additional expenditure. 

While talking about planes, my readers will be 
amused to lieat of a past escapade of mjne. Many 
years ago, I volunteered for the Koyal Air Fojree 
reserve. Another fellow called Sm.ythe filled up 
his forms along with me. 

" Say, Orr. How many teeth has a fellow f Isn't 
it forty-eight ? " 

" No-D, I think that's loo many," said I, trying 
to remember what I had learned in the Scouts. 
"I think it must be forly-sk. Why?" 

" Well," said he, " it says here ' Number of 
sound teeth ? ' . Now, I hare had three extracted, 
so that leaves 43. f'ra putting 43," 

" All right," I rephcd. " I have lost two — so 
I'll put 44," 

At the aerodrome a few days later, we were 
examined by the Air Force doctor. 



1,8 



SUCH THINGS HAPPEN 



" What's your name ? " 
" Soijlhc," 

" Whst's j-oui name ? " 
" On." 

He gufiawed loudly, and called a colleague. 
" Hey. Here's tke bally psii of docodiles." 
***** 

At lust wc rrachtd Western Junction, ihe aic- 
pofl outside T^uneestoJl, From tbere T was EakcH 
by fast car to Hobart, arriving at 11.45— an average 
speed of ;o m.p.h. Rjj>ht airay I spoke at a 
luncheon of young men : I gave them the Go?peL 

The nrst day in Hohatt succeeded in producing 
a great espectancy, for which we praised the Lord- 
Thc second day brought the break. I spoke at 
the Universitj': then al another luncheon (there 
were plenty of fite feed? in Ilobart) ; and then at 
the evening service at seven-thirty. In the raotning 
the Lord tlayor t(»fc me up to Mount Wellington 
to see a magnifieent view of Ihe lovely countryside. 

Tbs Mercury repojied : 

*'Many Hobart citi2ens during the past couple 
of days have been gripped by a religious fervour, 
and it had an outward expression at a Christian 
revival meeting in the Toi-n Mall last night, when 
the unusual spectacle was witnessed of numcroug 
persons pobltdy confessing their sins and expressing 
thanks for deliverance and deansnig. As on the 
previous night, [he hall was crowded, and again 
additional accommodatioa had to be piovidcd." 
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" Mi. Olt was welcomed yesterday at evening 
lea at the JiaptlEt Churcli by the Kev, H. G. Hack- 
wotchy on behalf of the committee that is organising 
his visit. Others present were the Lotd Mayor (Mr. 
J. J. Wignall, who welcomed Mr. Orr on behalf 
of the citii^ns), tiie President of the State Council 
of Churches (ifr. E. E. Unwiu), the Rev. W. N, 
Gunson, the Leader of ihe Opposition (Mr. H. S. 
Baker, M.I-I.A.), Mr. J. Soundy, M.H.A. and 
Alderman W. W. Osbottie." 

Rev. E. J. Plcndcrleilh, of I.aunceston, came to 
the meetings : I drove his cas oi'Ct loa miles 
north. Neither he nor the party arc likely lo forget 
it, for we struck 9 big boulder on die road, bounced 
twice, swerved magnificently, and got ai-ay -a'ith 
superficial sctatehlngs. 

The two days in L&uncesfon wete likewise huay 
—nine meetings in two days. 

And so the very brief visit to Tasmania eame 
to a clo5e. Tasmanians arc very nice and warm- 
hearted people -. but on account of their isolation, 
ihey ate inclined to be parocJiiaJ and conservative 
in theit outlook. It is said that no one will think 
of doing inyihiug that theit grandfaihei did not 
do. Every mission is received with a certain 
amount of caution at first. Butl am convinced that 
diingg arc moving in the right diicction in Tasmania. 

Kev, E. J, Plenderlcith and liis family came to 
Western Junction aerodrome to sec me safdy off. 
The plane was an hour late in starting — on account 



jao SUCH THINGS HAPPEN 

of bad weather — and I was ansiuus fo connect 
with tlie plane from TVTellxJurne to Adelaide. A 
message waii sent to Melbourne asking thcni to 
hold up the plane fot iiaif an lioui. They did so. 

The flight across the Bass Strait broke the record 
fox tinae. Many of ray frituds were anslous alxmt 
this part of the journey^ for &evetal planes have 
gone down in the treacherous rIo&&ing» the last 
down diving to destruction with eleven passengers. 
I had not a care — although [he weather was rougli, I 
was not sick. In eighty niinuccs we had tcavellcd 240 
miles and were circling o%'er the city of Melbourne. 

Quiie a party of Christian friends were there to 
greet me, Len Buci^, Dr. iGtcfien^ Waddingliam^ 
and others. But I had not much time to spate for 
the plane was waiting. 'ITieic were only two 
passengers on the KapiJe, hut ihe weather was 
scvcie. A 40 m.p.h, wind bumped us in every 
direction ; I felt inclined to be very sick^ but 
having had nothing since breakfast (it was then 
1 p.m.) 1 did not have even that lelief to the physical 
misery. I felt better during the second patt of the 
jouniey, fioni Mount Gam]iicr to Adelaide. But 
upon the ittival at my destination, 1 ■w^s ■white- 
faced and faint—air sickness is ten times worse 
fjun mal-^t-m^i'. It was a burden to shalte hands 
■with the gathciing of folks to greet me — but 
knowing that rnany of them Jiad waited hours in 
the bad weather, I put on a good face. 
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Wc had a good [ime in Adelaide, ag a cable- 
gram to Ths Christian^ London, fiorn K.ev. J. 
Wesley SrnJiJi shows : 

*^ G'id uati EJiyif! Orr^j smq^ie mnhljy fafittlftsd 
humour 10^1 siriptutal ripplal swakmng Christians 
reeovmHg backsUdirs 140 dedshns ag^cgate aitea- 
datas 9,OQO six dsys." 

In Adelaide I hud tlie pleasure of addressing a 
gicat crowd of siudenis in the University — trying 
out the usual plan of speaking on *' Adventures 
in Soviet Russia, and Why I am a Revolutionist," 
I ought to explain to my tcadeis that this topic 
has enabled me to preach the Gospel to students 
who would nor come to hear a regular cvangehstic 
address. Being an extreme icvolutionisr (I beheve 
that revolution in the heart is the only cure foE the 
troubles of mankind) T was thus able to use the title 
in perfcttly good faith. In this case, it worked : 
and 1 preached conversion as the way of salvation. 

A few days later 1 was handed the University 
newspaper " On D/i " (" Thcj say ") which featured 
a letter beginning : 

" To the Editor ; Dear Sir, — I beg to call 
attention to the confidence trick recently perpe- 
trated by the Adelaide University Christian 
Fellowship. Having lured the multitude of 
students into the Reonie llieatre by red notices 
which simply ooied Bolshevism . . ."etc., etc. 
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The Itltet tcfcrrcd to the speaker's " ability to 
insult people politely "—so apparently the message 
on ' Sin ' had got across. Knowing that 'vatsity 
studcnt-wtiters wtte fond of a tug, I was not 
auipfised to sec half the front of the paper taken 
up by a rcpon headed " A S/jesfi in WttlJ^s Cl<?ibing '* 
— not a woif in sheep's dotliing. 



"The Univcrsit/ feels that it has been 'taken 
in' — as indeed it has. Foe days our notice 
boards have been aflame with the news that 
one J. iiduin Orr was to address us on ' My 
Advenlures in Soviet Russia : Why ] am a 
Revolutionist.' Of course, ibe notices did say 
that the speaker ■■i!2S being sponsored by the 
Adelaide University Chtistim Fellowship — but, 
then, we al[ thought that that body, inspired 
by a desire to heat all sides of a question, had 
invited a travelhng comrade to come along and 
give us ' the oil ' rigiii from the gusher. The 
Students' League was aD agog, the Polices club 
was a little restive on Monday morning. The 
Rennie Tiieatre was three parts full. Even the 
remarks of the thaitroan i^l'hi Hoir. Sir Daiiid 
Grtrdoji) left the general expectancy uTsdiininished, 
Then Mr. Orr himself rose to speak. The Irish 
wit called forth much laughter. The admission 
that * 1 am a regular Bolshi ' — if soraca'"hat 
flippant — raised hopes even higher. But the fall 
in the graph of general prices for the years 



ACROSS AUSTRALIA .R, 

'9'9~'9i' was just as nnthing compared to the 
crash of our pious hopes as the address proceeded. 

'* After being let down in his artangcmencs 
for a world evangelistic mission, Mr. Orr over- 
came language trouble in various countries, 
transport problems, and chronic poverty by 
the Christian expedient of prayer — which brought 
forth food and shelter, bicycles, and INorwcgians 
in the south of England with equal impartiality. 
The continuous string of answers to prayer is 
a striking icsliinony to Mr. Orr's fiuth. He 
decided to ' do ' Soviet Russia as an answer to 
the challenge of his opponents that he was just 
a Christian sponger, ills arrival in Norway en 
route seems ro have coincided ^tli much praying 
in that country towards that verj' end. . . . 

" Then Mr. Orr told us what sort of a revolu- 
tionist he himself was, Rcvolulion he defined 
as a complete change from one state to another. 
He, like Shylock, wanted from each of us the 
pound of flesh which included the heart— but 
only as a loan. The heart he would return com- 
pletely rebored and decarbonised and — the revo- 
lution would be effected. The wotld would be 
well again once sin was thus extracted. . . . 
This e\-angeiical re\'ivalist-tevolutionary . , . 
displayed a i-holcheaned faith in the authority 
of Biblical text, . . . 

" In conclusion, we may say quite definitely 
that Mr. Otr never at any time misrepresented 
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himself or his attitude. We caiiiioi but respect 
his opinions and himself as alike sincere and 
earnest, but we shall foi the future ticat citcum- 
speclly anything beating the imtials A.U.C.F." 

Mdsin^ allowance for the focetious sttsJn in 
which every student-u-ritef eKpiesses himself, this 
article shows clearly that ihc average fellow had 
been impressed and had received a ready firasp 
of the kernel of the message. 

jMt. a. J. Sherriff, who had stayed a few \reeka 
longer in New ^aland and then rejoined me in 
South Australia, ttavelled to Fremantie on the 
R.M.S. Cat/lay, leaving Adelaide on Thursday and 
arriving at the Western Australian port on Monday. 
He described the trip as " Mahi'ellous " — a. word 
which he uses tegatding things which I miss enjoy- 
ing. To which I reply : " Rath-ah ! " But I quite 
believe his description of the ocean as being " as 
smooth as a duck-pond," The weather was lovely 
at the time. 

The closing meetings of the .Adelaide campdgn 
kept mc there until Satutday momuig. I said 
good-bye regretfully to the Wesley Smith house- 
hold and its warm Irish atmosphere TMrs. Wesley 
Smith, a talented graduate, comes from f-imavady, 
and her hustand comes from the South of Ireland) 
and v.'as seen off by thtee members of the com- 
mittee whose co-opeiation had been so vduablo. 

The plane took off well and soon reached the 
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4,coo feet altitutle. We seated away o^-et the two 
gulfs whose blue waters shimmcfcd in the early 
morning sunshine. The trip was a smooth one, 
and at inidday we had reached Ceduna. After a 
snick of lundi, we took off ngab : the farmlands 
gradually turned to scrub, and the scrub became 
desert i towaids sundoivn we reached Forrest — 
havmg travelled over 700 miles in five houts' 
flying. Tlie aerodrome is situated within the 
Metropolitan boundary of the City of Forrest, 
The population of Forrest is composed of eleven 
adults, two children, thtee dogs, and five cats. 
Halfway between Adelaide and Perth, it is a very 
lonely spot. Hundreds of miles east across desert 
and scrub is Adelaide : hundreds of miles west 
is Kalgoorhe, the gold cctitre : south across 
barrendescrtis the Southern Ocean : for a thousand 
miles nordi is desert, without any habitations other 
than a handful of aborigines. 

West Austrahan Aitorays are to be congratulated 
on theit aeri'ice. Not only is the flying well- 
conlrolied, but the other comforts of the journey 
ate splendid. The Air Hostel at Forrest is an oasis 
in the desert with every possible comfort : good 
food, good bedSf good service, T wen! out for 
a wait on Saturday afternoon — the beautiful loneli- 
ness of the desert was soothing. Forrest is on the 
Trana -Australian Railway line. One is ami2cd to 
learn that it this point it stretches as straight as 
a die, v.'itbout curve or hend, for 542 miles — the 
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longest atiaight piece of iiilroid in the woirld. " 
The sun began to stt ; the sky was )(iven the -rivid 
tints of dying day ; clouds cliangcd from pink to 
ciimson, and from ctimson to putplc, ond then to 
plstcl shades oF bluish grey. Soon it was dark. 
After dinner in interesting mmpiny — wc had 
Maurice de Abravancl, the noted conductoi, and 
others of interest with U6 -I went foi another 
walk. The starry hosts of heaven shone with 
nnbelievahle brilliance; 1 soon pitted out the 
'coal-hole' and the Southern Cross. How lonely 
and quiet it was — Siva weeks' walk back to civiliza- 
tion in any diiection. But the loneliness drew roe 
closet CO the great Creator whose mighty intelli- 
gence had planned the universe. 

Nest morning brought another great thrill — 
sunrise on the desert. The air was cool and crisp ; 
the sunshine was bright ; the visibility good. The 
plane took oiT, turned westwards, and fiew foe 
three hours uniil wc reached the Golden Mile in 
Kalgoorlic. After half an h'>nr's pause for a good 
mcij, we started west again, watching the desert 
scrub turn to more civilised landscape, and over the 
Darling Range to the green countryside of the Swan 
Riuer country. Upon arrival at Perth, 1 was greeted 
by a score of people who had motored out to meet me. 

I was later shown a report featured by that 
excellent journal. Tie Australian Chrisliaa World: 
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" The visit of this young man from Belfast is re- 
garded by many, who ate best in a position lo know, 
as ihe greatest spirilual awakming the city has ever 
espenenccd- Tiie total a[tcndantcs exceeded ii,ooo.*' 

The visits to Perdi, Fremantle and Noilham, 
in Western Ausctaiia, concluded the Australian. 
campaign 

Australia is a gteat country. The total atea is 
gccalet [han that of the forty-eight States of Americaj 
and is divided into seven distinct areas : the States 
of Queensland, New South Wales, Victoria, Tas- 
mania, South Ausualia and Western Australia ; and 
Northern and Central Australii, administered as 
a Temioty. There is a small area known as Federal 
Territory, containing the Commonwealth Capital, 
Canberra, corresponding to the district of Columbia 
containing tlie Amciiean Capital, Washington, 

Over one half of the total population of the 
Q>nunonwcallh inhabits the capital cities. Aus- 
tralians have every reason to he proud of theit 
great cenrres , iirisbanc reminds me of Los Angeles, 
but is much smaller. Shciriff compares Adelaide 
with Christehurch. There is an air of conservative 
old-^shionednesE in the Tasmanian cities, Perth 
has a most distinctive indivlduahly — due no doubt 
to the gicat isolation from the Eastetn Slates. 
Most of the secondary cities, Ballarat, Gcctong, 
Newcastle, Fiemande and others, have a common 
personahty modified by the prevailing industry. 
Newcastle has isa/ stamped across it ; Kalgootlie 
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means ^Id : Frecmantle may be translated ^hips. 
j\ficc these few secDiukry cities, the towns aie 
mere villages, seattered and small. There are 
vast lonely spaces. 

The Aii^tialian people aic I'cry progTcssi^x : and 
like the Ameiicans, arc more Interested in material 
progress than cultuit. This is the natural out- 
come of pioneering, Australia has a reputafioD 
foi being the raosi democratic country in the world. 
This fact explains many things : first of all, I think 
that the workers of Australia have better hours 
and conditions than any other country : and 
secondly, the workers are more pampered tlian 
anywhere else — ruinous strikes hare hindered pro- 
gress and achiei-ed little in certain quarters. 

The Australian folk have a good reputation for 
hospitality and friendliness. In some ways, 1 think 
that they are ahead of Canada, and in some "ways 
behind. Tipping, a social evil, is almost non- 
eustenl: in the Ojiumnnwealtli, perhaps the aggres- 
sive, democratic Ausiraliaji pride is the reason. But 
it is a relief to find people who give service without 
Clinging, 

The twin sins of Australia, aie gambling and 
pleasuie-cia^e. It is simply astounding to learn 
how much money is spent on gambling. The 
Australians gamble all the time — it is heattbreaVing. 
In South -Australia betting shops ate legal — I was 
asked in a journalistic interview in Adelaide what 
I thought of the idea of the S,A. Government, 
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legalising betting shops so as to defeat illegal 
belting, I told the man that it seemed to be bad 
principle and stupid — they might as well legaHse 
houses of prostitution to avoid sttett soliciting. 
In the other States, things are just as bad as in 
South Australia, I had a haircut one day in Perth. 
The back pait of the shop was given ovet as a 
betting shop, Jfls^i/ of course : but going on with 
[IS nefarious business, and paying easy lines every 
prosecution, and getting away with it. In Perth 
the police go round the Start Ptiee Betting Shops 
and fine them in turn. In court, one man com- 
plained that he Ijad been unfairly fined out of turn. 

Gambling is a moral disease, a curse upon the 
life of anv community. Things to-day in England 
are bad enough— bur Austraha is tragically the 
worst gambling den in the Empire, Gambling 
pervades the aii — and taints ei'en churches. Wdl- 
known ciiurch leaders art seen at the laces. Many 
ministers ignore the gambling menace ; in some 
churches, tafHes arc a form of church support. 
Yes — gambling is the disease of Australia's people. 
Rich and poor, old and young, gamble, gamble, 
gamble. I have seen down-and-outs in Brisbane 
begging a meal and then gambling for pennies. 
Gambling has spoiled spoit — and the healthy 
Australian desire for exercise is often piosutuled 
to the gambluig cra^e. 

The average Australian is not religious : he is 
not and-religious cither : he is just indifferent. 
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The Commonwealth of Australii seems to he far 
bdiind New Zealand in religious interest. The 
di; indifference of some parts of England is des- 
criptive of AusLtaliin life. Adelaide, for instance, is 
called " the city of churches " — but everyone knows 
th'il it is oiily a iiaroe. Melbounie, to my miiid, is the 
most spiritually progressive place in the Common- 
wealth — it reminds me of Auckland. Sydney is 
a problem — with certain redecminj; features. 
Btisbiine and Adelaide are bard places to move, 
if one would legaid the concensus of opinion. 

The secondary cities are fairly uniform regarding 
Evangelical witness— that is to say, they arc much 
worse than the Ca|iirals. But the worst condition 
of all ia displayed by the oa/iai-*— isolated com- 
munities growing up williout the Gospel. The 
Gospel is preached by some societies to the abori- 
gines ; but their problem is nothing compaicd to 
the scattered seidcments. I have made a vow- 
that if the T.oid permits, I shall do cverytliing I 
can to arrange for a team of evangelists to tour 
the outback. When, I do not know. 

***** 

On the last day of June, ifj;6, we joined the 
good ship Nistcr bomid for I>urbin. A patty of 
friends gatheml on the docksidc at Fremantie; 
and at eleven p.m. we said good-bye. As tlic ship 
put out to sea, the voices of our friends blended 
in the hymn of farewell, " God be with you till 
we meet again." Worldly passengers are scarcely 
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ever imptes&ed by hymn-singing, but evidently 
Mr. I-Ealey's clear, strong voice, leading the others. 
Impressed all 'i-ho heard, for apprccialive commenr 
was made by many. 

The voyage was uneventful and the weather 
was not so good; but Mr. Sheriff and myself, 
being good sailors, enjoyed the food and the deck 
sports. Tlie passengers were friendly. 

Wc had seen from the Anstraiian papers that 
our boat, the Nestor, of the Blue Funnel I.ine, 
had liad quite an cjtciting adventure before reach- 
ing Adelaide, having pulled a crippled vessel, the 
Mungans, away from the rocky reef towards which 
she was drifting. The captain displayed both 
courage and seairatisiiip, and the passengers were 
provided with a topic for conversation and corres- 
pondence. However, thrilling experiences are sel- 
dom repeated : so out fortnight on board while 
crossing the Indian Ocean ia the middle of winter 
proved uQcvcnlf ul. On July i ; , we landed at 
Durban. 

CHAPTER XVra 

THE SMOKE TlUt THUNDERS 

SuoKE curled lazily upwards to-wards the warm 
African sun. The village lay sleeping. The dogs 
of the village were do7ong in the dusr. 

Suddenly the hura of an aeiuplane was heaid. 
Aeioplanes over African villages suggest to the 




191 



SUCH THINGS HAPPEN 



mind the Italian bombera raining death upon the 
dark-skinned Ilibcsmen of Abyssinia. Excited 
natives appeated from nowhere and tan to and fro 
■ — tlic sleepy African village had waltencd up. 
Soon tlic hum. of the aero engines became a mar J 
the plane came in sight, E-n-ooping down upon 
the village. 

The pilot touched his control? liringing the 
machine rapidly towards the ground, skiinming ] 
the tops of trees, roaring over the viliage. A 
smUc appeared on his ftce as he watched a young 
native, dad only in a white loincloth, msh to the 
top of a mound and throw Iiis short dub at the 
plane. It fell short. The pilot opened out hil 
engines, banked, came tound again towards rhe i 
village- Picking out Ihe prindpal house, he steered 
rhe plane directly ovci the compound, opened the 
window at the side of the cabin, and poised hia 
fist there, waiting for rhe right moment to drop 
the niiasiie from his hand. Down went the missile 
— up went the plane, avoiding the trees by an aim's 
length. 

'* Were you successful ? " I shouted in Ihe pilot's 
ear. 

" Yes." he shouted in reply. 

" What was it you dropped ? " I asked, trying 
to make him hear. 

He laughed shortly. 

"Nothing much. Only a letter of thanks to 
people I know down there. My wife and I staySej 
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with them a short time ago, so I thought T ought 
to tiiank them for thdr hospiralsty." 

We banked again, fiew round, and made a. bee- 
line for the village. This time we flew right over 
the Union Jack, waving to the people bdow. Then 
with a roal wc turned away towards the great 
Zambesi River. We passed the village of Kasani 
and travelled south-west. I iiad expressed a desire 
to visit the Caprivi strip of South- West Africa, 
and we left Livingstone, the capital of Korihem 
Rhodesia, with that purpose. My fdend supplied 
the plane, and I supplied the petrol. 

Soon wc were at the confluence of the Zambea 
and its southern tributary. To ihe north lay 
Northern Rhodesia : to the south-east — Southern 
Shodesia : to the south— Eechuaniland : and to 
the south-west between the rivers, the Capcvi 
Htlip of the former German South.West Afdca, 
now administered by the Union of South Africa 
under mandate. The junction gave me an idea — 
to describe in the first diaptet of this book my 
travels in the Piotectotatc of Bechuanaland, the 
State of Southern Rhodesia, the Northern 
Rhodesia Protectorate, and the Territory of South 
West Africa. 

We flew for miles over the Caprivi Strip, 
travdling south-west oi'er Ihe former German 
teriitoiies. There had been bloody lighting down 
bdow. the pilot informed roe. But with the con- 
quest by South Africa during tiie Great War, the 
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area came under a flag nf ihc Empire, Then we 
cIOESCtl the Zambesi and continued in a norfh,- 
westeTly direction, and came down at a native 
village in Barotsciand. The distdct magistnte gave 
us a cup of tea. 

Setting oif to the east just before sunset, we 
trirvclled as iiard as 'J.'£ could go in order to be 
back ac Livingstone befote darlt. Suddenly the 
plane began to dcsctnd : tbc pilot tutned round 
excitcdiy- 

" Look- Game. A whole herd of them." 

The heed of Lidn'i made a pretty picture. 

A few miles farther on, be brougiil the plane 
low enough ful mc to take a picture of a lonely 
bull antelope, 

" Ought to be more about," he shouted. 

Sborily afterwards, we sighted a herd of roan 
antelope grazing quiedy, with the leader on guard. 
We went lower, Joomjng down over his head, 
leaving him utterly bewildered nor knowing which 
■way to turn. The herd bolted at a terrific pace 
across the veldt ; we went after them at about 
twenty feet from the ground. About thitty 
beautiful animals of tlie size of an os, but grace- 
ful in movement, went streaking away like greased 
liglitning. They appealed to be travelling at forty 
miles an hour. The plane with double The speed 
^vas bound to overtake them. 

"Keep them on your right," I roared in the 
pilot's ear. 
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He did so. I got out my " movie " camera, and 
took a Jilm of the bolting beasts. I have seldom 
seen anything so beautiful as a herd of antelope 
in full flight alongside. We passed them. A 
minure later I looked bach, the herd had wheeled 
to the right, but was unable to pull up, and a 
great cloud of dust follou-ed their stamping hoofs. 
I laughed heartily to myself— -I was thinking that 
when 1 started out on a push bicycle to tout the 
world on half-a-crown, I did not tjuitc i-isuaiise 
myself in an aeroplane chasing a herd of big 
game across the African skyline, We got back 
as darkness descended. 

Next day I paid a visit to the worid famous 
Victoria Falls, This was the second view of the 
Fails, for we had flown over them rhe previous 
day. From the air it looked even grander than 
I cspecled— truly the Victoria Falls, called by the 
natives Misi-sa-tmiya, " the smoke that thunders," 
is a wonderful spectacle. 

Dr. David Livingstone, the lamous eiplorer and 
missionary, discovered the Victoria Fails in :Sjj 
and named them after his sovereign. These magnifi- 
cent falls arc formed by the Zambesi River, a mile 
and a quarter wide at tliis point, suddenly plunging 
into a narrow chasm 400 feet deep. The Victoria 
Falls are about two and a half times as high as 
Niagara, and far surpass their North American 
I'lvsl in grandeur, just imagine — eighty miUion 
gallons of watci falling every minute from a he^ht 
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grcat(^ than the dome of St. Paul's Cathedra! in 
London — and this spectacle a mile wide. No 
U'onder a paity of sceptical Amcticans, finaily con- 
yinctd by the actual sight of Victoria Falls, Mat 
a crvptic telegiam to President Coolidgt bearing 
tlie words : — " ScU Ninjioi-a." 

J walked along the edge of the tain forest, 
taking plctutes. Dense clouds of 3pray rose from, j 
the cataract — tdsible twenty miles away. Thfe| 
■wonder of nature baffles description. I could only 
look in tuondcc and amazement at the vast Lorrcnt 
of water hurling itself over the clifT into the depths 
beneath^it is all beautiful and awe-inspiring 1 
Eastern Cataract. Rainbow Falls, Main Falls, and 
Devil's Cataract : 1,950 yards across : 410 feet 
down. The opposite chif is densely covered by 
ttopical vegetation dtic to the perpettial Tain. A ! 
deep tocky gorge cariits away the sulking waters. 
There are five gorges in all before the rivet 
straightens out. 

To get a close-up picture. I climbed down one 
of tht cliffs, right to the water's edge. I had to 
wade a bit ; cich srcp brought me closer to the 
edge of rhe abyss, liut I felt conl3dent. The picture 
was completed — probably sudi a film has never 
been taken before. There was an clement of risk 
— I did not heat until afterwards aljout rhe croco- 
diles. A false step might liave led to a high dive. 
To me, danger is the Spice of life. The film gave 
a good excuse. 
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I dried my legs in tlie warm 3un, caught the 
train south to Bulawayo, and made use of the 
time in recollecting my memories of [lie past two 
weeks of travel through Bcchuanaland, Southern 
Hhodesia, Northern Rhodesia, and South West 
Africa. 

***** 

I liad left Durban in rhe evening of rhe first day 
ashore, travelling by nighr ilirough Natal and rhe 
Transvaal. \t 6 p.m. nest day I was in the golden 
city, Johannesburg, and had fellowship with 
Messrs. jiuisch and Hetning, of the Evangelistic 
Committee, before leading again at 9 p.m. for 
Mafelting. I spent 9 short time looking around 
this town of the famous siege, casdng my thoughts 
back, in imagination, to the stirring defence 
by Baden-Powclli Mafeking is not much to 
look at. 

All day, fiom sunrise to sunset, we travelled 
rhrough the Bcchuanaland Pmfectotitc. This great 
territory, many limes the size of Great Britain, 
is often called " Kharoa's Country" after the 
great Chnsrian king, Khama. who died a decade 
ago. This chieftain's pon, converted indirectly 
rhrough Robert Moffatt, witnessed a good con- 
fession of Christ in spite of persecution, even 
persecution from his father, who was ruler of 
rhe Bamwangato tribe, ilc delivered his people 
from the bloodthirsty Matabelc irvpij : and rescued 
them ftom moral degradation. His inSuence, when 
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hcbccimeKJnir. bcgantospteid. He was respected 
greatly hy most white men, even though he went 
as ht as expelling white traders who taught his 
people diunkenness. Becliuaraland, populated by 
the Buk'i'ena, Bamwangato^ Bakhacia, and other 
ttibes, came under the suzeraintj' of Britain, the 
great Kbama paying a visit to London to meet 
Queen Victoria, who ever afterwards supported 
hci procigi. 

I greatly admired the wild scenery en route. 
We stopped at Lobatsi and other native villages 
and towns. Although mid-winter, the noonday 
sun was quite warm, and the hlack people ran 
around with scanty clothing. Duiing the night, 
ire crossed the border hito the Sute of Southern 
Rhodesia. 

Southern Rhodesia is now a self-governing 
State of the British Empire, and makmg rapid 
progress. The area of the country is large, but 
the white population is just over jo,dcx] : the 
native tribes number a million and a half people, 
being of two main stocliS, the Matabelc and the 
Mashona. The latter occupy the nonh-castcm 
part of the country ofwhich Salisbury is the capital. 
The Matabele are a branch of the Zulu race with 
a romantic though bloodthirsty history. Mosell- 
katsc, one of the bloodthirsty Zulu F.mperor 
Chakfl's generals, was defeated in hatdc, and 
declining to face the rage of liis N'kosi, he led 
his regiment north, stealing women as he wcnt- 
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The Matabele became the terror of south central 
Africa. 

As soon as I got to Bulawayo Station, I noticed 
a commemoradvc tablet which read ; 

Bulawayo " the place of slaughter " ; For- 
merly the royal kraal of Lobekglxa King of 
the Matabele and Overlord of all tlic tribes 
of S. Rhodesia. Messrs. Rudd, Maguire and 
Thompson, anissaries of ItHonFS, obtained from 
Lobengula in iHSS a concession of mineral 
rights which became ihc pivot of Rnones' 
famous Charteh, In 1E53, the Matabelc— resent- 
ing the presence of the British occupation which 
interfered with [heir freedom to prey on their 
neighbours, the Mashona— challenged the wliite 
settlers. TlK. Jameson and his volunteers drove 
them back and hoisted the British Hag on the 
site of the royal kraal, where Government House 
now stands. (Lobengula became a fugitive and 
died near the Shangani River.) In 1(196, the 
Matabele rebelled, but after some months of 
fighting, RiiODiis, going amongst them unarmed, 
persuaded their cliiefs to accept a lasting peace. 
The railway leachcd here in 1897. 

Rhodes' name has been wtilren all over the area, 
I mototed out with a couple of Rliodesian friends 
to the Matopos, where his earthly remains are 
buried in the midst of such scenic grandeur 1 there 
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also is the mcmoiiil to Captain Alan Wilson a 
his nif n who fought flora sunrise till snnstr against 
ovcrwhdrning odds. As the memorial icroarks. 
" Theie wcte no sutvivors." 

On Wednesday, imd of July, I said good-bye 
to the Ncwells, and left Bulawayii for Livingstone, 
Northern Rhodesia. The Protectorate is 290,000 
sij. miles in aica, and lie? north of the great 
Zambesi. The clitjute is more sub-tropical than 
tropical, although the tciritoiy lies between the 
Slh and 18th parallels of ktirade south. In the 
summer the hottest days have a temperatuie of 
96 ; in the -nincer, the coldest nights are about 46, 
Fahienheit, The white population is 11,000 -. the 
native, i, 570,000. The largest towns have 1,000 
— i,o^ European Inhabitants, with var^irig num- 
bers of natives. Copper mines provide employ- 
ment for a great number of Rbodesiaus. 

Soucli-Wcst Africa has a population of )i,6oo 
Europeans, of whom a tenth ate Geimans.. There 
is quite a strong Na/J movement in the Mandated 
Tetxitorj, but I itde hope of the return of the area 
to Germany. The Union ■J'ill not pcirait a foreign 
power holding a country a few hours' bombing 
distance away from the Cape. There is an equally- 
strong movement for union with South Africa 
and it seems thiit the majority of the voters -^iTll 
achieve this object. There ate Jj!,i3o natives. 
The country 111 some parts is litde more than a 
desert. 
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The Union of South ,\frici one day may include 
all the land south of the Zambesi. The Piotec- 
loraics are at present outside the Union, but are 
economically dependent upon it. Britain is not 
adverse to transferring the Protectorates to the 
African Dominion, In Southern Rhodesia there 
is strong opposition to the idea of unity u-ith tiie 
Union of .South Africa, but this is weakening with 
Elie growth of better feeling and loyalty down 
south. Southern Rhodesia may attempt to incor- 
porate KortheiQ Rhodesia and Nyasaland : in any 
case, all three will probably have some connection 
with the Union, if not unity. The opportunity 
of buying Poftuguese East Africa may occur again ; 
so the posaibiltry of a federal state covering all 
the teriitory south of the great Zambesi comes 
nearer eveiy day. 



CHAPTER XIX 

TEEK mnODGH SOUTH AFBtCA 

Oji Sunday evening, the 16th July, 1936, 1 arrived 
back in Durban from Ihe norrh. Natal, tiie Pro- 
vince in which Durbaji is situated, lies about the 
;oth degree of south latitude ; rhat is to say, 
about the same latitude south of South AustiaUa, 
and equivalent in the QOithern hemisphere to the 
position of Fg^-pt. It has tlie same longitude east 
as Leningrad, The climate is sub-tropical : for 
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, eiample, we visited Natal in the middle of I'itiier, 
July, and found it ■j-artner than the English month 
of May. The population of Natai compiises s 
million and a lialf natives ; zcc^coo liucopeans ; 
2Qo,coo Asiatics and coloured, 

On Cliiistmjs day, 1497, three Portuguese ships 
sighttd the toast of Natal, the nanie being gi^'cn 
by the coinnjander, Vasco da Gama- Jt became a 
stopping place on the route to Tndia, About the 
beginning of the last ceEitury Natal was populated 
by about a million Kaffirs of Bantu race, divided 
into ninety-four tribes. The lise of Chaka, the 
bloodthirsty Zulu conqueror, brought about the 
desolation of Natal and ^nnoundingSj multitudes 
being put fo the sword by the too, coo Zulu 
warriors under his command. In 1824 a small 
party of Englishmen was welcomed to Natal 
by the jjtcat Zulu king : many nati^-es fled to 
iheni foe piotection. Chata was murdered by his 
biotlicts, 3od as he was stabbed to dtath by them, 
be prophesied " You think you will rule this land 
when 1 am gone ; but I see the white man coming, 
and he wlil be yout master." Dingaan assumed 
leadeiship. Captain Allen Gatdinet arrived ix 
Dutban in iSjs : ajid a ycat later, the Boers 
entered Natal. Dingaan massacred some of ihem ; 
then the Dutclimen took revenge on i6th December, 
when Ptctorius and 4ijci farmers crushed the tyrant. 
A year later the Republic of Natalia was proclaimed, 
becoming the British colony of Natal in 1^44' It 
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is now considetcd the most British of the four 
provinces. In 1375, tlic Zulu War broke out, 
Ceiewayo being crushed after much bloodshed. 
Fire and swoid came to Natal again during the 
Eocr War at the beginning of this century. 

Durban is now a dty of quarter of a million, 
one third of whom are of European descent, one 
third ilndian and coloured, one third native. The 
port is a busy, prosperous place : and the dty 
is beautifully situated. Looking down upon the 
harbour, from above Glenwood, lerohids one 
strongly of WeLmgron, New Zealaud, Kickshaws 
are very well known rlitoughout the world as a 
feature of Durban life. Almost every picture of 
Durban shows 2 rickshaw, so the outsider would 
think. 

In the meantime, contradictory reports reached 
me ftom ShetiiH down at Qpctown. He sent mc 
1 lelegtara " Car prmrurid. Smd £; 10 Port FJhjiUlh 
far pttfol." A letter from Mr. Shearing stated that 
Sheriff had procured a Ford. So I was left with 
the uncertainty of wondering "la it a car, or is 
it a Ford?" Aftet many vicissitudes of trarei 
through magnificent scenery and over lettihle 
loads, A.J. arrived at midnight covered with dust. 
He sang the praises of the Ford until the eatiy 
hours of the morning, telling me that he motored 
up r^^ng Kioof in top gear— from the way he 
talked about it. Long Kloof is either a mountain 
slope or the side of a house. At any rate, I was 
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glad tti sec his cheerful fiicc again, despite his 
fjntasdc: nmion.1 about a Ford being a car. 

A letter recciTCd flora my sister, Evelyn, con- 
tained a veiy amusing paragraph about my iive- 
year-old nephew : " Give is well, and i^ foil of 
niischii^f as usuaL I am Hending tiim to school as 
soon as the holidays aic over. He iathct amused 
mc ])y tliinkinj; that you wiiuld be a black man 
wiien you came home. I iiad loid hiin that there 
were black people where you ate now. He said . 
' Will Uncle Edma have to soapy his fjce a loti 
when he comes home?' He thought that thel 
blackness wag dne to dirt. He has seen blaek men 
occasionally, and itas been very impiessed by thera. 
I espect he thought that It was lovely nevet to 
wash — all small boys dislike washing, I find." 

One hundred and fitty-six letters readied mc in 
thiee days in Durban, and so I found tiiat corres- 
pondence did not leave much time for sight- 
seeing. t}n the Saturday, however, Sheriff motored 
out to the Valley of a Ttiousand Hills, and I motored 
back. 

With deep regret, T left Durban and all the 
kind friends there, missing especially the hospitality 
of our ijnd hosts, the Clarks. On Monday morning 
at ten o'clock I left the Durban aerodrome in a 
fast light plane, specially chartered by friends in. 
Kokstad, i8a miles away by road. Whilst in 
Canada, I had received a letter from Rev. G. K. 
Chattels, an Ulstetman, inviting me to Kokstad ■ j 
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during the proposed South j\frican tour, telhng 
me that a band of people there were praying for 
my coming. I put the letter on the file after answet- 
mg, mentally noting tliat according to the atlas, 
Kotstad «-as not quite as big as joharmesbutg. 

Letters stili continued lo reach me from Kokstad 
— at very regular intcrrais ; dicn telegrams. So, 
because of tlieir importunity, J decided to go. I 
discovered that Kokstad was the capital town of 
the Griqualand East distria, named after Adam 
Kok, tlic chief of the Giiquas who trekked from 
the other side of the counny after trouble with 
the Boers of the Orange Free Slate, The Gtiquas 
themselves are of miscd Hottcnlor and near-white 
blood, many being descended from run-away lialf- 
caste slaves. Kokstad was founded seventy years 
ago, and at the present rime some r,ioo Europeans 
live there. 

I was greeted at the aerodrome and at the 
Methodist Manse by several ministers of various 
denominations. 

Kest morning. Rev, " Pat " Charters and 1 left 
Kokstad by plane. We had a very nice trip indeed, 
spending most of the time either discussing the 
scenery or plaiuiing to carry the revival flame to 
other districts. After forty minutes' flight, my 
companion yawned a couple of times. 

" Oh, dear," he exclaimed. " I'm getting sleepy. 
We must be getting near Marjtaburg." 

We both laughed heartily, for Pietermaritiburg 
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is often culled " Sleepy Hollow," In a few minutes 
we bad alighted. And -wiitijn an bout I -was sound 
asleep. It is essy to sleep In the 'Buig. 

A reporter called to see me, and btfote very- 
long i was talking to him about his souF; salvation. 
He was most interested, Ntst dny, the Nalal 
IF!t«ess gave mote than a long newspaper column, 
hcided ; 

'sky pilot" in MARlTZBtlRG 

■ whs likes Asroplanes 



A rematkably good wtite-up fbilowcd. A spedal ■ 
cDirespondent had sent in a piece about the awaken- 
ing in fiokstad. The lefeience to the aeroplane 
btings to fay mind the recollection of lyhit onej 
man rcmarted in Kokstad afcec l>cing handed 
leaflet which bote the words " Edwin Ore will 
pay a visit by asropkne to Kokstad, Mondayj) 
August i td," Unfortunately the printer had omiti 
the details ovcdcaf, the most important patt 
the announcement, so the fellow escJaimcd ; " Oh, ] 
I see. This fellow is coming to do aeroplane stunta,] 
over the town ? Is he a member of a flying circus ? " 
Sherriff and I said good-bye to out Itind Maiitz- 
burg host. We motored up to Ladysmiih the 
same day, Monday, teaching our destination on 
the Ettokcof four, ready for seti-iee. Manyhundicds 
gathered in the Town Hall, where Mt. Ojuper 
picsided, and where the Mayor of Ladysmitb (Ml. 
Sinclair) welcomed as on behalf of dit community. 
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On Tuesday, nth August, wc filled up the Ford 
with periol, and left Ladysmiih for Bloemfontein. 
Neatly iwo hundred and eighty miles had to be 
covered, so we made a itasonahly eady start. 
Roads In South Africa ate not like roads in Eng- 
land, or America, or New Zealand, They are 
rough and sioiiy, sandy and bumpj', coirugatcd 
atid twisty— ui short, nl/in. The main rojds are 
little better than the worst tracks in the HigMands 
t)f Scotland. One of the distinrtly annoying fcatuics 
of the SoQth Afidcan roads is the system of drainage 
— c\-cry hundred yards iheie is a sort of trench 
across die road whidi carries away the flood water 
in the tauiy season. When one is tnyelling at 
forty mile: pet hour along the road, thcie is nothing 
else for it but to jam on the brakes, and hold light. 
The pity is that these hollows cannot be seen until 
one is close to them. In our case, it made the 
journey more exciting. We would be travelling 
at the rate of 45 m.p.h., suddtnly Sherriif would yell, 
"Look out." we both held on hkc grim death. Baitip. 
Another alximjnable obstruction is caused by 
the very opposite idea : sonieiimes the road 
auihorides make upraised humps — with pieciselv 
the same eiFect, One suddenly goes towards the 
roof of the car. Yet another bother is caused by 
the farmers having the right to put gates across 
the main road. The car has to stop while someons 
opens the gate. I was rathet amused when one of 
our friends said to us " Take some gatc.opcners 
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with you'* — and he gave -us j supplr of oran^jy 
I had heard of buiglars opening locks with safety- 
pins : but 3pp3icndy the South ^\fcicaiis went one 
better and opened gates with oranges. Then we 
found them out. LiftLe black Loys sir at rhe gaies^ 
open them as the motorist apptoaches, and are 
suirably rewarded "widi an orange or a stick, of 
candy or a peony. 

Our route took us through tlarrismiih, Bcthfe- 
hera, Seaekal, Winburg^ and Brandfort. It was 
fln ititerestjng jo-utney, J-or the iirst scchre of Tnilea 
we were travelUng up lowards the ridge of the 
Diakensberg, T^ck of protectj-ve -veidure pennits 
erosion ro play queer tricks witli the contours of 
South Afdcan liills and mountains. They arc 
ccxtainly the most grotesque 1 have yet seen. 

it took ug seven hours to cover tlic 2S0 miles, 
^Ti^ of rhe first folks to greet us in Bloemfontein 
was our o3d fiicnd, the Rev. William Douglas, 
whom wc had seen in hospital in r>uTban. We 
had been asked to istay at the home of Dr. De Wet^ 
a Dutch Reformed minister. His wife greeted us 
at the door, and from that moment forward, it 
was "home from home" £(>r us. Dr. Dc Wet 
and his helpmeet were eKceedingly kind to ua, 
They had tbeii full shs-ie of dry Boer humour, 
and wc got on well, llie three children, Tlenme;, 
Johann, and Andries, were too young 10 know 
any Bnglisb ; and we had some ajnusing times 
trying to speak in Afrikaans to them. 
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" If et ons Fnfiels " — ■" teach us Ejiglish," they 
would ciy. Aiid 1 took the oppoiLmiiiy of teaching 
them £omc remarks of a decided uiicoinp]fraentary 
nature to apply to Mi. Sheiiiil'. Theyuscd the words 
in ail inaoccnq', Sticrciffthoughtltagreat joke. His 
good temper is most aranzmg : I never met anyone 
&0 c\"cn-terapcred and impervious to irritabiiiiy, 

I learned Fome mote Afrikaans ; and as this 
was a gccat factor in winning the love and good- 
will of the majority of Oiaugc Flee State people 
— Afrikaneis— I made use of it in the meetings. 

" I am sorry," 1 said to the people, " that I 
have not had enough time to leatn Aftiltaans 
properly. But I can say the most Impoitailt thing 
in Afrikaans—' Wasr is die setkanisr ? ' " 

This provoked much laughter from Afrikaners 
and Britishets alike. It means simply ' Where is 
the dining-room ? " Nest night I tried another one 
on [hem. 

"I liave learned another mo^t important phrase 
In your language^ ' EA him van ruesiis pap ! ' " 
(In English "I like mcallc porridge [ ") 

An amusing thing occurred at the meeting for 
men of the Pioneer Battalion. I was radicr per- 
turbed at the lack of appreciation of Irish humour 
until I discoveied that the men in the King's 
uniform refrained from laughing in the presence 
of their commanding oificers. They broke rhcir 
rule once, though. I told them tn ask rae questions. 
There was a long silence. Then came the inevitable : 
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"Who «^5 Cain's wife?" 

I lecnembered someone tlse'a reply and adapled It, 

" Look hcic, my boy. The bst man 1 heard 
of asking questions about another uiin's wift was 
put in jail," 

There was a loud guffew, which made the soidier 
loolc sheepish. 

" But I haven't answered your question, have 
I? "I asked. "What was It?" 

His confidence returned. 

" Wlio ^'3.3 Cain's "wife ? " 

" That's easy," I retorted. " Mrs. Cain, of 
course," 

1 understand that a rather clevei atheist had 
prompted the question. Those men heard the 
Gospel once again that night. 

The author found tiiat the j(oodu-ill created dur- 
ing the Sloemfontein mission among the Afrikaans- 
speaking people had wonderful xesulis among their 
co-rtliginnists throughout South Africa. A little 
bit of love and sympathy gueg a long way, 

Tlie Orange Free State is a grand counEry. The 
area is about jo,coo square miles, and the popula- 
tion is thjce quartets of a million, of whom less 
than a third are of European descent. The majority 
of the people are Boers, and the strongest denomi- 
nation is, of cotirse, the IDinch F,efotmed Church, 
The people ate Bible-loving and religious, and a 
great work may be done if there is intensive 
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evangelism. The people reflect the spirit of the 
pioneers in their religion. In 1824, Bocts from 
the Cape began to settle the country. British 
sovereignty was abandoned thirty years later, the 
lepuhlie being founded. Independence was lost 
as a result of the Boer War, but a few years later 
the province joined the Union, the name Orar^^ 
Free Stall being restored. During the Boer War, 
Kroonstad became the capital for a vt^ry brief 
period, Bloemfontein, the capital city, is a bright, 
well-laid -out place-, with a population of over 
iO,ooo— of whom half arc white, Bloenifontein 
is the judicial capital of the Union, the Court of 
Appeal being tliete. The people of Bloemfbntein 
are friendly and happy. 

We had another stirring time in the Orange 
Free Slate— this time a week later, in Kroonstad. 
Some marvellous interventions of Divine provi- 
dence were necessary, or the meeting ^Tjuld never 
have taken place. Oji Monday, August 24, we 
left Kiuibcrlcy for Kroonstad via Bloemfonlcin, 
A distance of 140 miles had to be covered ; v/c 
left at noon, hoping to do ir in seven hours, allow- 
ing one hour for a meal at Blocmfoniein, Our 
first trouble was caused by a big nail which punc- 
rurcd the tyie. Then, thirty-four miles a-a'ay from 
Blocmfoniein, we ran short of petrol— having been 
misled by the gauge, Shcrtiff walked over to a 
house, but found there nobody but natives, who 
could not understand him. Our posidon was 
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decidedly awkward — wt Iiad passed oiily one car 

in sixty miles, sad the neatest petrol pump "V^aa. 
thirty milts a^-ay. Then Siiccrilf noticed another 
farm hou^e, and set off for it, hoping to find petrol 
there. He wa? not niote than thirty yard^ away, 
when anolhct car came over the brow o£ the liill. 
I shouted at Shciiifl', but he was sliglidy deaf on 
accotint of a cold in the head ; so I jumped out 
and waved the other car to a standstill, it drew up 
with grinding brakes in a cloud or choking dust, 
" Ptflai U Engds ?" 

■•>/■■ 

"We have run out of petrol, so could you 
oblige us ? " 

" If Jit iauldy fff vould : hut ws bans not got a 
spare tin : /fn^be yen coiiU syphon it out F " 

" We haven't got a syphon. My friend is a 
motor engineer^ atid he would probably know 
some way to get some petrol oat: but he has 
gone to that fatm ovci there." 

"^^ riglf^ ws can a-sii n minute" 

Five minutes went by — no sign of Sherriff. Ten 
minutes. I went to look for him, bul there was 
no aign at all. Fifteen minutes. 

" look here," I said, " it isn't fair to keep you 
waiting. You had better go on. My friend might 
not be able to get the petrol out of youi tank 
anyway." 

My lieatt sank» for out last cbancc was going- 
It meant no rDceticg in Kroonstad, In the mean- 
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time, Sheiciff had fallen into a boggy hole, had 
got Ciugiit by iiis trousers on harbed ivirc, and 
lia.d siiouted himself Iioarse trying to explain our 
probipm to an old I>utcli fjimei who was stone 
(liaf. He was unsuccessful, and the iild farmer 
did nor have any pecrol anyway — so he lurned 
back. At the same time, tlie othcc car dreu- away 
from the side of the road, changed from second 
gear into top, and travelled— toes/v/c*?. The back 
offside wheel punctured. Shciriff got back befoM 
thcj' had die ivhcel changej. 

He got a piece of tubing out of the car, dipped 
one end in the other fellow's petro! tanit, suclied 
hard, made a wry face when tht petrol reached 
his nioutli, let go, turned ilie other end of the 
tube into a basin, and drained off about a ^dlori 
and a half of the piedous fluid. If it had not been 
for that puncture, irc would not have got to 
Kroonscad. We reached Bloemfontein, had a meal 
with our beloved friends, the De Wets and StarJcy 
Thomas, and linally reached Kroonstad ln^nty-fii^e 
nihiats! hijon mm o'clesk. The meeting had been 
announced for mitn-lU'ty p.m. 

In the meantime, people began to ariive in 
Kroonstad at noon in order to make sure of a 
seat. Some folks motored a hundred miles. Tiie 
Town Hall "mis packed our, so the crowds emigrated 
to the large Dutch Reformed Church ; twelve 
hundred people were there — but no preacher yet. 
Tliere was remarkable uniry among the church 
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leaders, every dcnominstion being icpiesenteJ, 
Durch Reformed prcdikaots being thcie in full 
foice, the Methodist ministi^, the ;\nglo-Qrliolic 
ptiesc, etc. While the people wore waiciog, the 
Dutch predikanl and tlie Melhodiat parson gave 
an address each, taking the sabjecE of revival. 

ThE third address was given by the author of 
this book — I think I stattcd about a quarter to 
nine, 1 spoke for half an hour. Then, linding the 
atmosphtre so good, I asked the people to 'i'ait 
another half an houi, and 1 found great liiierry 
in speaking on the siiia of tlie Chtibtims which 
hindered revival in Kroonstad. After tliis fourth 
address, there was a remaikahle response. 

Although it ■ais gcciing so larc, I gave a fifth 
address of the evening, simply preaching the Atone- 
ment of Christ. There was a tense atmosphere in 
the meeting when I decided to make a public 
appeal. I myself felt nervous, Itnowing the con- 
servatism of country towns. But endeavouring ail 
the mote not to make it easy, I challenged those 
who, confessing dieir sin to God, — desired to 
accept Christ as Saviour, to come right up to the 
platfOTin to cOEifess Him before men, and to take 
a decision card. Not a soul stirred at first : then 
a young man quietly walked down the aisle. Imme- 
diately the aisles were jammed by people, some 
tearful, some joyful, some coming down from the 
galleries, some from every part of the church. 
Tiiiee hundred and seventy-two people took dcd- 
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sion canli---this number may have included many 
professing Christians, Meither Sherriff nor I could 
believe our eyes : the ministers were amazed. I 
had spoken ratlier forcefully about sin, judgment 
and the Cross of Christ, but I difl not expect to 
sec what 1 did sec. There was confusion at first, 
the ai5les being wedged tight with pei>plc coming 
forward. An old Boer began to sing a great old 
Duich hymn in a quavering voice : die people 
joined in, and hymn after hymn was sung as people 
came forward, A Dutch prcdikant whispered, 
"These people don't want to go home" — so 1 
gave a sisth short address to the converts, Tlie 
Methodist parson got up and announced another 
meeting to follow up the results. What a mcctbg. 
There was spiritual unity which amaned everyone 
— Dutch prcdikant with his white tic and Anglican 
"Father" in cassock seeking blessing togetlier r 
Metliodist and Salvaiionisl praising God together : 
unconverted turning to God. 

We hid a happy time in Kimberley. 

Kiroberiey is the centre of the greatest diamond 
field in the world, and dales from iSjo, The 
Rhodes interests bought out the Barnato interests, 
in i838, for over five million pounds: and then 
the 'whole of the workings became amaigamared 
into die De Beers Consolidated Mines, the biggest 
affair in the world handling diamonds. In the 
middle of Kimberley is a big hole, more than 
eight thousand feet deep. This was the original 
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Kimberley mine, closed in 1909. Unfoitunately, 
owing to a diimoiid glut, die Kimberlej' mines 
hive ceased to give emplovnieat to tlie many 
Kimberley people who used to find work there. 
Depression has set in, 

'IVo hundred miles north of Kimberley is Mafe- 
king, already mentioncii in Ehis narrative. On 
31st August, we flew from Geimision to Mafe- 
king, tetutcing early next day to be in time for 
a meeting in Joltanncsburg. In spile of counter 
attractions, the Town Hall of Mafcking was filled 
tn overflowing, and more than jo people professed 
conversion at the dose of the lengthy service. 

At noon on Tuesday, Angus! 25, we motored 
out of Ktoonstad and crossed the Rival Vaal into 
the northern province, the Ttansi'aa!. Stopping 
in Vereeniging foe dimicr, wc motored on through 
Johannesl™ig, and arrived at the Post Office in 
Pretoria at six o'clock. The road between Vereenig- 
ing and Johannesburg and thence to Pretoria is 
beautifully sut&ced, unlike the other South Airican 
roads. 

Pietoria is the capital of the Transvaal, and the 
adimnistrative capital of the Union of South A&ica, 
It is situated amidst beautiful hill country at an 
elevation of 4,100 feet. Its population is over 
9o,oco — of "whom So,ooo are of European descent. 
Tile streets are well laid-our, and are pEafited with 
oaks, ^^illows, and flowering jacaranda, T greatly 
adiEired the Government Buildings of the old 
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Boer Republic, now occupied by the provincial 
administralion. There are other fine public buiJd- 
ings, but none so oiiUtanding as the [Jnion Govem- 
mciif Buildings, a magnfficent pile situatrd on 
Mcintjos Kop and commanding splejidid views of 
the country all around. I thought Pretoria a veiy 
beautiful cit^. 

On Saiurdiiy, Twsnty-mntb^ Sheniff and I wont 
over with Mr. Stern to see Kev. Lionel B, FJctchcr 
at Gtrrniston. He was vciy busy^ but had made 
the arrangement specialFy, He greeted us cordially 
i^d graciously, being glad to see ShcrrifT and Mr. 
Stern again. I thoroughly enjoyed ever^' minute 
that we spent with him, noting his graciousnegs 
and humiiily and humour. After a few mmutes, 
he and I were alone in discussion : he had questions 
to ask me^ suggestions to make; and 1 asked 
his advice, and fold hlni our phns for die future, 
In which he was tremendously interested. My 
friend, Mr. Chappie, had waonly described his 
personality to me, hut my impTCssions are even 
more glowing than my friend's warm tributes. 

Wc had a neai escape from death on the way 
back to Pretoria. I called to see Bill Honer, a 
rolhcldng Irish friend of mine in Lhc ministry in 
Boksburg. After we [eft his house, we passed 
through Benoni- Two friends of Ifr. Stem (sisters) 
were in the back seat, 

We saw a motor loirj' approaching us at about 
thirty to tliirty-fiyc miles an hour. Suddenly it 
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crossed rig-ht over our line of appro tLcli — icn seconds 
fijther along a.nd we wouUl h^vc betn smashod to 
miir-<:hwood. As ir was, the heavy lorry bounced 
on rhe batik, and, before our horrified eyes^ lamed 
tu'o complete somersaults. I guessed immcdiatdy 
what had gont wrung— the steering rod had broken^ 
and II had punccured the h)'draulic brake system 
besides- 

Wc three men rusht-d over the road. Neither 
Mr. Stem nor Sherriff saw the temblc sight that 
I suw first, an Indian with liia iiead shattered. I 
rushed back to tlie car to forbid the girls to get 
out. In tbe nieaniime Mr. Stern was bandaging 
the head of a nadvc, and Sheriitl was attending to 
another fello-hV, On ibe lorry theie had been an 
Indian, t\t'0 natives* and a coloured driver. One 
of the natives and the coloured driver escaped 
serious injury. The driver was utterly distraught. 

" My God, my God, why hast Thou forsaken 
mc ? " he kept crying. "Oh, the Indian man is 
dead; Ob, God, he is dead. Wliatll I do?" 

T tried to soodic Mm. He told me what liappencd, 
and appealed plteou&ly for help. lie told me some- 
thing about the Indian which i^tanfed me. It 
appears that the Indian, a customer of the -firm, 
asked him for a lift to Johannesburg- Just before 
the accident he looked at his watch, and said, 

" Half past twelve — my watch is fast. However, 
every minute h numbered by God, and cveij day, 
We do not live a minute longer than He allows." 
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He tt'as a Mohammedan and a fatalist- Thirty 

seconds later, the brains that controlled bis speech 

and formed bis words v^re dashed out on the road, 

I shudder every time 1 think of it. 

As soon as we got the injured native out of 
the ditch and sent for the ambalance, I took the 
driver for a walk, lie was a. " ncarly-wMte " and 
very intelligent- But his speech was almost inco- 
herent at first. 1 pointed out fo him that he had 
been miraculously spared to support his wife and 
child. 1 asked him if he had heen prepared to 
die- The coloured folk are naturally religious^ and 
I was not surprised u'hcn be told me that he had 
neglected God. llalf an hour latcr^ wliile we -were 
watting for the police, I sat beside him in the ditch 
and listened attentively to his prayer ia Afrikaans. 
He was pleading with God for forgiveneas of sin. 
1 believe that the horror of liie smash brought 
him to repentance and saving faith. He ttiwed 
bis whole life's service to God, and kept assuring 
me that die Lord bad sent me to him in his need- 
Ail day, rhc memory of die scene was vivid be- 
fore me — two men in a motor smash : one beyond 
spiritual help and the other miraculously ipared to 
make his peace with God through Jesns Chrjat- 
* ♦ * * * 

The population of the Transvaal is nearly thtA 
and a half million, a quarter of these being Euro- 
peans (aio,coD), iDi^an and Colouted accounting 
for 70^000, and the remainder are natives — about 
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two and i half million, Tht TtanEraal has hecome 
wore pcospcious since the rise in piict of goid, 
snd Johinncsbuig, tht biggest dty in South Afrjci, 
iias grown by leaps and bounds, 

Somt 400,000 nativts work in the mines, aiid 
these are drawn into service from ail over South 
Africa and Central Aftica, Among the natives, 
many languages arc hand— Zulu, Xhosa, Seshuio. 
and a host of othcis. The Johannesburg gold- 
mines provide one of die greatest opporiunities 
for missionarj- work — ^perhaps we could say 
unrivalled anywhere. The men go back to their 
tribes— sometimes after learning the vice? of civi- 
lisation : sometimes after learning tlie way of 
salration. 

J shall never forget the Sunday morning that 
I spent in the native compound of the City Deep 
mine. We started 3t nine o'clock, feathering a big 
crowd around us in the open-air. My interpreter 
was a Mr. Baker, whose knowledge of niLrive wavs 
i& profound. By fluent language and by descriptive 
gesture, he conveyed my message to them — a simple 
message of the Ctoss of Oitist and the Cleansing 
of Sin. They listened well, I left Mr. Baker to 
make iin appeal, lie got thcnv ail kneeling and 
praying, and then invited those desirous of seeking 
forgiveness of ain ami salration to come and kneel 
at a form. Soon twenty men were kneeling in the 
dust before us. Mr. Baker led them carefully, 
Step by step, to accept salvation. It was heartening 
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to hear (hem pray together. These professed 
converts were of the Xhosa, Shangaau, Beehuana 
and Basuto ttjbes. 

As ilic meeting mntmued, we sang hymns in 
Zulu. A look of consternation and amazement 
came over the ^ces of the European onlookers 
when 1 stepped up on the form again, and told 
the leader to tell the natives that I would sing 
by mybcif In Zulu. 1 sang it correctly, 1 think ; 
and the natives were delighted. The words were 
something like this : 

Wa ilsl fcla mma : 
Wa W Jcl' ebanni bonke 
Be^c ba sfndiiwi. 

I had heard the chorus only twice before that 
morning, but as it had a " catchy " tune, i soon 
picked it up. The meaning might be rendered 
thus ; 

Je^U'i died for 7011 

Jc5U5 niJcd for me : 
Jciii3 died far all manlnind. 
Thai tlicy ?avcd might be, 

ery enthusiastically, they passed a vote of 
thanl(5, asking me to return and woik with them 
for three mondis. Ithoioughly enjoyed the meeting. 
The Johannesburg campaign was arranged by 
the Evangelistic Committee of the "Witwatersrand 
Qiuttb council, a council representative of the 
Churches of the district, Mr, Michael Heming, 
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evangelistic secretary^ carried tlic hca^y end of the 
orgjmsing burden, and catrkd it wcU, The cam- 
paign was a gxeac success from the commencement, 

beiiig coniplotcd with m^nv linridceds of coavet' 



My fbndnc?? for Scandinavians in general und 
for Norwegians in pailitiilat has been well-ltnown 
to my friends around the ^lobe. In almost every 
place I have asked sudi folk to come up and 
shake hands wilh rac. I remember well — it was 
in Durban — meeting an oJd Norwegian kdy ninctjr 
years of age who insisted upon coming lo talJc 
to me ill Norwegian. 1 exchanged a few words 
with both her and her companion^ a iniddle-iiged, 
motherly » warm-htsmcd Norwegian lady from 
Port Shcp&tone, Tlicy- were both good Christians. 

A long time afteru/ards, 1 heard the details of 
their acrcndance at my meetings- The lady from 
Pore Shepstone had suffered injury in a motor car, 
and was rectiving attention in Durbnn. As she 
got better, she came to Ihi: meetings. Her youngest 
daughter was keeping house in her absence, 
patiently wailing the return of the mistrcBS of the 
home. Day after day she teceived a letter from 
her mother — 'I am enjoying the Off Campaign 
so much that I rhink Fil stay another day * — and 
so forth. Finally the diughtcr wrote to say that 
she had better stay until the mission was o\^f- 

In Johaimesburg, a couple of Norwegian girlg 
came up to speak to me. 1 cross-questioned them 
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in Norwegian right awaj, proudly trotting out 
what little I knew of rheir mother toT^gac. Thi: 
youtigct of the gills was a sweet young tiling 
dresstd in blue — a typical Uonde-liaired Nonki 
plgi. Unknown to me. she was the daugliiet of 
my Dnrban friend teferfed to : ind besides thai, 
I discovered thai her sister was milricd to an 
Irish friend of mine in the ministr;'. Both parents 
of Lhese girls were Norwegians who had settled 
in Natal half a ceniury ago coming from Aalesund in 
Norway- There were eight children in the family. 

All these things Interested me greatly, foe 
Nor^i'ay and things Norwegian have been a great 
hobby with me. The Norwegian ' Girl in Bliii ' 
atid our mutual friends had several meals with 
me. Bur I soon discovered that ntltiDrntity was iiot 
the only attraction to me —I was dismayed to fijid 
that fKrs'tialiiy was an even greater atttacdon, 
and worst of all, I was not sleeping very well. 
These things disturbed me greatly, Bui as I bad 
made a vow lo God that I would remain free fbc 
the duration of the world tour, I set about the 
work of repressing my feelings. On Monday 
moming, I left Gerrdston Aerodrome, Among 
the friends who came to see me off — and the last 
one to say Good-bye — was the ' GiV/ in Eltts' 

From Johannesburg, 1 arranged to fly to Bioem- 
foQtein, wliere Sbetfifi' had motored down with 
the express putposc of making a dash to Quccns- 
rown. By any other means of transport it would 
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have bctii imposi^ible. 1 ariived ai: trn-6ftecn 
the. Bloemfontein Aelodlomc to iind the indc- 
fiiigable Stanley Thomas and our good friends 
Di. and Mrs. De Wet lo welcome mc, Sh^rriff 
fumed up a minuLe lacci. 

During ilic long and wcaiisorae drive I confided ■ 
in Sherriff about tht affait which was dislurbing 
my peace of mind. 

"Oh, well," said he. " You ought to many her." 

" Don't be an ass^" I retorted- 

"I'll gladly act as best man," he assured rae. 
" Wiiat's the good of felling in love unless you 
go and get matried P " 

" Well." said I, " I'll just &1I out of love agai 
because I vowed that I wouldn't consider it wl 
on this tour." 

This resolution was an exceedingly painful one 
to catty out, but after a couple of long distance 
calls north, I dug a big hole in Capetown and 
buried the bittct-sivcet affection there. 

V * V * * 

Queenstown — 8,oco European population — Is a. 
beautiful town situated in picturesque country and 
used as a holiday tesort by many South Africans. 
When we attived there, people were iilling tha 
Town Hall for the meeting. We reached Easti 
London, over a hundred miles away, at noo 
next day. From liast London we motored tOi 
Grahamstown, and arrived there at 6,30 n 
evening. On the following Monday morning 
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we motored out of Pott Eli?abeth and had 



a tiring journey of z(!4 miles by car to Beaufort 
West, an impottant railway junction and airport. 
Tiiere we had a great time in a crowded mecibg, 
and stayed overnight. Next day, afler ttavelling 
309 miles, motoced into Capetown about i.30 p.m., 
die car coveted with dust. Our first business was 
to see Mr, P. B. Sheating, the hoa. organiser of 
the Capetown Campaign and of the South African 
tour. Shetriffbad already met him, and his adjce- 
lives, he assured me, fell far short of the impression 
he wanted to convey regarding the splendid 
character of Mt, Shearing. Our hon. organiser 
is well known in South ,ytieaji business circles 
as the Managing Diteetot of Stuttaford's, a iimi 
known all over the Union. 

Like Sherilif, I find myself rather short of 
adJBctives. P. E. Shearing is, first of all, kindness 
pctsonificd : secondly, his calro, cool, collected 
way of doing things takes the ordinary person's 
breath away : he is a deeply spiritual man with a 
remarkable degree of ronmion sense ; and he is 
a sport. The quiet efficiency of his work makes 
a very deep impression on everyone. 

Of the Cape, Sir Francis Drake wrote : " Tliis 
is a most stately thing, and the fairest Cape we 
saw in the whole circumference of the earth." 
Certainly Capetown is situated in most wonderful 
surroundings. The city was founded by Johan van 
Riebeck in i6ii as a station of the Dutch East 
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India Compatiy— at firel it was meanl to be nothing 
more than a, refitting station, but inevitably it becarnc 
the gateway to the southern portion of Africa. 

The population to-day is 280,000, of ■which 
ijo,oooare Europeans by descent. The remainder is 
a mixture of races, Capetown is the legislative capital 
of South Africa, and is a most important pott. 

The tlimate in this pait of the globe is somewhat 
like that of the Fiench Rivieta or Naples. Thcte 
is plenty of sunshine; any rain is of the sudden, 
hca^'y vaxroty. 

Table Mountain is 3,549 feet liigh — indeed a 
very beautiful mountain, Tht scenery around the 
peninsular is very attractive. Indeed, I think that 
the scenery in this part of the Western Province 
is as beautiful as any elsewhere in Southern Africa. 
Tbe City itsfif and its suburbs arc well laid out. 
Shettiff and I, with Miss Shearing and Mt. Row- 
land (of whom almost everything wiiitcn of his 
dose associate, P. B. Shearing, could be repeated. 
He, too, was very kind), went up to the sittmnit of 
Table Mountain to see the view. It was magnificent 
— I mtan, what we sa* of it, the visibility being 
nothing itiote than three yards in any direction. 
What ihrilled us, no doubt, was the magnificent 
grandeur left to the imagination. And 50, we 
descended bj the same mctliod whereby we had 
ascended — ^the cable car. Some folks have des- 
cribed Table Mountain as incomparable — 1 did not 
find it so, for it reminded me stiongly of Snowdoo, 
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Wales's highest peak, which (I well remember) 
was completely draped in clouds with visibiliiy 
ail just like Table Mountain, In faei, the scene 
which greeted my eyes at tlie fop of Snowdon 
was exactly the same as at the top of Table Moun- 
tain — I tould not see anything. 

I was thoroughly tired in Capetown. As a 
matter of fact, I felt so tired that I went to see a 
doctot, who otdeted nie off from all meetings, 
and gave me a botde of medicine as well. It is 
possible that this was a decided factor in the Cape- 
town Campaign, for although I went on as usual, 
I felt eshausted each night and morning. 

1 went along to Lionel Fletcher's " Farewell to 
South Africa" service in the Methodist Church and 
listened to a stirring message to the young people. 
Up at Gemiiaton, Mr. Fletcher had told me, 
with great gusto, cj in amusing incident which 
happened on the Rand. A native was giving 
evidence in court regarding an accident case, and 
he rather convulsed the court by saying that it 
was the fault of " a Presbyterian." He meant 
pedeiirhn, oi course. The magistrate thereupon 
told the native, " You don't know what a Presby- 
terian is," and the native, still thinking peJeitrian 
insisted that he did. Finally, when ptessed for his 
definition, the native explained that " a Presbyterian 
is a roan diat doesn't know where he is going." 
Now in Capetown, in one of my addresses, I 
made te£ei«nce to some Presbyteiian friends, and 
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then — with accurate detail — iccounttd the incident 
referied to. I made no mention of Mt. Fletcher 
in it, NcHt evening, at hh farewell, what happened 
but that the Empire Evangelist told bis audience 
about tbe native and his Presbyterian, recounting 
the stoiy in pieciscly rhc same words that I had 
used publicly. I felt my face getting warmer and 
watmer : Shecriff sniggered beside me : the crowd 
laughed a gieat deal mote when Mr. Fletcher told 
the stoiy than when I did : and I noticed that the 
chaiiman ^ve me a distinct grimace of arnuscraenc. 
If evei Mr. Fletcher sees tlii? in print, he can talte , 
it as an apologv — I will never do it again. 

Next day, Mr, and Mrs. Fletcher sailed away! 
home to England. They left a traJ of blessing] 
behind them, many thousands being won for } 
Christ during their all-too-biief, second visit. 

Mr, Fletdicr caught my atro that evening in ■ 
the Methodist Church and said ; 

"I say, I want you to meet a converted prize 
fighter. ..." 

And I shook hands with a convert of the Ijonel 
Fletcher Capetown Campaign. "The pugilist iEnoic- 
diately told us ; 

".4nd my mate, another Ijoi^r, was converted 
in Mt. Orr's meeting the tiight before Ia5t." 

After dosing meeting; in Stdlenbosch — a beauty 
spot and a University centre— we motored back to 
Capetown, our last journey in Soutli Africa. 

Hr A W * V 
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The ignoiance found in all parts of the world 
regarding South Afj-ica gives me the raison d'etre 
for these details of information to which I add 
my own imptessons. 

A friend of mine, a South Aftican lady, v/ent to 
visit some people in the United States. One of 
hcc hostesses came to the train to meet her, but 
was unfortunately handicapped by the fact of never 
having met her guest. Tlie hostess waited on the 
platform : so did the guest : and at last the guest 
made iaiown her name. Her hostess was muth 
emba trapsed. 

" I thought you would be black — arc not South 
Africans black ? " 

And Americans are no worse than Biitish people. 
Mention the Ivory Coast to some Enghshmcn, and 
they will soy : 

" Oh, yes. It's in the Empai somewhere. It's 
in Afiicar, I believe." 

Wlieceas it hdoags to Fiance. 

South Aida may be properly described as diat 
part of the Dark Continent to the south of the 
Zambesi — but as the Union of South Africa, a 
much smaller aiea. Is often called Sd^lr A/ma, 
the term that we shall use is Soathira Africa. 

The earliest inhabitants of Southern Africa weie 
in all probability the Bushmen, piitnitive people 
living by hunting just as they do in ihc Kalahari 
Desert to this day. The Hottentot, a stage further 
advanced, is rapidly dying out. There are certain 
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similaiitics between the HoClentot and the mote 
primitive Bashmeii. Their knguages ate csircmcl;? 
primilive, and obounJ in "clicis" and peculiar 
sounds- These people muEE not be confused with 
the datk skinned BmCu tribes. Both Hoitcntot 
and Bushmen possess ycUo-M-ish sliins. 

The origin of the majoriry of natives in Southern 
Africa — the Bantu — is obscure. They aje distinct 
from the pure negiuts— some say tliat they are 
negioes with a stronj^ admi-'tturc of Haniilic blood 
fiom Egypt, It will sutptisc most people to know 
that the Bantu peoples ate recent inyadcis of 
Southern Africa — indeed while men had settled 
in the Cape before the Bantn tribes had conquered 
what is now 2ululand. The Bantu tribes came 
across the Zambesi in two distin.,! lines of march. 
The name Banifl has liecn jjiven to all the peoples of 
Idndied language— including Xosa, Zulu, Seshnto, 
Katanga, there being 174 different dialects. 

In the meaniimc, Dutch settlets arrived at the 
Cape, foliois'td by Knglish. Their advance ijoitb 
and east put a barrier in tlie way of the conquering 
Bantu tribes. Baniu history, from that period 
onwards, is itje story of war and conquest, the 
rise and fall of tingdonis, the massacre of whole 
tribes, indeed a bloodthirsty record. Zululand was 
incorporated in Natal : the Tianskci is administcied 
by the Cape : but Basufoland, Swaziland and 
Bcehuajialand are diteel Protectorates of the British 
Crown, 



TREK THROUGH SOUTH AFRICA jji 

Missionary enterprise with the attival of the 
Mora"vian, George Schmidt, in 1737' but lie was 
driven our by the Dutch, who refused permission 
to build eliutchea for the natives until the arrival 
of the British. Since then, the london INfissionary 
Society, tiie Wcsleyans, the Rhenish Mission, the 
Paris Evangelical Society, and the Beriin Jilission 
have set up v^ork ij'lnich rapidly succeeded. The 
Anglicans spread their work from 134B : and the 
Dutch Hcformtd Church has done a great work 
among the Coloured people. Missionary effort has 
been the pioneer in the matter of narive education. 

There are two million or more wliile people 
in Southern Africa. Portugal was the first European 
country to take an interest in Southern Africa 
(t48S). A century later ibe Dutch fought the 
Portuguese and began to drive thern off the seas. 
Then followed the British, who finally look the Cape 
in 1806, and nine years later British possession was 
ratified by the payment to Holland of £6,000,000. 
At this time the populilion was 26,700 Eutopcans, 
holding as many slaves. The condition of the 
&)]ony greatly improved, bur friction between the 
Government and tlie Boers culminated m the great 
Boer Trek of ^&i^, resulting in the foundation of 
the Orange Free State and the Transvaal. 

In 1876, the independent government of the 
Transvaal was at the end of its resources : its 
exchequer was empty : and Ceiewayo was prepar- 
ing to pout his Zulu armies into the country. So 
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to saT£ thi: country from collapse, and to ptcveut 
a massacre of the white population. Sit Thcophilus 
Shepstone anncJl^d the Tiansvaa!. A promise of 
home-tiale was given (1S77) which, had it beca 
catiied out, might hav« made the Dutch settlers 
loysl citizens of the Empire. Rebellion came in 
1880, md Biitalti gave up the country again. 
Friction continued with biame on both side5, until 
Dt. Jameson'; riid in !35;. In 1S59, the Uitlanders 
appe-ilcd to Queen Victoria against the Transvaal 
Government : and a few months later, the Trans- 
vaal ani) the Free State declared wat. Both sides, 
of course, juEtity themselves : but one good thing 
that came out of the evil wus the Union of South 
Africa in 1910, miiting Cape Colony, Natal, Orange 
Free State, and die Ttansi'aal. One factor causing 
a great deal of biliei racial ajiimositj- was the 
memory of the concentration camps — a harsh 
measure designed to bong to a close the continued 
fighting. But it has been Iiurhfully said that 
Ei^Ush-spcalcing and I>utcb-5peaking South Afri-J 
cans would have settled down long ago had it not] 
been for party interests trying to keep the bitter-. 
ness alive. In 1953 tlie two leading parties, broadly-, 
speaking representing the two sccdons of Europeans.) 
formed a Coalition and then fused, bringiaj 
(some say) political peace hitherto unrealised 
Soutii Africa. Comparative prosperity has come, 
to the countiy since 195^ when the Gold StandaKa 
was abandoned. 
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At the present time, rhe population of the Union 
of South Africa consists of about two million 
Europeans and eight million natiixs and halfcastcs. 
The official languages are English and Afrikaans 
— the latter is CKtrcmely easy to learn. The census 
showed that ;7% of the Europeans were Afrika- 
ners ] 54% British and British Colonial, 4% Jews, 
^% Germans, ^% Hollanders. English is urider- 
stood over the greater part of South Africa. 
Bilingualism is increasing. It is noteworthy that 
the first authorised jUrikaans version of the Scrip- 
tures made ils appearance as late as 195;. The 
Afrikaans Bible, published by rhe British and 
Foreign Bible Society, aided by the .'ifrikaner 
Churclies is a masterpiece of litciaty effort. Ovet 
a quarter of a million copies were sold in the first 
year. 

Many people have asked me for a comparison 
between South Africa and other countries. Here 
arc a few ideas. 

First of all : South .Vrica is idI and never will 
be a white man's tountry. It may be a country 
dominated by white men, but it is not a white 
man's country like Australia or Canada. The 
Europeans are outnumbered by 4 to 1 : and the 
nati^Ts are increasing much more rapidly than the 
whites. South Africa benefits from a supcrabuQ- 
d^nce of cheap labour and suffers from it, too. 

Of course, there are many sides to the question 
of colour prejudice. Ir is a bread-and-butter matter. 
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for unless the nilive and Mjlouicd person is msde 
"to keep his place" somcdij he may displace J 
the isliiie man. In Nital, thcie is a great outcry 
against [he Indians, Bui who brought the Indians 
ihete? The vifhite man who wanted cheap laboul. 
In the Cape, comments ate made about the incteas- 
iog number of coluutcd prople. Who brought 
them there ? The while niaci's interest in native 
■woman is the cause. The Bantus themselves are 
very intelligent, and icspocid itcmendously to educa- 
tion. So that, either they must be kept ignoiant 
or else they will demaud i share of civilised life 
thai the white man is not prepared to give them. 
My sympathies are with South African legislators 
— tliey have evergrowing, complex problems to 
deal widi year by year. 

Another feature of South j\frican life which 
makes it different from other Dominions is the 
number of small t.jwns. The Afrilamer is more 
responsible foi this than the Englishman, Tliere 
are no dlies over half a million in populalion ; 
and thcic are only three over quarter of a million. 
But sraall towns are .^catreicd thtoughout the 
country— a splendid idea for tlie development of 
the country. But South Africa's populalion will 
always be limited by the lack of water. 

But I believe that South Africa has a great 
future It has multiple problems ■ bui it has also 
the strength of character of both Boct and Briton 
now working for the common weal. It has a felt 
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share of statesmen, now happily uninterested in 
tadal sdf-sceking. Hertzog and Smuts the world 
knows ; but I might predict that Jan liofmeyet 
— incidentally a devout Chtislian~is a, coming 
leader. One rather looks for Oiristian leaders, 
for South Africa is one of the most religious 
countries of the wodd. 



CHAPTER XX 

kfORE H0MA>;T[C JOURNtYJNGS 

It is September iB, 1936, 

I am on board the R,M.M.V. Slirlsn^ Caiih 
which is homeward bound after bieaking the 
lingland-Souih Africa record. We are travelling 
north-west at the speed of twenty knots — and we 
expect to bleak the homeward record as well. 
A large party of South African friends were down 
at ihe quayside ro sec us off. Nobody in England 
knows tliat we are on board this vessel, believing 
us to be on a later boat, so we are anticipating a 
surprise arrival in I_ondon, 

Away to Etarboaid, is South Africa — a diiect 
easterly line from here would cross the /Zambesi, 
where this narrative began. Some day I hope to 
go back again with all the leal of re-viaiting 
interesting spots, 

Sepiemhsr it : that puts me in a. reminiscent 
mood. It is the fulfilment of 1 vow, a vow that 
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was made in feir and trembling thtcc years 
esactiy. Hcic is ihc flyleaf of my Bible : — 

" The Prnmses pf GoJ are sum — ifynurmly 
the dying words of Generfll Boolh. 

Satisfectoiily prOYCd in ; — 
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And so [he travellirg is about to £nish and 
whh it the preaching. 

Quite as important as the itinerant miniitc}'" of 
preaching has bcfn the ministry of Ehe pen, My 
publishers will not miud my declaring that they 
hesitated a long time on the problem— this unknown 
Ed-v^-in Orr's books, fo be or not to be — published, 
I told the fdendly but cautious publishing director 
— '^I know tliar it seems out of the question, 
but ! feel that the propo^irjon is of the Lord: 
ril write you a series of sev^n books and you'll 
publish at least a quartet of a million of them." 
That was icgardcd as another of my jokes— but 
now the 2^0,000 figure ha5 been passed. I have 
kno-^Ti of many, many conversions through those 
books : and of much eagerness for revival : to 
God be the ptaise, I Icnow that the earlier hooks 
contain much that is immature and impeifecc : 
but at least they ate honest pictures. It may 
jntercEt ttitics to know that the aulboi does not 
(ouch the royahies for personal purposes, but 
inficad supports a number of missionaries in 
dilkrent pans of the world thereby. 

* * K * # 

ShetrifF and I had a very happy voyage home, 
and we had tEie added thrill of being on the ship 
when she broke the record. We went one hetter. 
Being the fitst thiough the Customs with our 
two suhca^es^ we hiicd a taxi^ caught the cxptess 
i^if^ from Southampton Central Station, and were 
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in London an hour and a half bofbcc anyone else 
from Capetown. From [he first momrnt, we had 
a roya.1 welcome back. Certain frietids had arranged 
a Welcome Back Luncheon followed by a. Public 
Meeting of Welcoitie in the Ccnlral Hal!» Wcst- 
minstcc. To testrici; the numbers, ticliecj u-tit 
Issued for the Public Meeting : anci weeks before 
the event, the organisers were turning down 
applications - - . some i,joo apphcacionE were 
refused, 4,oco people gathered. 

Here is a newapapei cutting from the London 
Neifs Chromik, by Hugh Kedwood. . . 
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TAi liasi cilr:stJi:i»li! figart on the pintfornr afk 
tbi Wntmiitstir Cintral Hall liat nigU n/ns Ihi 
man mhom efsrpne came to hear. And tliey came 
in astonishing numbers. They filled the great 
main hall to eapaciiy and they filled (he over,' 
flow accommodation below. 

In the presence of this assembly sat Edwin 
Otr, 24 years of age, untD a few years ago a 
Belfast clerk, now an evangelist of world-mde 
repuie. . , . 

Only a boy to look at, and a little chap at 
that. But when he arose to his feet he became i 
a flame and a scourge — still very much of a A 
boy in his speech, but a boy ablate *uiih con- ■ 
viction, and perhaps in some danger of burning 
himself out, though he won't mind taidng the 
risk. . , . 
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■STien this great meeting -n-as orer, 1 was tired 
out. Beside it, I had to tackle similar gatherings 
in Cardiff, Belfast and Glasgow. Accompanying 
me on this trip were Sherriff, Stanlcj' Donnan, 
Evan John, and A. J. Russell. Shcmff needs no 
introduction ; Donnan. readers wilt remember 
as the clever young e\-aagchst who was wiili me 
in tq54: Euan John Is a converted Welsh opera 
singer : and A. j. Russell Ls w..rld-famous as the 
authorof Fsr J'/«MrjO«/y-a delightful man whose 
friendship dwarfs the many theological debates 
that I have with him. We made a happy crowd. 
Our first scop motoring was Shrewsbury, where 
we called on a splendid friend, the pohce con- 
stable who had befriended me years before. Then 
up nordi. We had an all-night run through to 
Stranraer : over to Belfast ; then to Glasgow : 
then to my Uncle's house in the Tyne Valley, 

At this time, there were many hundreds of 
letters awaiting attention. My doctor told me 
that I badly needed lesf, so I resolved to disappear 
quietly. Making a renden-ous in Newcastle— 
secretiy—with Donnan and John, *-e took the 
fast motor-vessel, the Vmu!, to Bergen in Norway. 
We had some fun, 

+ « * « * 

" Aaaaaaaiaah." 
" What's the matter? " 
" Ooooooooooh." 
"Is anything wrong?" 
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SiiLiley Donnan laughed sycnpatbetiailly at my 
question, 

"Ii's Evan — he's feeling scssick." 

" Whs-t abuuc yoiirgelf, Stanley." 

" Oh, I'm all right." 

Not long afterwards, DoQnan felt the same. I 
escaped. 

We were all glad tn teach Bergen, far the North 
Sea is not pleasant in the middle of the winter. 
I was the only one with an appetite. At last vie 
got to O.slo — what a thiill it gare mc. Loving 
Norway as I do, thinking the world nf Nor\i-cgiao5 
— well, I felt delighted. 

" Btothet On, Brother On," said the ficst 
friends we met, " we arc so glad that you have 
come to Norway for a lest. You will have a 
nice, quiet rest iitie. But we hope that you will 
speak at our meeting to-inoiTow night, and . . ." 

There was obviously no rest to be found in Oslo, 
so we disappeared again, this time lo BrumundJal, 
in Hedmarli. Donnan and John stayed wiih 
Doktor Lundby. who made an cscellent host ; 
and I stayed with my old friend, Alfred Dahl. 

I remember waliting along the road with Donnan 
and John, ii was cold, so we stepped out briskly 
to keep warm. To our great surprise, along came 
a very ancient Ford — an old T-moJcl of twelve 
years' sfaOLling. To my surprise, Evan's surp 
the driver's surprise, and the passenger's surpiii 
Donnan raised his hat very politely. 
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" What did you do that for ? " I asked, 
" Aw, y'never know," he replied, " it may be 
on its last journey," 

All three of us spent our time chiefly in cxploting 
the country. It was healthy, and it was inieiesting ; 
and so we visited lakes and hills, all the while 
relishing every contact with the wonderful Nor- 
wegian people. They have a droll sense of humour ; 
and of course, we managed to see the funny side 
of everything. How would you like to be informed, 
as we were : 

"Yes, my friends. I speak English very good 
and muchly, Vill you please sect douTJ very 
much ? Ja, tank you, tank you," 

Perhaps their mistakes in English were no worse 
than ours in Norsk. Many Norwegians speak 
excellent English. I was delighted to notice that 
Donnan and John had been so quickly convened 
to my point of view— gteat admiration for Nor- 
wegians, one and all. 

Leaving Donnan and John preaching"- in the 
district, I made a long trip notth. still in search 
of peace and quiet. 1 decided to go up to the 
Arctic regions— through Oslo, Orebro, Stock- 
holm, Kiruna (in Lapland) to Narvik— on the 
coast. It! Orebro, I spoke at the College : and 
in Stocfcliolffl, 1 had many friendly contacts- one 
outstanding one was with 'Pilnce Oscar Bemadotte, 

1 Thtt lnJ a mci ■^mi=fiil lime nl mmf P""' of Nortaj, and 
had tHi baitrnt ut btJOE ittdrej by KLrJ Hilton, 
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tlic btothei of (he King of Swediai iind an excellent 
dristian man. 

It was biciccl^ cold when T reached Kiiuna. 
Dtqi snow lay evcrTwhcic. I did not slay long 
enough to inspect the iron ore mines iJiere, At 
lasl» I crossed the border into Folac Norway, and 
leaclied Narvik. Bjamc Taranger and a party of 
friends had gome to meet me. 

" Oh, wc ate so glad to see you in Nofth 
Norway/' ihcy assured me. " Wc are so glad 
that you have come up here to the Far North 
for a rest. We have arranged a nicedng to-night 
for you at eighl o'clock : and then another in 
the local cinema at eleven until nftcc midnight i 
aad another to-moiiow morning ar eleven o'clock : 
and one at five in the aftemDon ; and another at. 
eight o'clock in the evening. And we can arraog 
more as sooa as we know how long you wi 
stay. We aie so glad you have come to No 
Norway for a test." 

It vras dark all day and all night in the Polar 
regions. Tlic sun had set — as far as Narvik was 
concerned — in Middle November, and it would. 
not rise again till mid-rebruary, (i was cold, to. 
— -plenty of snow everywhere. I stayed with fricndi 
of Bjsmc's and greatly enjoyed it. Bjame had come 
all the way from the island of Sommaroy to meet me. 
We had a local revii-sl in the Nan,'ik churches. But 
I was unable to stay — I u'as afraid of my health. 

t * * •(: » 
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It so happened that wlncn I stayed with Alfred 
Dahl, he was on his honeymoon. He and ids 
charming little bride had just set up house togethei. 
It made me feel my loneliness all the more. Then 
1 went to the house of a doctor friend— he too 
was just manied and was very happy. So while 
up in the Far North I gave muth thought to the 
question of roattiagc. Il wUl be admitted that I 
had reason to be lonely after travelling for iliousands 
and tens of thousands of miles Btound the world 
without ihe comfort of a permanent home, I 
had vowed that I would stay free for the duration 
of my world lout— now that it itas over, why 
not look for a wife? The thought made me 
extremely nervous. 

I remembered hearing of an Irishman who was 
told by the priest : 

" You ought to get a wife, Dan." 

" Ah, sure, father, and I might get a bad one.'' 

" Now Dan, you ought to trust to Providence," 

"Ah, yes, father, but hasn't Providence to get 

tid of the bad ones as well as the good ones ? " 

The thought of Providence making a bad choice 

for me did not enter into my calculations at all, 

I was scared more by the thought of the ladtode 

whieh Providence sometimes allows when a man 

insists on his own ^s■ay in making a clioicc of 

this sort. And I was also thinking of ilie many 

blundcis made by Christians who iiou^l that 

tliey were in God's will 
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However, after many days of mental turmoil, 1 
a comfociing thought came with memories of 
days in Latvia, A Latvian friend of mine -s-as ( 
discussing the question of mairiage with me. 

" But," I had asfeod, " would you not be afraid 
of getting the wrong giil ? " 

" Fancy a question like that ftom you, Oft I " 
he said. 

" What do you mean ? " 

" We!], your fiiirouriie test in my church has 
bten ' My God shail supply all youi need——' 
Well, if I feit convinced that I ought to be manied, j 
I would simply kneel down, and ptay ' Lord, 
send me a wife.' And in good time, there would ] 
be my wife." 

" Splendid," said I. " But would not that be 
vccy snromaniic? " 

" Gad would provide the romance, too," was 
the substance of his reply. 

To make a long stoty short, in the Far North 
I decided to pray fot a wife— and all the while 
I was not a bit in lore with anybody. I was still 
hopelessly beuTldered when I tCJthed Copenhagen. 
Unable lo koep the problem to myself any longer, 
I unburdened myself to one of my special friends. 
" Well," said he. " You were a factor in my 
gotung right with God. 1 had a problem, and 
two years ago, when I talked with you, tliis is 
what you said. You said: 'If jnu an s'iUingfitr 
dial's wiil, Gsd !y!l! make His will knsam to yiu. 
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And n^frnher^ God ^MTslly gjvfS ^ddrrvce ermfr^ 
OTily Jor the first stsp. You must sUp out by faith/ 
Now, brother Orr, ate you willing, to surrender 
your lontlincis io God, and apply the words that 
God gtve you to your own problem ? " 

I had no choice. I let go my own ideas, asked 
God for a wife, and asked Him what to do. As 
is inevitable in such cases, several of my choicest 
girl friends canie to mind, but the guidance seemed 
to be a thing apart from my own desires at the 
time. 

" Co by tbs Tifxl host ti South Africa" 

I knew what iliai meant. Before 1 left Copen- 
hagen, I went with another Danish friend to the 
Telegraph office, and cabled South Africa — tclhng 
the little *£iW in blue ' that I was coming out in 
the New Year, etc., using Nonvcgian. 

" Well," said my fiiend, " who is she ? " 

" She," I csplaincd, " is a Scandinavian — 
Norwegian actually." 

" jlnd are you hopeful of getting * Ja ' as an 
answer ? " 

"Humanly speaking, nn. Everything is against 
it DOW. But 1 cabled because I thought it was 
God's will : and 1 ani sure that He wiil manage 
it." 

** I hope — sincerely I hope that you get ' Ja * 
for an answer." 

That night I crossed the Kattegat to Sweden. 
It was a starry night, and I was supreioely happy. 
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I smiled when I pictured the constcnutioE that 
m)' cablegram ii'ould cause — but I had not a 
Ehadow of doubt as to Uie uldmate sequel. Nest 
evening I was taJking to Don nan in Norway. 

*' Well, old man. I have good news foi you. 
I am getting married in the New Year." 

He thought I was jesting. 

" Wcll,allrighlllien,"liesaidatlength, " Whom 
are you marcyiag?" 

I toEd i^im. 

"But when did you ask her?" 

I explained about the cablegram. 

" But you can't have had an anbwer I " 

I [old him no. 

" How do you know she'll bitv you ? " 

1 said that I did not deserve hot, but that Cod 
would persuade her, no doubt. 

"But if she says no, what will you do?" 

" I don't know. But -we'll see." 

And in due course— I had given a Norwegian 
address— the reply came. I was visiting friends 
some distance aimy. Donnan phoned mc. 

"I have got your cablegram," he said estlfed^y. 

"All tight. Read it to me," 

There was a long pause. 

"Agh, man. It's in Norwegian and I can't 
make it out." 

" Ail right. Just Slick it under Alfred Dalii's 
door, please, and I'll get it there In three hours' 
lime." 
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An hour later my host had occasion lo ting 
Stanley Donnan's ho5t, 

" Ask Donnan to speak to me," 1 asked. 

" Hcic you ate ! " 

" Hallo, is that you, Stanley ? Orr speaking." 

" Yes," 

" Did you put that cablegt^m under the door ? " 

" Ye-es." 

" Agh, you pngfinl. I'm sutc you took it home 
jfn/ and translated if with your Norsk-English 
dittionary." 

He laughed quietlv. 

*' How did you know, Edwin ? " 

" Well, that's what I would have done myself, 
Stanle}'. if / had been you." 

"Well, Edwin, it says something like this, 'T 
am undecided, but if you come, you are wekome,' " 
And he read it through. 

"Hurrah," said I. "That mcatis I'll go by the 
fiist boat." 

" Agh hut vou are a terrible man," was Donnan's 
only comment. 

When I had time to think, I understood why my 
inlmJed was undecided. We were barely acquainted 
for one thing. But, if this were the woman of 
God's choice, to-hat was ihe good of worrying? 

I caught the ttdn to Oslo, crossed Norway to 
Eei^en, caught the Vimis to I'lngland, arrived in 
London, told my friends that I was going for a 
cruise, told mother that I would bring her back 
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a daughlct-in-Iaw, and secured a berth on the 
Cafnar^n CaslU Ibe day before ^hc aailod. I wired 
the ' Girl in Blue ' iaying tliat I would " arrive 
in the New Year, spend tlnre weelts there, reium 
Stirling, Coilli " — finishing the magnificent effort 
in Norwegian mth die words " I hope also with 
you." Before the ship left Soullutnplon, I got off 
again and booked a return cabin for Mr. and Mis. 
J. Edwin Oti, paying the money to Coolc's Somh- 
ilnplon office. 

***** 

January seventh, one nine three seven. 

I W5S excited. The old train was puffing its 
way towards Port bhepsiOQC and very soon I 
would see my girl. I itcpt thinking one hundred 
and one things — " Whit shall I say licst of all ? " 
..." I wonder wiiit sbt'll looi; lite." ... "I 
suppose she'il be iike her photograph." . . . 
" Hope my tie keeps straight "... etc. How 
foolish a man's thoughts appear when written in 
blaek aod white, 

I ca.51 my mind back of the past four days since 
I had aitived at Capetown. It was pleasant to 
think of the surprise I bad caused, with people 
turning round in the strtet to stare jncrcdtdously. 
A lady and bet daughter had passed me in Scutta- 
ford't. They were strangers to me. 

" l/iok, mother. There's pjh'ijz Ott" 

"Don't be silly, my dear," the good lady had 
replied. 
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There were similar surprises in Bloemfontein 
and Durban, The four days, journeying north- 
wards had gone on quickly, and now I was neat 
my desckiatioQ — now the ten thousand miles in 
search of 2 wife were nearly complete. 

" Supposing she says no P " . , , " Supposing 
she says ' wait for four years ' ? " . . . " Supposing 
she doesn't care for you enough ? " , . . " Sup- 
posing you don't care for her?" . . . "Oh, 
well — ii won't be hard to love [he girl of God's 
choice." 

The old train puffed onwards — it did not seem 
to be in as great a hurty to get lo Port Shepsione 
as 1 was. At lust we drew up in Port Shepstone 
station. 

Aod what a disappointment ! 

I thought that Port Shepstone would be a huge 
metropolis, and it wasn't. 

But there were two figures that caught my eye. 
A yovmg Methodist minister and his church 
organist — the latter being the subject of all my 
thought. We shook hmds gravely. They took 
me to a private hotel, and, owing to overcrowding, 
I stayed in a little room wliere there was not 
enough space to change my mind if I so desired. 
Bur I had not any such desire. 

Wc fell in love all right. But the question of 
an early wedding seemed more than improbable 
— it was remote indeed. And even when her father 
motored us up to Isipingo ro stay with her mother 



110 SUCH THINGS HAPPEN 

there, the outloolt looked bleak instead of losj'. 
I SIxidk to my guns, metaphorically speaJdjig. 
***** 

Oar engagement was announced on Sunday, 
Januiiy tenth. Wc were quieily marjicd in Christ 
Chuich, Addington, Durban, on Friday, iiftccnth 
— my birthday, and the annivcrsaty of the day of 
my conversion. The news got out. We were 
quite overwhelmed with got>dncs3 right away, 
and were receiving shoals of messages. So our 
good friends the CTarbs motored us up lo Samia 
for a quiet little honeymoon. 

At the private reception wc had one good laugh. 
Certain good friends of outs sent us a telegram and 
were not carufol with the punctuation, it clo&cd, 
[changing the name), with the wofds, ' The Lord 
bless ihee and keep thee from the Smith family.' 

The Natal Mercury published an fitcellent photo- 
graph, with a large caption, "Ten Thousand Miles 
to Qiim a Glide : Irish Audior Marries Natal 
Gid.*' So there was no ieaH>n for keeping quiet 
any nrore. I consented to spCik at a specially 
arranged Godspeed meeciog. My Irish nature fook 
full advantage of the opportunities for humour. 

" I intend, nsy friends, to let you into sonxe 
secrets." 

There was an appredative mutmut throughout 
the pa,ckcd-oul hall. 

"jUtct I arrived in Pott Shepslone, I took her 
a wallt along the banks of the Umzimkolu River—' 
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One could have heard a pin drop. 

" We sat down under a tree " 

Some people began to smile, but all were silent 
as mice, 

" And what do you think happened ? " 

It was a tense moment. Then I told them the 
secret. 

" What do you think happened ? Why, a 
mosquito bit me on the back of the neck I " 

Our Norwegian mother especially was sorry to 
say good-bye to her httle gitl : so were the others 
in the family. But we had to leave Durhan for 
Capetown to catch the Siirlifig Cmlis, and wc had 
big meetings of Godspeed in Bloenifbniein and 
Capetown, Cacol and I caught the boat on Friday 
a fortnight after tlie wedding, 

* * * « w 

I am writing tliis on the Royal Mail Motor 
Vessel, Slirling Csslle. We are lying off the Isle 
of Wight, and to-morrow my wife and 1 hope 
to step ashore at Southampton. My mind goes 
back over this manuscript. It is the story of one 
hundred thousand miles of answered prayer. It has 
a happy ending, but there is a simple moral behind 
the story. Such things happen, in answer to prayer. 

There is a God, His Son died to save us ftom 
our sins. Sirmcrs sueh as we admit we are i'tw 
be reconciled to God, God answers the prayers 
of His children, 

O be ye reconciled to Ciod, 




D 



NORTH AMERICA 
AUSTRALIA 

□lie ...b.. 193$ Junll93E 




NEW"ZEALANQ 






u 



u; 



ATI 



